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THE INN KITCHEN. 

DiinixG a journey that J once made through tlic Nc- 
tlierlundis, 1 had arrived one evening ot the Pomme d*Or, ' 
the principal inn of a small Flemish village. It was after 
th(5 liour of the table dVtoJfe, so that 1 was obliged to make 
a sohLary supper from the reliques of its ampler board, 
'^"ho weather^was dully; I was seated alone in one end 
of a gre.it gloomy dining-room, and my nmast bi'ing over, 

1 had the prospect before me of a long dull evening, with- 
out any visible means of enlivening it. I summoned 
mine host, and requested something to read; he brought 
UK! the whole literary stix’-k of his household, a Dutch 
family-bible, an almanack in the same language, and a 
uunibfT of old Pans newspapers. As I sat dozing over 
one of the latter, reading old news and stale criticisms, 
iny ear was now and then struck with bursts of laughter 
winch seemed to proceed from the kitchen. Every orio 
lint has travelled on the continent must know hovy fa- 
vourite, a resort the kitchen of a country inn is to" the 
m^dle and inferior order of travellers; jiarticularly in 
fflat equivocal kind of weather, when a fire becomes agree- 
able towards evening. 1 threw aside the ni'wspaper, and 
I'xplored my way to the kitchen, to take a jic'op at the 
group that ai)pearcd to he so merry. It was composed 
partly of travellers who had arrived some hours lieforc in 
a diligenc(‘, and ])artly of the usual attendants and hangers- 
on <)f inns 'I'Jiey w'cre seated round a great burnished 
stove, that might have been mistaken for an altar, at 
which they wert! worslnpiang. It was covered with 
various kite, l/cn vessels of Tesplend(;nt hrigUtness ; among 
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which steamed and hissed a hutjp copper tea-kettle. * 'A 
lamp threw a strong nias.s of Ii<]fht upon the ^roup 
hriH^iiig out Ti¥LTiy odd features in .stnpijsr relleJ’. Ms 
yellow rays partially illuiiiined the spaelous kilclif'o, dy- 
in^ duskily away into remote corners; except \^llere iIk \ 
settled into mellow radiance oi^the broad side of a lljtcli ol’ 
hacon, or were reflected back from well-scoured iiti ii.si!-^, 
tliat ‘jlciimed from the midst of ol»scurity. A'.slrji||j)iii^ 
Flemish lass, with long golden pendants m her ears, aiai a 
necklace with a golden he^irt sdSpcnded to it, was llic j^re- '' 
siding priestess of the temple. 

Maiiy of the company were furnished with pijje.s, and 
most of them with some kind of evening potations I Ibiiiid ' 
flu'ir mirth was occasioned by anecdotes, winch a litlle 
swarthy Frenchman, with a dry wcazc'n face and large 
whiskers, was giving of his love4idventures ; at tlie end of 
"each of which, there was one of those Imrsts of honest un- 
ceremonious laughter, in wliich a man indulges iii tliat 
temple of true liherty, an inn. 

As I had no better mode of getting through a tedious 
blustering evening, I took my scat near the stove, and 
listened to a variety of tnivcllers* tjjJ^js, some very extra- 
vagant, and most very dull. All ol tlic‘iii. ^wever. liavo 
fydtJtl from my treacherous nieuiori^exwjpt Qiie^ wlii(‘h’T 
will endeavour to relate. I fear, however, it derived its 
chief zest from the manner in which it was told, and the 
IK'culiar air and appearance of the narrator. lie -was a 
corpulent old Swiss, who had the look of a veteran tra- 
«'eller. He was dressed in a tarnished green travelling 
jacket, with a broad belt round his waist, and a pair of 
overalls, with buttons from the liii)s to the ancles. He 
W'as of a full rubicund countenance', with a double chin, 
^aquifinc nose, and a pleasant twinkling eye. His hajr 
was light, and curled from under an old green velvet t l i- 
vening cap stuck on one side of his head. He was i' * 
terrupted more than once by the arrival of guests, or the . 
icinarks ol' liis auditors; an<l paused now an<l then to re 
plenish liie pij>e; at which times he had generally a ro- 
guish leer, and a sly joke for the buxom kitchen maid, 

I wish my reader could imagine the old fellow lolling 
in a huge arm-chair, one arm a-kimho, tlv other holtling 
a curiously twi‘^led tohaepo jji]H', formed of genuine e'eurne 
de mer, decorated W'ith silver cliuin and silken Uissol — his 
head cocked on one sjde, and a whimsi^^al cht of the eye 
occaaidhallypas he related the follovking stvry. 
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THE Sl’EOTUE EIllDEGROOM. 

On fi\c summit T)f one of the lieiglits of the Oih-nwald, 
a wild and roinuntie tract of Tipper Oermany, that lies 
not far from the ^on/Iue^c of the JVIain juid the Rhin^j^ 
there stood, many, many years since, tlie Castle of the 
HJaroii VoJi liandsJiort. It is now quite fallen to decay, 
and aliiKWt huried among hcech trees ajid dark firs; above 
' which, liovK('vcr, its old watc-h-tower may still be seen 
struggling, like the former possessor I have mentioned, 
»to carry a high head anil look down upon the ri(;iglibour- 
ing coifltlry. 

i'he Baron a dry branch of the* great family of 
Kal/eiiellciihogen/ and inherited the ri'liqucs of the jiro- 
)M‘rtv, and all the ])ridc %)f his aneestors. Though tlicvi 
warlike disposition of his jiredecessors had much impaired 
the iamil}» possessions, yet the Baron still endeavoured to 
keep u}) some show of former sl^ite. The times were 
]HMeo.ihlo, and the German nobles, in general, had alian- 
<li)ned tlieir inconvenient old castles, jicrched like eagles’ 
iK'sts among the mountains, and had built more conve- 
nient residences in the valleys; still the Baron remained 
proudly drawn up in liis little fortress, cherishing with 
hereditary inveteracy, all the old family feuds ; so that 
lie was on ill terms with some of his nearest ncighliours, 
on account of disputes that had happened between their 
gn'at great grandfathers. 

The Baron had hut one child, a daughter: but nature, 
when she grants but one child, always compensates by 
making it a jirodigy; and so it was with the daughter of 
the Baron. i\U the nurses, gossips, and country co'*sins,« 
ntsured her father that she had not her equal for beauty 
J^all Germany; and who should know better than they? 
T-Oc had, moreover, been brought up with great core iin- 
yer the siiperintendcnrc of two maiden aunts, who h.id 
^i’icnt some years of tlicir early life at one of tlic little 
(.’crmaii courts, and were skilled in all the branches of 
knowdedge necessary to the education of a fine lady. Un- 
der their instructions, she became a miracle of accomplish- 


* I c. CaVs'*Elbow. The name of n family of those ports very 
powerful in former thnes- The npirellHtioif, we urc told, wuvRiveii in 
Guinplimeiit to u p«ferlcsb yaiiie ul the laiiiijy,celvbraira for a fine anm 
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mcnts. By the lime she was cighlcrn, she couUl /'m- 
Ifroklcr to acftaiiration, ami had worked whole histories of 
Ihcfc-saints in taBostry, with such stjenirll^ of expression 
in their countenances, tliat tlicy looked likC*b0 man;) souls 
in purgatory. She could read without ’great difficulty, 
and had sj)ellcd her way tliro|gh scvaral 3iurch h gends, 
find almost all tlu; cliivalric wonders of the Ileldi nhuch. 
She laid even made considcrahle iiroliciency in writing; 
could sign her own name without missing a letter, and 
so legibly tliat her aunts could read it witliout 'spectacles.'^ 
Slio ('Xcelk'd in making little elegant gooU-for-notliing 
lidy-like knicknaeks of all kinds; was verged in the most 
ahhtniric dancing of the day; played a number ^ airs oit- 
t lie harp and guitar; and know all tlio tender ballads of 
the iVlinnieUcdors by heart. 

Her aunts, too, having bcc^ great flirts and coquettes 
in tfieir younger days, were admirably calculated to be 
vigilant guardians ami strict censors of the conduct of 
their niece; for there is no duenna so rigidly prudent and 
inexorably decorous, as a supemnnuated coqm tte. She 
was rarely suff’cTcd out of their sight; n^xer went lic- 
yond the domains of the castle, unless w’cll attended, or 
ratlier well watched ; had continual lectures read to her 
about strict decorum and im])licit obedience; and, as to 
the men— pall! she was taught to hold them at such 
di.*»laiice, and in such absolute distrust, that, unless pro- 
perly authorised she would not have cast a glance ^pun 
tiic handsomest ca\alier in the world — no, not if he were 
even d>iiig at her feet. 

The good elfects of this system were wonderfully ap- 
parent. 'I’hc young lady was a pattern of docility and 
eorrectnes.;. VVliilc others were wasting their sweetness 
in tfiR glare of the world, and liable to be plucked and 
thniwn aside by every hand; she was coyly blooming k-', 
fresh and lovely womanhood under the protection of th ' - 
irnuiaculatc spinsters, like a rose-luid blushing forth anioii;^ 
guardian thorns. Her aunts looked upon her with jirif’a 
and exultation, and vaunted that though all the other 
young ladies in the world might go astray, yet, thank 
Ileaven, nothing of the kind could happen to the heiress 
pf Katzcncllenbogen. < 

But, however scantily the Baron Voii Landsliort might 
be pro\ided with children; his household was ‘by no 
means a small one;, for rrovidence had enriched' him 
with dhundftiicc of poi^r relations. 'I’lisy, one and all, 



WASItINOTON IRVING. 


IS 


•pissf.sscil tlio fHspdsitioii rominon lo nuiiibld 

ji'liilivrs; vv'on' woiidcrlully iiltuclK'd to flio B.irdii, VnJ 
toolv rvory octM. ioii to conic in swiirms niid en- 

livtfi flic casni**. ^\11 lUniily frstivnis were eomnicinoratcd 
by tliosc gwd ])C()|)le at the Baron’s exptmsc; and when 
they were hi led With cheer, they would deedare that 
there was nothiini on earth so deliglitluL as these faiiKly 

* meetings these jnlnlees of the heart. 

• The Jiaron, though a small man, had a large soul, and 
it swelled^ with s.itisfaetion at the consciousness of beiii^ 
the greatest man in the little world about him. He 
loved lo tell long stories about the stark old warriors 
wh(»i«* portraits looked grimly down from the walls 
around, and l|f found no hsteners equal to those who fed 
at hi.s exjj{ nse. He was much given to the marvellous, 
and a linn hclievca* iii«iill those sujiernatural tab's with 
which every mouiiiaiti and valley in Germany abounds, 
T!ie fiiish of his guests exceeded even his own: they lis- 
tened to every tale of wonder with open eveo and mouth, 
and never failed to be astoiiislied, e\en though repeated 

#li>r the lu^idretlUi time. Thus U\ed the Baron Von 
Larid.shorl, tiu' oracle of Ins table, the absolute monarch 
of Ills little territory, and ha jqiy, above all things, in the 
persuasion that he was the w'ise.4 man of the age. 

At the lime of w'hich my story treats there was a 
great faindy gathering at the castle, on an ulfuir of the 
utmost iiiiportaiie.’. Jt was to receive the destined bride- 
groom of the Baron’s daughter. A negocialioii had been 
curried on between tlie father and an old nobleman of Ba- 
varia, to uriitt' the dignity of the two houses by the mar- 
riage of their children. The preliminaries had been con- 
ducted with projicr i)UUcliho. The young people ^,wci;p 
j betrothed wnthout seeing caeli other; and the time was 
^’^ppointed for the, jnarri,jge ceremony. The young Count 
yon Allenhurgli had been recalled from the army for 
the puT[»ose, and was actually ou hi.s way to tlic Baron’s 
to receive his bride. Ivlissives had even been received 
from him fioui 'VVurtzhurg, where he wras accidentally 
detained, mentioning the day and iiour when he might 
be expected to arine. 

The e.istie*w.is in a tumult of prejiar.ition to give him 
a sjait.iblc wxleome. 'J'he feir bride had been de,ckc(^ 
out* with uncommon care. 'J'he two aunts had superin- 
tended her toilet, and qnarretle?! llie wholc^ morning 
about CYcry^ frtiele^f her dress, ,'i'he yoiffig lady had ta- 
ii 
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ken the adv^^ntago of thrir contest to follow the beftf 
of lief own taste; anil forturiatelv It was a good one. Sh |9 
look^ as lovely as youthful bnifeirroofy.,couU desire ; and 
the flutter of expectation hcigliteiicd tlie'.Iirstrc of^her 
charms. 

The suffusions that mantleii her fSce and neck, the 
^imtlc heaving of the l)osom, the eye now and then lost 
in reverie, all betrayed the soft tumult that was ^oing on ' 
in her little heart. The aunts were continual]^ hover- ‘ 
Jing around her; for maiden aunts arc apt to, take great 
interest in affairs of this nature. They were giving her 
a world of staid council how to de[)ort herself, what to 
say, and in what inanjicr to receive the exi)rcted’<ovcr. 

The Baron was no less buried in prej^irations. He 
had, in truth nothing exactly to do; but he was natu- 
S^lly a fuming bustling little men, and could not re- 
main passive when all the world was in a hurry. He 
worried from top to bottom of the castle with an air of 
infinite anxiety; he continually called the servants from 
their work to exhort them to be diligent ; and buzzed about 
every hall and chainlier, as idly restless and iniportunato t 
os a blue-bottle fly on a warm summer’s day. 

In the mem time the tatU*d calf had bcrri killed, the 
forests had rung witli the clamour of the huntsman; the 
kitchen was crowded with good cheer; the cellars had 
yielded up whole oceans of R/icin-wim and Fernc-weinf 
and even the great Heidelburg tun had been laid under ' 
contribution. Kvery thing was ready to receive the dis* 
tinguished guests with ^aus und JJraus in the true spirit 
of Gcniian liospitality^but the guest delayed to make 
his appearance. Hour rolled after hour. The sun that 
p(>ur(|4 his downward rays upon the rich forest of the 
OdeiiWdld, now just gleamed along the summits of the • 
mountains. The Baron mounted the highest tower, aniK 
atniincd his eyes in Iioiics of catching a distant sight of 
the Count and his attcnd.mts. Once ho tliouglit he l>e- 
held them ; the sound of horns came floating from the * 
valley, prolonged by the mountain echoes. A iiuinln’T 
of horsemen were seen far below, slowly advancing along 
the road; but when they had nearly reached the foot yf 
the nlountain, they suddenly struck off in 5 different di- 
rection. The last ray ot- sunshine depaHcd — the ^Kits 
began to flit by in the twilight — the road grew dimmer 
and (Umincr to_lhc view* and nolhiiig ii^ijie^ircd stirring 
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•in it, blit now and then a peasant lagglng^Homcw^fd irom 
• his liibour.- ^ 

^^hilc tiSe, old* castle of Landshort was in this state of 
perplexity, a very intercstinj» scene was transacting in a 
diil'erriit part oOlie O^nwald. 

The young Count Ton Altenhurg was tranquilly pur- 
suing, his route in that sober jog-trot w'ay, in which a* 
man travels towards matrimony when liis friends have 
taken fcll the trouble and uncertainty of courtship off his 
hands, and a bride is waiting for him, as certainly as « 
dinner at the end of his journey. He had encountered 
at Vijjurtzburg, a youthful comjianion in arms, with whom 
he ITad seen some service on the frontiers; Herraon Von 
Starkenfaustf one of the stoutest hands, and wortliiest 
hearts, of German chivalry, who was now returning from 
the army. His flitheFs castle was not far distant from 
the old fortress of Landshort, although an hereditary 
feud rendered the families hostile, and strangers to each 
other. 

In the warm-hearted moment of recognition, the young 
friends reftted all their past adventures and fortunes, and 
the Count gave the whole history of his intended nuptials 
with a young lady whom he had* never seen, but of whoso 
charms he had received the most enrapturing descrip- 
tions. 

As the route of the friends liiy in the same direction, 
they agreed to perform the rest of their journey together; 
and that they might do it the more leisurely, set off from 
Wurtzburg, at an early hour, the Count having given di- 
rections for his retinue to follow and overtake him. 

They beguiled their wayfaring with recollections of 
their military scenes and adventures; but the CounV wHb 
apt to lie a little tedious, now and then, about the re- 

{ mted charms of his bride, and the felicity that awaited 
lim. 

In this way they had entered among the mountains of 
the Odcnwald, and were traversing one of its most lone- 
ly and thickly wooded passes. It is well known that 
the forests of Gennany have always been as much in- 
fested by rq):ibeTB as its castles by sjioctres; and at this 
time, the former were particularly numerous, from the 
hordes of disbanded soldiers wandering about the coun«^ 
try. It will not appiar extraordinary, therefore, that 
tte Cavalioip wore aU icked by a*gang of ^hese stragglers, ( 
Jn j^ie depth ^f the forest. 'Wicy dcfci\jlod thomaelves i 
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with, bravery, liut were nearly overpowered, when the 
("ouiit’s retinne arrivc'd U> tlicir assistaiiee. At sifjht ol 
them Inc robbers fled, but not until th<^Co|jnit had re- 
ceived a mortal wound. He was slowly and careiVily 
conveyed back to tlie city of Wurtzburg, sind a friar sum- 
moi^d from a neighbouring consent, was famous 
4br his skill in aarninistering to l)oth soul and body : 
but half of his skill was superfluous; the momchts of 
the unfortunate Count were numbered. • 

1 With his dying breath he entreated his friend to re- 
pair instantly to & castle of Landshort, and explain the 
fatal cause of his not keeping his ap})nintnient with his 
bride. Though not the most ardent of lovers, he was 
one of the most punctilious of men, ajid apjagired earnest- 
ly solicitous that tliis mission should be speedily and cour- 
teously executed. “Unless Uiis L; done,” said he, “I 
shall not sleep quietly in my grave I” He repeated these 
last words with jwculisir solemnity. A request, at a 
moment so impressive, admitted no hesitation. Sturk- 
enfaust endeavoured to soothe him to calmness; pro- 
mised faithfully to execute liis wish, and gaw him lus 
hand in solemn pledge. I'he dying man pressed it in ac- 
knowledgment, but soon la])sed into delirium — raved a- 
bout his bride — his engagements — his plighte,d word ; 
ordered his horse, that he might ride to the castle of 
Landshort; and expired in the fancied act of vaulting 
into the saddle. 

iStarkeiifaust bestowed a sigli, and a soldier’s tear, on 
the untimely fate of his comrade ; and then pondered on 
the awkward mission he had undertaken. His ht‘art was 
heavy, and his head jicrplexed; fur he was to present 
hifnsqlf an unbidden guest among hostile people, and to 
damp their festivity with tidings fatal to their hojKiS. 
Still tliere were certain whispenngs of curiosity in his 
l)osom to see this far-farncJ beauty of Katzenellenbogcn,. 
so cautiously shut up from the world ; for he was a pas- 
sionate admirer of the sex, and there was a dash of eccen- 
tricity and enterprise in his eharacter that made him 
fond of all singular adventures. 

i’rcvious to his departure he made all due arrange^ 
incuts, with the holy fr.iternity of the convent for the 
Siiueral solemnities of his friend, who was to Ih 3 buried 
n the catliedr.il of 'Wurtzburg, near some of his illustri- 
)us relatives ; .and the ifiouriiing retinue the Count 
ook charge ofjiis rL'inaiiis. 
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It is now high time that wc should leturn an- 

cirnt fliihjly or Katzenelicnbogcn, who were impatient 
fur their tnnd still more for their dinner; and to 
tlic worth/ little Baron, whom they loft airing himself on 
the watch-tower. • 

JNiglit closed in, hut still no guest arrived. Th<f Ba- 
rm di'sceiidcd from the tower in despair. The banquet^ 
which had licen delayed from hour to hour, could no 
Ifingd^ be postponed. The meats were already overdone ; 
the cooTt in agony; and the whole household had the 
look of a garrison that had hern reduced by famine. 

Baron was obliged reluctantly to give orders for the 
feast without the presence of the guest. All were seated 
at table, anfl just on the point of commencing, when the 
sound of a horn froiji without the gate gave notice of the 
afiproach of a stranger. Another long blast filled the *^d 
court of the castle with its echoes, and were answered by 
the warder from the walls. The Baron hastened to re- 
ceive his future son-in-law. 

The, drawbridge had In’en let down, and the stranger 
was before the gate. He was a hill gallant cavalier, 
mounted on a bl^k steed. His countenance was pale, 
hut he had a beaming, romantic eye, and an air of state- 
ly melancholy. Thc_ Baron was a little mortified that 
he should have come in this simple, solitary style. His 
dignity for a moment was rulHca, and he felt disposed to 
consider it a want of proper respect for the important oc- 
casion, and the important family with which ne was to 
he connected. He pacified himself, however,^ with the 
conclusion that it must have been youthful impatience 
which had induced liim thus to spur on sooner than his 
attendants. • ” 

“I am sorry,” said the stranger, “to break in upon 
you thus unseasonably — 

Here the Baron interrupted him with a world of com- 
pUments and greetings ; for to tell the truth, he prided him- 
self upon his courtesy and his eloquence. Tne stranger 
attempted, once or twice, to stem the torrent of words, 
but in vain, so he bowed his head and suffered it to flow 
• on. By thp time the Baron had come to a pause, they 
had reached the inner court of the castle ; and the stran- 
was again about to speak, when he was once mo^ 
interrupted by the appearance ^of the female part of the 
family, Icoilii^ forth the shrinking an^ blulhing brided 
gazed on£epfor a moment%s one en^puiccd; it seenj 
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p(l i/ his wiFolc soul Iwaiiicd forth in llic jjn7o, anti 
roslcd^uj)on that lovely form. One of the mgiden aunts 
whispered sometliiiiff in her ear; she nlffilo’ufi ellerttto 
speak; her moist hint; eye was timidly raised'; pave a shy 
plauee of inquiry on the stranpe^ and was east gain on 
tlu;*ground. The words died away; hut there was a 
«G\v(‘et smile ])Iaying about her lips, and a soft dimpling 
of tho cheek that Slowed her glance had not been unsa- 
tisfactory. Jt was impossible for a girl at the fond age 
of eighteen, highly predisposed for love and miitriinony, 
not to be pleasetl wilh so gallant a eaxalier. 

The. late hour at which the guest htid arrived lgf|^ no 
time for jiarley. The Baron was peremplory, and de- 
ferred all iiarticular conversation until the inorning, and 
led the way to the untasted banqijpt. 

tft was Berv(‘d up in the great hall of the easilc. A- 
round I he walls hung the hard favoured portraits of the 
heroes of the* house of KatzenellcnlMigcn and the trophies 
which they had gained in the field and in the chase, 
f lacked eor&lets, sjilintcred jousting spears, an^<J tottered 
banners, were niiiigled with the spoils of sylvaii warfare ; 
the jaws of the wolf, and tlic tusks of the boar, grinned 
horribly among cross-bows and battle-ayes, and a huge 
jiair of antlers branched accidentally over the head of the 
youthful bridegroom. 

The cavalier took but little notice of the company w 
the entertainment. lie scarcely tash'd the banquet, but 
seemed absorbed in admiration of his bride. He con- 
versed in a low tone that could not be overheard — for 
the language of love is never loud ; hut where is the fe- 
male car so dull that it eaiiiiot catch the softest whisjicr 
of 4li«^ lover? There w^as a mingled tenderness and gra- 
vity in his manner, that appeared to have a powerful ef- 
fect upon the young lady. Her colour CJime and went 
as she listened with dee}) attention. Now and then she 
made some blushing re|)ly, and when his eye w'as turned 
away, she would steal a tide-long glance at his romantic 
countenance, and heave a gentle sigh of tender happiness. 
It was evident tliat the young couple were completely 
enamoured. The aunts, who were dee})ly v^rsi'd in the* 
mysteries of the heart, declared that they had fallen in 
tsve with each at first sighf. 

The feast went on merrily, or at least noisily, for the 
Vucsts WTre all yessi'd with those keen apiuHites that at- 
"\end ilpou light purses atid mountain c.ir.« "I'hc Huron 
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Hold his best and longest stories, and niver hod^hdiold 
them so- well, or with such |Tri*at eflect. ]f thorc was 
an^ tiling ^cis^lous, his auditors were lost in astonish- 
ment; and any thing facetious, they were sure to 
laugh exactly ii^the ri^t place. The iJaron, it is true, 
like most great men, was too dignified to utter any Jhko 
hut a^jluli one; it was always enforced, however, hy a* 
Iminper of excellent hocheimer; and even a dull joke, at 
one’s t«vn t.ilile, served up with jolly old wine, is irresis- 
tible. Many good things were said by poorer and keened 
wits, that would not la'ar rej)eating, I'xeept on similar 
oceahj|jns; many sly specchc's whispered in ladies’ ears, that 
al infest convulsed them with suppressed laughter; and a 
song or two foared out by a poor, but merry and broad- 
f.iced cousin of the Hajpn, that absolutely made the maidtjj^ 
aunts hold up their fans. 

Amidst all this revelry, the stranger guest maintained 
a most singular and unscasonahle gravity. His counto* 
nance assumed a deeper cast of dejection as the evening 
advanced ; and, strange as it may appear, even the Ba- 
ron’s joket seemed only to render him the more melan- 
choly. At times he was lo.st in thought, and at times 
there was a perturlx'd and restless wauderiug of the eye 
that bespoke a mind hut ill at ease. His conversations 
with the bride became more and more earnest and mys- 
terious. Louring clouds began to steal over the f.iir sere- 
nity of her brow, and tremors to run through her tender 
frame. 

All this could not escape the notice of the company. 
Their gaiety was chilled by tlic unaccountable gloom of 
the bridegroom; their spirits were infected; whispejp 
and glances were interchanged, accompanied by sRrugs 
and dubious shakes of the head. I’ he song and the 
* laugh grew less and less fTe(]uent; there were dreary 
pauses in the conversation, which were at length succeed- 
ed by wild tales and supernatural legends. One dismal 
story produced another more dismal, and the Baron nearly 
frightened some of the ladies, into hystericks with the his- 
tory of the goblin horseman that carried away the fair 
Leonora ; a (ircadful but true story, which has since been 
put into excellent verse, and read and believed by all 
the world. 

The bridegrpom listened to tlu's tale with profound at- 
tention. He* kept hia eyes steadily fixcdfon toe Baron, 
and the stoTf Aew to a close* began gntdually to rise 
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from his seat, ^rowin^ tailor and taller, tinlil, in the Ba- 
ron’s ^ntrani^ed eye, he seemed almost to toW6r into a* 
giant. The nioniont the tale was hnisliet^ .^le hcavecl a 
doei> sigh, and took a solemn farewell of the company. 
They were all amazement T|he Bat^n was iierfectly 
thmidcrstruck. 

• What ! going to leave the castle at midnight ? wh)^, 
every thing was prepared for his reception; a cliamber 
was ready for him if he wished to retire.” 

• The stranger shook his head mournfully and mysteri- 
ously ; “1 must lay my head in a did'erent chami^.r to- 
ni^t !” , 

There was something in this reply, and the tone in 
which it was utU'red, tnat made the Baron’s heart mis- 
mve him ; but he rallied Ids forces and repcatiMl his hos- 
pitable entreaties. 

The stranger shook his head silently, hut positively, at 
every offer; and, waving his ftrewell to the company, 
stalked slowly out of the hall. The maiden aunts were 
absolutely ^wtrilied — ^the bride hung her head, j^nd a tear 
stole to her eye. ^ 

The Baron followed the stranger to the great court of 
the castle, where the black cliarger stood pawing the earth, 
iind snorting with impatience. — When they had reached 
the ]K)rtal, whose deep archway was dimly lighted by a 
cresset, the stranger paused, and addressed the Baron in 
a hollow tone of voice, which the vaulted roof rendered 
still more sepulcliial. 

“ Now that we arc alone,’* said he, “ I will impart to 
you the reason of my going. 1 have a solemn, an indis- 
pensable engagement — ’* 

• “ Why,” said the Baron, “ cannot you send some one in . 
your place V* ^ 

“ It admits of no substitute — must attend it in person-^ 

I must away to Wurtzburg cathedral — ” 

“Ay,” said the Baron, plucking up spirit, “but not 
until to-morrow — to-morrow you shall take your bride 
there.” 

“No! no!” replied the stranger, with tenfold solem- 
nity, “my engageiiient is with no bride-*-the worms! 
the worms expect me ! 1 am a dead man — I have been 

* slain Iw robbers — my bo<ly lies at Wurtzburg — at mid- 

night 1 am to be buried,— the grave is waiting for me— I 
must kee^ ray appointment !” • * 

^ ' He sprang ^ liis bladk charger, dashedoiover the draw- 
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Ijfidgr, and tlie clattering of Ids horse’s lioofs was Ips^in 
the whistling of tlic iiitrlit blast. 

The BaroA^T^irncd to the hall in the utmost conster- 
nation, and rcLifcd wliat had passed. Two ladies fidntcd 
outright, others sickened at the idea of having banquet- 
ed with a spectre. It ^as the opinion of some, tl>^it 
this might lie the wild huntsman, famous in German le- 
* gend. Some talked of niountidn sprites, of wood-demons, 
*and of other supernatural brings, with which the good peo- 
ple of Germany have been so grievously harassed since ^ 
time immemorial. One of the poor relations ventured 
«io suggest that it might be some sportive evasion of the 
, young cavalier, and that the very gloominess of the ca- 
price seemed t» accord with so melancholy a personage. 
This, however, drew on him the indignation of the whole 
company, and especially of the Baron, who looked upon* 
him as little better than an inlldcl ; so that he was f.iin 
to abjure his heresy as six.‘edily as possible, and come into 
the faith of the true believers. 

But whatever may have been the doubts entcrtainefl, 
•they were completely put an cmd to by the arrival, next 
day, of regular missivcis, conllrining the intelligence of the 
young Count’s murder, and his intermemt in AVurtzburg 
cathedral. 

The dismay at the castle may be well imagined. The 
Baron shut himsedf up in liis chamber. The guests, 
who had come to rejoice with him, could not think of 
abandoning him in his distress. They wandered about 
the. courts, or collected in groups in the hall, shaking 
their heads and shrugging their shoulders, at the troubles 
of so good a man ; onef sat longer than ever at table, and 
ate and drank more stoutly than ever, by way of keeping 
•up their spirits. But the situation of the widowed bride 
*was the most pitiable. To have lost a husband before 
she had even embraced him — and such a husband ! if 
the very spectre could be so gracious and noble, what 
must have liecn the living man? She iilled the house witli 
lamentations. 

On the night of the second day of her widowhocxl she 
had retired tether chamber, acK'ompanied by one of her 
aiintli, who insisted on sleeping with her. The aunt, 
xwho. was one of the best tellert of ghost stories in all • 
Germany, had just been recounting one of her longest, 
and had lallcn asleep in the very Inidst of jj:. Tke cham- 
ber was remote and overlooked va small irarden. The • 
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nic^ lay pensively gazing at the beams of the rising* 
moon* as they treinhled on the leaves of an aspan tree be« 
fore the lattice. The castle clock had tolled mid- 
night, when a soft strain of music stole up'from the gar- 
den. She rose hastily from her bed, and stepijed lightly 
tf^the window. A tall figure stifiod among the shadows 
of the trees. As it raised its head, a Ix'am of moonlight 
fell upon the countenance. Heaven and cartli ! she' hcheld 
the S[icctrc Hridegroorn ! A loud shrink at that inoment 
, burst upon her ear, and her aunt who had been Awakened 
by the music, and had followed her silently to the window, 
fell into her arms. When she looked again, the ^ectre 
had disappciarcd. • 

Of the two femaJoB, the aunt required the most sooth- 
ing, for she was perfectly beside herself with terror. As 
4o the young lady, there was some^ing, even in the spec- 
tre of her lover, tliat seemed endearing. I’liere was still 
the semblance of inardy beauty ; and though the shadow 
of a man is hut little calculated to satisfy tlic allections of 
a love-sick girl, yet, where the substance is not to be had, 
even that is consoling. The aunt declared •she would < 
never sleep in that chamlMT again i the niece, for once 
was refractory, and declared as strongly, that she would 
sleep in no other in the castle : the consequence was, that 
she had to sleep in it alone-, but she drew a promise from 
her aunt not to relate the story of the si>cctre, lest she 
should be denied the only melanolioly pleasure left her on 
earth — that of inhabiting the chauihcr over which the 
guardian shade of her lover kept its nightly vigils. 

How long the good old lady would have observed this 
promise is uncertain, for she dearly loved to talk of the 
marvellous, and there is a triumph in being the first to 
tell a frightful story ; it is, however, still quoted in the 
neighbourhood, as a memorable instance of female secrecy, * 
that she kept it to herself for a whole week ; when she was 
suddenly absolved from all further restraint, by intelli? 
gence brou<;ht to the breakfast table one morning that 
young uidy was not to be found. Her room was 
empty — the bed had not been slept in — ^tho window was 
open, and the bird had flown! ^ 

The asionisiinieiit and concern with which the inteili- 

K nce was recidved, can only be imagined by those prho 
ve witnessed the agitation which the mishaps of a great 
man caune anging Ins friends. Kycn th^ poor relations 
•paused Ibr a momeiit frcin the igdefatigab^p labours tto 
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tifcnchrr j wlini tlie aunt, who had itt firij/; liren struck 
speechless,, her hands, and sliriekt^l out, •'Phc 

goblin ! the gioblin ' she’s carried away liy the golu n<” 

a few wV^Ls she related the fearful scene of the 
garden, and euncludcd that the spectre must have rafried 
oft' liis bride. IVo of#hc doinentics corrobonted the 
opinion, for they heard the chittiM iiig of a hortje’s hodfs 
"down the innuritain about midnight, and had no doubt 
'that it v^s the spectre on his b].u'lc ciiarger^ bearing her 
away t-T t^je tomb. All presimt were struck with the 
direful prob.ability ; for events of the kind are extremely 
^nmmon in Germany, as many well authenticated histories 
hear isttncss. 

What a lai^entable situation was that of the poor Ba- 
ron 1 What a heart-rending diieinna for a fond father, 
and a member of the great family of Katzc'nellenbogen 
His only daughter had cither been wrapt away to the 
grave, or he w^as to liavc sonic woiKl-demon for a son-in- 
Kiw, and, percliance, a troop of goblin gr.ind children 1 
As usual, lie was completely bewildered, and all the.cas- 
•tle in an uptoar. The men were onlered to take horse^ 
and scour every road and }>uth and glen of the Oden- 
wald. The Baron himself had just drawn on liis jack- 
lioots, girde<l on his sword, and was about to mount his 
steed to sally forth on the doubtful quest, when he was 
brought to a pause by a neW apparition. A lady was 
seen approaching the castle, moiiiiled on a pallrey, at- 
tended by a cavalier on horseback. She gallojied up to 
the gate, sprang from her horse, and falling at Ihc Ba- 
ron’s feet, embraced his knees. It was his lost da^h- 
ter, and her coinpaiiioii — the Spectre Bridegroom! The 
Baron was astonished. He looked at his daughter, ther^' 
*ut the spectre, and almost doubtinl the evidence of his 
tseiises. The latter, too, was wonderfully improved in 
his apj earance, since Ins vihit to the vvorltl of spirits. 
His dress was splendid, and set olf a noble ligure of man- 
ly symmetry. He was no longer jiale and inelaiicholv. 
His fine couiitrniinee w'as flushed witli tlic glow of youth, 
and joy rioted in his l.irge dark eye. 
v,Tlie niyslerv was soon cleared uji. Tlie eavalier, (for 
mV^uth, os you must have known all the while, he was 
•mo gpblin,) nnnounced liiiiiself Sir llcrmon Von Stark- 
cnfaiist. Jle related his adventure Avitli the young 
Count. He Jtcfld liow he h:td hiistened to the^castlc to 
deliver the Ull\xplc(4^le' tidings, Igit that tft eloquence of 
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the Baron h^d interriipfed him in every attempt to tcil^ 
hi^ tale. How the sight of the bride had .coriiplete]^- 
eapt?vaicd him, and tli.it to pass a lew heurs near her, 
he had tacitly sullered the. mistake to**eqiitiiiue. How 
he had liecn sorely perjilcxed in what way to make a de- 
cent retreat, until the J^aron’s ^blin stones had suggest- 
en his eccentric exit. How, fearing the feudal hostility 
of the fiiiiiily, lie had repeated his visits by stealth — had 
haunted the garden lieniiath the young lady’s window — 
had wooed — had won — had borne away in, triumph — 
ami, in a word, had wedded the fair. 

Under any other circumstances, the Baron woul^ 
have been inflexible, for he was tenacious of p'l^tcrnal 
authority, and devoutly obstinate in all farvily feuds ; but 
he loved his daughter ; ho liad lamented her as lost ; he 
rejoiced to find her still alive ; and, though her husband 
was of a hostile house, yet, thank heaven, he was not a 
goblin. Th<‘Tc was something, it must be acknowledged, 
tliat did not exactly accord with his notions of strict vera- 
city, in the joke the knight had passed upon him of his 
being a dead man ; but several old friends present, who 
liad served in the wars, assured him that every stratagem 
was excusable in love, and that the cavalier was entitled to 
csixxi-dl privilege, having lately served as a trooper. 

Matters, theicforc, were liappily arranged. I'hc Baron 
pardoned the young coujile on the spot. The revels at 
the castle were resumed, 'fhe poor relations overwhelmed 
tlus new member of the family with loving-kindness ; lie 
was 80 gallant, so generous — and so rich. I'hc aunts, it 
is true, were somewhat scandalized that their sysU^m of 
strict seclusion, and passive obedience, should be so badly 
cxeinpliried, but attribiited it all to their negligence in not 
having the windows gr.rted. One of tliciii was particu- 
larly mortified at having tier marvellous story marred, anc 
that the only sjicctrc she had ever seen should turn out a 
counterfeit ; hut the niece seemed perfectly happy at hav- 
ing found him substantial flesh and blood — and so the story 
ends. 


A WET SUNDAY- IN A COUNTRY INN. 

It was :k«rain;^ Sunday,* in the gloomy mbryili of Novem- 
ber. 1 had been detained, in the course a journey, by 
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s]i^vlit in(lis])ositiorj, from which I \v;i£^ rccovcrijii;; but 
] w:l.s_stiIL fo^ol^is^l, and was Ql)Iiim(Uo keep with^uyoor.s 
riTQyj', oi tiio smalltown m Derby. •A wet 

^iTud.iy in country inn! whticvor Ims had the luck to 
e ^iiericnce one can alone ju(lij;c of my situation. The rniii 
j)attcreil agrainst'^he, cat#meiils ; the Ijells tolled for church 
with inel.iiiclioly sound. I went to tlic windows in (fiest 
of stani’thiufT to amuse the eye; but it seemed ns if 1 
been jjaced comjiletcly out of tlie reach of all amusement, 
'j’lie \»'uidowH of mv bed-roorn looked out amon^ tiled 
r.iols and stacks of chimneys, while those of uiy sitting- 
room commanded a full \iew of the stable-yard. 1 know 
of ftfthing more calculated to make a man sick of this 
world than i%st.iblc-yard on a rainy day. The place was 
littt'red with wet straw that had been kicked about by 
tr<i\el!ers and stal)Ic-k»ys. In one corner was a stasrnajit 
pool of water, surroundin<r an island of muek; there 
wc're sc’veral ball-drowned fowls crowded together undcT 
a cart, auionff which was a iniscsable crest-fallen cock, 
(Ireiielied out of all life and spirit; Ids drooping tailniat- 
ted, as it ^ere, into a single feather, along which the water 
trickled from liis liack ; near the Ciirt was a half-dov'.ing 
row, cliowingthe end, and st inding patiently to lie raineil 
on, witli wn'iiths of \a])our lising Iroin her reeking hide ; 
a Avail eyed horse, tired of the loneliness of the stable, 
was ] Hiking his siicctral head out of a window, witli 
(lie rain (lri[ipirig on it from the caves; an unhappy 
eur, chained to a doghouse hanl by, uttered somctlung 
every now and then, between a bark and a yelp ; a drab 
of a kitchen wench tryin])ed backwards and forvvanis 
1 bn ugh the yard in ]K;tteiis, looking as sulky as the wea- 
tlier itself; every thing, in .short, was comfortle.s.s and 
forlorn, cxee])tirig a crew of hard-drinking ducks, assem- 
bled like boon eompnnions round a puddle, and making 
a riotous noise over their licjucr. 

I was lonely and listless, and wanted amusement. 
j\lv room .sojii became insnpporlable, 1 abandoned it, 
riiul sought wliat is technically called the traveller’s- room. 
This is a public room set apart at most inns for the ac- 
[■omniodiition of a class of wayfarers, c.a]lcd travellers, or 
rtJers ; a kTnd ofcoinnierci.il knights en’ant, who arc in- 
cessantly seonringthc kingdom in gigs, on Jiorseback, mr 
by coach. '^I’liey are the only successors that 1 know o^ 

They, 
chang- 


at the prcijent day, to the knights errant oi jore. 
lead the same ki^d of rovimg c^venturofls life, only 
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in*; the hmc’e for a ilriving-whip, the buckler fur a pattt'rn-*' 
canl, arttl the coat of mail lor an upper Benjamin. _ Instead „ 
of \iii(>i(MtiniT the charms ot peerless beauty^ they rove, 
alioiit, spreadincT the fame and standing ’Uf some srb,- 
Ktaiitial tradesman, or manufacturer, and are ready at 
any time to bargain in his nuniA ; it liring the fasliitiji 
nov^-a-days to trade, instead of light, with one another. 
As the room of the hostel, in the good old fighting-time^, 
would he hung round at night with the armour id w.iv- 
vvoni warriors, such as coals of mail, f.dchioris, aiiifv.nMi- 
ifig liclmets ; so the travellers’ room is garnished with lljc 
lia messing of their successors, witJi box coals, whips iij' 
aK kiiid.s, s])urs, gaiters, and oil cloth covered h.its, 

I was in hopes of lliiding some of these worthies to talk 
with, hut was disappointed. There were, indeed, two 
ojr three in the room ; but 1 could 14 'ake nothing of ihem. 
One was just linishiiig breakfast, ijuarrelling w'itii his 
hreail and butter, and hulling the waiter; another hul- 
foned on a pair of gaiters, with many execrations at Boots 
for not having cleaiieol his shoe's well; a third satdmni- 
ming on the table with his lingers, and lookhsig at the 
rain as it btreamed down the window glass: they nil a])> 
jieared infi'cted by the weather, and disappeared, one 
after the other, without exchanging a word. 

1 sauntered to the window and stood gar.ing at the 
peo])l(', ]iicking their way to the church, with petticoats 
hoisted midlig liigli, anil dripping umbrellas. The hell 
ceased to toll, and the streets became silent. I then a mu - 
snil myself w'ith watching the daughters of a tradesman 
opposite ; wlio being conliiied to the house for fear 
wetting their Sunday finery, plavcd oil’ their clinrms ar 
the front windows, to fascinate tin* chance tenants of tin 
inn. '^I'liey ai lengtli were smmnoned away by a ^igi 
l.iiit vincg.ir-f.ucd inollicr, and 1 li.id nolhing further 
from without to amuse ire. 

What was 1 In do to ]>ass awMy the Iong-li\ed day ' f 
w.is sadly iiervons and lonely ; and exery thing ahmit ai. 
inn seems ealculated to make a dull day ten limes iIuIKt 
O ld newspajiers, smelling of beer and tobacco smoUc, and 
which 1 hud already read half a doAcn times. Ooinl lor 
nothing liooks, that were worse than rainy -weather. T 
,'»ored myself to death with an old volume of the Lady’s 
Magazine. 1 read all the eonmion-place names of ainhi- 
XioUa travellers scrawled on the panes of glass ; the eter> 
nal families of tkc Smithy and tlie Browns, and the Jack- 
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KOTi'!, imd tlin .Tolmsoiis, mid all tlip other Bons; and I 
de ■> iilion’d several serapsof fatif^uin^ irm-wiiidoAV j)OcLry, 
ivlii<-li 1 have met with in all parts of the world. 

•Tlie dii_\;Toiitiii\jed lowering anil gloomy ; the slovenly, 
r.iggeil, m',ofigy clouds drilled heavily along; there was lit 
v.inety even ilt the rftn; it was one dull, continued, mo- 
notonous patter — ])atter — patter, excepting that noWand 
then'l was enlivened hy the idea of a brisk shower, froiit 
the ijjitlling of the drojis upon a passing umbrella. 

It w*is quite refreshing (if I may be allowed a hack- 
neyed ]»hr.ise of the day), when, in the course of 4ho 
morning, a horn blew, and a stage coach whirled through 
tlft*stret‘t, with outsiile passengers stuck all over it, Aiw- 
ering unilur cotton umhnOlafl, and seethed together, niul 
rei'king witli the steams of wet box-coats and upper Ben- 
jamins. • 

The, .sound brought out from their lurking-placft a 
crew of vig.ihond hoys, and vag.ihond dogs, undtheciir- 
Toty-headed hostler, and that non-descript animal yeleiKsl 
Boots, and all (he other vagaiiond race, that inmst the 
])urliera# of an inn; but the hustle was transient; the 
eoach again whirled on its way; and hoy and dog, hos- 
tler and Boi'1-;, all slunk haek again to their holes; the 
street agiin he.-.iine silent, and the rain (‘oiitinued to rain 
on. Ill fact, thi’rc was no ho^Hi of its clearing up, tlio 
haniinetiT pointed to rainy weather ; mine hostess’s tor- 
toi.se shell C4it sat hy the fire washing her face, and ruh- 
hing her paws over her ears; and, on referring to the 
Almaniick, I found a direful jirediction stretching from 
the top of .the page* to the bottom through the whole 
inunth, “ expect — much — ^rain — about — this — time !” 


AN OBEDIENT HEN-PECKED HUSBAND. 

In that saine lillage, and in one of these very houses, 
(wbicli, to tell the ])recisc truth, was sadly time-worn 
and weather beiten,) there lived many years since, wheif 
the eoimtry was yet a jirovince of Great Britain, asim- 
N)Ic good-natured ielloiv, of the name of Hip V. n Win- 
Jile. Tie w.is a descendant of the Van Winkles ^le. 
figured so galhntly in the chivalrous days of Peter Sniy 
vesaiit, anil .icconi|i.iriied him to the seige jf Fort Chris 
^na. ILe^iiil^^rited, kowc^r, hut little of the iiiariijl 
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character of liis nnccstorR. 1 have observed thnt he was • 
a Riin|)Ic* good-natured man ; he was, moreover, a hind 
neigliho^r, and an ol>edient hen-pecked liushand. Iii- 
, deed, to the latler ciivuiiistaiiee ini^lit 1)V"' owing tlict 
meekness of spirit which gained )iini sutdi universa] juj- 
' pularity; for those men are iiatst d/tt tohc'oijsetjuions and 
conciliating abroad, wlio are under tlie discipline of sJirews 
at home. Their temja'rK, doubtless, are rendered jdiant 
and maleahlc in the fiery fiiriiaccof doineslic tnbulalien, 
and a curtain lecture is worth all the sermons in the 
W(fMd for teaching the virtues of patience and long suf- 
ftnipg. A termngent wife may, therelore, in some respi'cts, 
he considered a toh'rable Idessing ; and if so. Kip Y- in 
Winkle was tliriec blessed. 

Certain it is, that he was a great favourite among all 
the; good wives of tlie village, who, a« usual with the ami- 
able sex, took his part in all family squabbles ; and n(*v(T 
failed, whenever they tdked ihosi' matters o^e^ in ihcdr 
evening gossipings, to lay all the blame on Damn V.ui 
Winkle. The eliildren of the village, too, would shout 
with joy whenever lie approacliod. lie assistcd^^it their 
sfiorts, made their playthings, tauglit them to fly kites 
and shoot marbles, and told them long stories of ghosts, 
witches, and Indians. Whenever he went dodging aiiout 
the village, he was surrounded by a troop of them, hang- 
ing on Ills skirts, clarnlK'ring on his Iwick, and playing 
a thousand tricks on him with in'qiuiiity; and not a dog > 
would bark at liiin throngUout the neighbourhood. 

The great error in Hip’s composition was an insupe- 
rable aversion to all kinds of profitable labour. It could 
not be from the want of assiduity or perseverance ; for 
he would sit on a wet rock, with a rod as long and hea- 
vy as a Tartar’s lance, and fish all day without a mur- 
mer, even though he should not he encouraged by a siii- 
ble nibble. He wouM rarry a fowling piece on his 
shoulder lor hours together, trudging tlirough woods and 
swamps, and uphill and down (kilc, to shoot a few sijitir- 
rela or wild pigeons. He would never refuse to assist a 
neighbour even in the roughest toil, and was a foremost 
man at all country frolics for liushmg Jndiiiii corn, or 
building stone fences ; the women of the ^illag('', tiK>, used* 
ti^empToy him to run their errand-, and to do such Utile 
odd jobs as their less obliging hu^bamis wouhl not do for 
them. — In a yvord, Rip was ready to Ldteiid to apy body’s 
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•busilirs'i but his own ; but as to doinp; family iluty, and 
k«i'[>iii}T his farm in order, he found it imi>oHsil4c.« 

Jji fjet, die deidared it was of no use to workfon his 
fiMui ; it WifPiflic most {)Gstilcnt little piece of ground in 
the whole country; every thing about it went wrong, 
and would go Wrong, #n spite of him. His fences were 
continually falling to pieces; his cow would cithef go 
astray, or get among the cabbages; weeds were sure to*^ 
grow quicker in his held than iiny where else ; the rain 
always piade a point of setting in iust os he had some 
out-iioor work to do; so that ihougu his patrimonial es- 
tate. had dwindled away under his management, acre 
uc.ivf until there was little more left than a mere palch 
of liitliiii c^jrii and potatoes, yet it was the w'orse con- 
ditioned firm in the neigliliourhood. 

Ills eliildren, too, •were as ragged and wild as if they 
i>«‘ioiiged to iiohody. His son Ilip, an urchin hegotff'n 
in hl^ own likeness, promised to inherit the habits with 
the old el('lii\:s of Ids father. He was generally seen 
trooiiiiig like a colt at his mother’s heels, equipped 'in a 
jiair of Ills father’s cast olT galligaskins, which hr had 
mueh iulo to huld up with one hand, as a line lady docs 
lii'r train in liad weather. 


flip Van Winkle, however, was one of those happy 
mortals, of foolish, well oiled dispobitions, who take the 
world easy, eat white bread or brown, whichever can be 
got with the least thought or trouble, and would rntlier 
starve on a penny than work for a pound. If left to 
hiiiiMdf he would have whistled life away in perfect con- 
tentment; but his wife kept continually dinning in his 
ears about his idleness, his carelessness, and tlie ruin he 
was bringing on his family. Morning, noon, and night, 
her tongue was incessantly going, anil every thing he said 
or did was sure to produce a torrent of household elo- 
i|uerice. Rip had but one way of replying to all lectures 
of the kind, and that, by frequent use, had got into a 
habit. He shrugged his shoulders, shook his head, cast 
up his eyes, but said nutliiiig. This, however, always 
provoked a fresh volley from his wife ; so that he was * 
lain to draw off his forces, and take to the outside of the 


*^)U8c — ^th^ only side which, in trutli, belongs to a hen- 
pecked husband. . ^ 

* Rip’s sole domestic adherent was his dog Wolf^ wno 
was as much henpecked as bis master; fo^Dame Van 
Winkle regarded them os companions in idleness, and 
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even looked upon Wolf with an rvil rvr, as llio rniise' 
of hi& njistcr*a goin" so oAen aKtiuy. 'J'rut* it.w, in all 
points "of spirit befitting an Iionoiir.iblfi do", he was as 
courageous an animal as ever scoured the woods — If/it 
what courage C4in withstand the cver-dnring and all be- 
setting terrors of a woman’s tchigue 7 ** The inoineiit 
Wolf entered the house his crest fell, his tail dropped to 
the ground or curled between his legs, he sneaked ahout 
with a gallows air, Ciisling many a sidelong glapee at 
Dame Van Winkle, and at the least flourish ofehrooiii- 
stk-k or ladle, he would fly to the door with yelping 
prWlpitation. 

Times grew worse and worse with Rip Van Wfhklc 
as years of matrimoiiv rolled on ; a hirt tcni])er never 
mellows with age, and a sharp tongue is the only edged 
tool that grows keener with const.irjl use. For a long 
wlJilc he used to eoiisnle Iiimself, when dri\en from 
home, hv freriueiiting a kind of ]»erpetual elnb of the sa- 
g«'a, philosophers, anti other idle personages of tlie village; 
which held its sessions on a lieiieh )>efore a small inn, 
designated by a rulm und poiire it of llis Majesty George 
the 'i’hird. Here th(‘y used to sit in the shade, t'f a 
long lazy summer’s day, talking listUssly over village 

g issip, or Idling endless sleepy stories about nothing. 

ut it would have been worth any statesman’s money 
to have heard ih(» profound diseiisdons that sometimes 
took place, when by chance an okl newspaper fl'll inlo 
their hands from some jiassing traveller, flow solemn- 
ly they would listen to the contents, as drawled out by 
Derrick Van Dummcl, the Rchoolmasler, a rlayiiier learned 
little man, who was not to he daiiiiteci by the most gi- 
gantic word in the dictionary ; and how sagely they 
would deliberate upon public events some months after 
they had taken place. 

The opinions of this junto W'ere roinpb’teiy controlled 
by Nicholas Vedder, a iMtri.irch of the a ilLige, and land- 
lord of the inn, at the, door of whicli he took his seat 
from morning till night, just moving sufllrieiitly to avoid 
* the sun and keep in the chadc of a large tnie ; so that 
the neighbours could tell the hour by liis movements as ac- 
curately as by a sun-dial. It is true, he was rarely heard 
speak, but smoked his jiipe inceasantly. His adliQr 
rents,’ however, (for every great man has his adherents,) 
perfectly understood him, mud knew how to gather hia 
opinions, When^ny thing tluit was re^doj related dis 
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him, liR Wfis obf?rrv£*tI to smoker his pij>e vehe- 
^ mrntly, juid to send forth short, frequent, and aiiirfy ^uffa; 
hut when pleased, tin would inhale the smoke slowly and 
trfnqiiilly, and emit it in lijrlit and plaeid clouds ; and 
sometimes, taking the nipe from his mouth, and letting 
the fragrant vaflbur cwl about his nose, would gravely 
nod his head in token of perfect ayiprobation. * 
From even this .strong hold the unlucky Ri[> was at 
Icngtl\p routed by his tcnnageiit wife, wdio would suddenly 
bre.ik in* upon the tranquillity of the aswunhlagc and ca ll 
tlie me.mbcrs all to nought; nor wa.sthat august persofi- 
, fige, ]\icJiola.s Vedder Jiiiii-self^ saert'd from the damg 
tiul^fle of this h'Triblc virago, who charged him outri Jit 
wiili erieouisging her husband in h.ihits of idlencjw. 

l^oor Rip was at last reduced almost to despair ; and 
his only alternative,* to escape from the, lahour of Ij^e 
farm and clamour of his wife, was to take gnn in hand 
and stroll away into the woods. Here lie would sonu!- 
times seat himself at the foot of a tree, and share the 
eonteiits of his Willet with Wolf, willi wliom he syin- 
pathized ts a fellow-suHerer in perseeiition. “ Poorwmlf,” 
he would say, “ tliy mistress leads tliec a dog’s life of it; 
but never mind, my bid, whilst 1 live thou shall never 
Want a friend to stand by thee !” V/ olf would wag his 
tail, look wistfully in his master’s face, and if dogs can 
feel jiity, 1 vc^rily believe he reciprocated the sentiment 
with all his he.ait. 


A DESIRABLE MATCH* 

Amon’Q the musical disciples who assembled, one evert- 
ing in each week, to receive his (lehabod Crane’s) in- 
Rtj-uctions in psiiliiiody, was Katrina Van Tassel, the 
ilanghtcr and only child of a substantial Dutch farmer. 
She was a blooiiiiri^ iass^Jif frc.sh eiirliteen ; yilump as a 
jiiiidiTugc ; ripe ami melting aiiu rosy cheeked as one of 
herfitlicr’s peaches, and universally famed, not merely for 

t ier heauty„l)ut her vast expectations. She was withal n 
itlle of a' coquette, a.s might be perceived even in lier 
d»ess, which was a inixlurtf of ancient and modem f<# 
Bliions, us most suited to set off her rhurnis. She wore 
the ornaments of pure yidlow^old, which h(!*great-great- 
gr^dmuthcrjiark brought oversfrom Suifirdum ; the tempt- 
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ing stomacher of the olden time; and withal a provh-* 
kiiiLiy short petticoat, to display the prettiest foot and 
ankltf in the country round. 

Ichabod (^ranc had a soft and hudislr .heart toward 
the sex ; and it is not to he wondered at, tliat so tempt- 
ing a morsel f ,| d?^ey es-: more espe- 

^teny after lie I'lai visited her in her paterniiTiiiTinsion. ( )ld 
Baltus Van Tassel was a perfect picture of a thriving, 
contented, liherahhcarted farmer. lie seldom, it#is true, 
sent either his eyes or his thoughts beyond the Voundaries 
of his own farm ; hut Avithin those every thing was snug, 
V^Ppy, wcll-coiiditioiicd. IJe was satislied with his, 
wealth but not ]iroud oi it; and ])iqucd hirnKclfni^Ai Ilje 
hearty abundance, ratlier than the slylc in \nhich he lived, 
Hia strong hold was situated on the banks of tlie flml- 
^on, in one of those green, sludtefed, fertile nooks, in 
which the Dutch farmers are so fond of nestling. A 
great elm-tree spread its broad Itramhes over it; sit the 
loot of which bubbled up ;t frpriiig of tlie softest sind sweet- 
est water, in a little well, formed of a Intrnd ; and then 
stole s[)arkliog away through the grass, to a nitlghbouring 
brook, that lubhled along among alders sinil dwarf willows. 
Hard by the farm house W’as a vast barn, that might 
have served for a church; every window and crevice of 
which seemed bursting forth with the treasares of the 
farm; the ilail was busily n;souniling within from morn- 
ing to night; swallows and martins skiimiied twitter- 
ing about the Giives ; and rows t)f pigeons, soiiie with one 
eve tunied up, as if wateliing the w'eather, some with 
their heads under their wings, or buried in tlieir bosoms, 
and others swelling and cooing and liowing, about their 
dames, were enjoying the sunshine on the roof. Sleek 
unwieldy porkers were grunting in the repose and abun- 
dance of their pens; from whence sallied forth, now and 
then, trooiis of sucking ]jigs, ns if to snuff the air. A 
stately Svtuadron of snowy geese were riding in an ad- 
joining iiond, convoying wiiolc lleets of ducks; regiments 
of tu^evs were gobhOng through the farm-yard, and 
guinea fowls fretting about it, like ill-tcm[)pred house- 
wives, with their peevish iliseonlented cry. Before the 
bam' door strutted the gallant cock, that pattern of a 
;^usbajid, a warrior, ana a fine gentleman ; clapping his 
Dumish^ wings, and crowing in the pride and gladness 
his heart — soinetiincs Ctiaring up ^he earth with his 
iieeL and then gfncrouslyrcalliiig liis ever huii<Try family 
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• wives anfl cliildren to enjoy the rich piorscl which he 
%lud discovered. • • 

The ])edi.;Tt):TUP’s mouth watered, as he lookcd*upon 
lh» siiii 4 )tiu.iis jiroiiiisc of luxurious winter fare. In 
Jjis devouriii^f iniiul’s (^e, he pictured to himself cverv 
rousting pig rvininug 2 ?fl>ut with a jmdding in its belly, 
jind jin apple in its mouth; the ])igeons were snugly jiiit 
to lied-iii a eoinforUiblo pie, and tucked in with a cover- 
let v)f llio geese were swiminiiig in their own gra- 

vy ; .iiiu Jlie diie.ks pairing cosily in dishes, like snug 
iiiarried couples, whhyLdeccn^f^^ 
sjul^. Ill the j)4)®rsncT5V^aTvcd out ilic iuiirJ 
^surli^ide of bacon, and juicy relisbiiig ham; not atuS 
key, but liejielield daintily trussed ii]), with its gizzard 
under its wing, arul, jierad venture, a necklace of savoury 
sausages; and even blight chanticleer himself lay sprawij^ 
ing on his back, in a side dish, with uplifted claws as 
if craving that quarter, which liis chivalhc spirit disdain- 
ed to ask while living. 

As the enraptured Ichahod fancied all this, and as he 
rolled Ids great green eyes over the fat meadow lands, 
lljc ricli ludds of wlicat, of rye, of buckwheat, and Jn- 
<iian corn, and the orchards burthened with ruddy fruit, 
which surrounded the warm tenement of Van Tassel, 
his heart yearned after the damsel who was to inherit 
these domains, and his imagination expanded with the 
idea, how they might be rcimily turned into cash, and the 
lUoiK'y invested in immense tracts of wild land, and shin- 
gle jialai;es in the wildemcssu Nay, his busy fancy al- 
leaily realized his hopes, and presented to him the bloom- 
ing K.itrinii, witli a whole family of children, mounted 
<ui the top of a wagon loaded with household trumpery, 
with pots and kettles dangling beneath ; and ho beheld 
I himself bestridinor a pacing mare, with a colt at her heels, 
netting out for Kentucky, Tennessee, or the Lord knows 
where. 


A Rical. 

Among tliesc the most formid.ahle was a burly, roaring, 
loystering bl*lc^ of the name of Abraham, or according 
to llift Dutch alibrcviiitioii, Bcom Van Brunt, the hero of 
thc*country round, wdiich rung with his feats of strength 
and hardihood. He was broad-shouldered and double- 
jointed, witli short curly block ^air, and « bluu) but not 
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unpleasant countenance, having n mingled air of furt aiid 
an*ogancc. From his Herculean frame and great powerjp 
of kinl^ he had received tlie nick- name of PitoM Bonks, 
by which he was universally known. I^was famq(l for 
great knowledge and skill in horscmnnslii|t; being as dex- 
terous on horseback as a Tartar. was foremost at 
all races and cock-fights ; and, with the ascendency which 
bodily strength always acquires in rustic life, .was tlie 
umpire in all disputes, setting his hat on one side, and. 
giving his decisions with an air and tone that Admitted 
i of no gainsay or appeal. He was always rcat^ for either 
^ fight or a frolic; had more mischief than ill-will in liis 
Icomposition ; and with all his overbearing rou^ncss^ 
there was a strong dash of waggish good humour at bot- 
tom. He had three or four booh companions of his own 
stamp, who regarded him as thcir^odel, and at the head 
** of whom he scoured the country, attending every scene 
of feud or mcrriincnt for miles round. In cold weather 
he was distinguished by a fiir cap, surmounted with a 
flaunting fox’s tail; and when the folks at a country 
gathering descried this well-known crest at a distance, 
whisking about among a squad of hard riders, they al- ^ 
ways stood by for a squall. Sometimes his crew would 
be heard dashing along past tlie farm houses at midnight, 
with whoop and halloo, like a troo^) of Don Cossacks ; 
and the old dames, startled out of their sleep, would listen 
for a moment till the hurry-skurry had clattered by, and 
then exclaim, *'Ay, tlicrc goes Brom Bones and his 
gang !” The neighbours looked upon him with a mixture 
of awe, admiration, and good-will ; and when any mad-cap 
prank, or rustic brawl, occurred in the vicinity, always 
shook their heads, and warranted Brom Bones was at the 
bottom of it. 

This rantipole hero had for some time singled out the^ 
blooming Katrina for the object of his uncouth gallantries, 
and though his amourous loyings were somctliing like the 
gentle caresses and endearments of a bear, yet it was 
whispered that she did not altogether discourage his ho}jes. 
Certain it is, hi.s advance’s were signal:^ for rivS candidates 
to retire, who felt no inclination to^cruss a lion in his 
amours y insomuch, lliat when Ids horse wais seen tied to 
Van Tassel’s paling, on a Sunday night, a sure sign that 
his master was courting, or, as it is termed, “ sparaing,’* 
within, all other suitors passed by in desprir, and earned 
tho war ihto o^er quarters. 
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' Such was tlie fomiidahln rival with whom Ichahod 
Umnc ha(l.to contend, and, considering all things, a stemt- 
er man than He would have shrunk from the coinpetiHon, 
and if wiser man would have despaired. f 3 e had, a happy 
mixture of pli.ihility a ml perseverance in his nature; he 
was in form iind sqiirit life a supple jack — yielding, but 
tough ; though lu; htuit, he never broke ; and though he 
Jioweil, iJenealh the slightest pressure, yet, the moment it 
wii.s jerk ! — he w.is erect, and carried his head as 

high as ovcf. 

Ijroiri, who had a degree of rough chivalry in his na- i 
tjire, would fain have carried matters to 0[)cu warfara^J 
and Jf.ile setth'd their [irelensioiis ta the lady, according^ 
to the mode oi» those mobt consisc and simple reasoners, 
the knights-erraiit of yore — hy single comhat ; but Icha- 
boJ Wild too ct)nscious^ of the superior might of his ad- 
v(‘rsary to enter the lists against him : he had overheard tho* 
boast of Bones, that he would “double the schoolmaster 
up, and put him on a shelf;” and he w'us too wary to 
give liirii an o]) port unity. There was somethiHg extw'-me- 
ly i»rovokirt|; in this ohstiiritely pacific system; it left 
Broiii no alternative but to draw iiimri the funds of rus- 
tic waggery in his disjiosilioii, and to play olf boorish 
Tiractical jokes upon Ids rival. Ichabixl became the ob- 
ject of whimsical persecution to Bones, and his gang of 
rough riders. They lurried his hitherto jieaceful do- 
m.iins ; smoked out his singing scIkkiI, by stopping up 
the chimney; broke into the schoolhouse at night, in 
spite of his formidable fastenings of witlies and window 
stakes, and turned every thing topsy-turvy ; so. that the 
poor schoolmaster began to think all the witches in the 
country held their meetings there. But wliat was still 
more annoying, Broiii took all o|)])ortunities of turning 
him inlo ridicule in presj-nce of his mistress, and laid a 
scoundrel dog whom he taught to whine in the most lu- 
dicrous manner, and iiitruJuced as a rival of Ichabods 
to instruct lier in psibnody. 

An Inr nation. 

In this way matters went on fi»T some tiijie, without 
producing any material ell'eet on the relative situations of ^ 
the contending powers. On a line autumnal afternoon, 
Ichabod, in pensive lyood, sat cirthroned on thi^lofty stool 
frort4 whence Jie usually watcluid all tlie^oneems of his 
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little litc’Tary realm. In his hand he swayed a fcnil5, 
tli^t * sceptre of despotic power; the birch of. justice r62 
j)ost^ on three nails, behind a throne, a «)iisiant terror 
to evil doers ; while on the desk before hiil\. iiiiirht hf. seen 
sundry contraband articles and j)roliihited weapons, de- 
tected upon the persons of id?e ureWns ; such as half- 
munched apples, po])guiis, whirligigs, fly-cages, and wliolo 
legions of rampant little jmper game crM-ks. Ajiyiareiitly 
there had been senne a])pallmg act of justice; ret^uitly in- 
flicted, for his scholars were all busily intimt •U{)on their 
- books, or slyly whispering behind them with one eye kept 
[^mon the master; and a kind of buzzing stillness reigned 
Khroughout the 8cluK»l-rooiii. It was suddenly intc^ftipteil 
by the appearance of a negro in tow-cloth j-K’ket and trow- 
sers, a round crowned fragment of a liat, like the cap of 
Mercury, and mounted on the back of a ragged, wild, 
*1ialf- broken colt, wbich he mansiged with a Tf)p(; by way 
of lialtcr. He came clattering uj» to the school door with 
an invitation to Ichahod to attend a merry meeting, or 
“quilting frolic,” to bo held that evening at Mynheer 
Van Tassel’s ; and liaviiig delivered his messa‘*c with that 
air of iuiportaiice, and etlbrt at line language, which a 
negro is apt to display on petty enil).issics of lla; kind, ho 
dashed over the brook, and was seen scamy>ering away up 
the hollow, full of the importance and hurry of his mis- 
sion. 

All was now hustle ainl huhhuh in the late quiet sehool-- 
room. The scholars were hunicd through tlicir lessons, 
williout stopjang at trifles; those who were nimble, ski[>- 
ped over half with impunity, and those who were tardy, 
Iiad a smart application now and then in the rear, to 
([uleken their speed, or help them over a lull word. Hooks 
were iluiig Uhitle, without lieing put away on the shelves; 
inkstands were ovt rturiu d ; iKiiches thrown down; and 
the whole school was tiiriK'd loose an hour lieforc the 
usual time; bursting forth like a legion of young inqis, 
yelping and racketting about the green, in joy at their early 
emanciyiation. 


A Dutch Entertainment. 

Thus feeding his mind vwith many sweet thoughts and 
sugared suppositions,” he journeyed along the sides of 
a ra|ige of lulli which look out upon some of the goodliest 
tne mighty Hud^n. Tnc sun gradually wheeled 
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kit kroad disk down into tlic west. TIic wide bosom of 
wthe Tappaan Zee lay motionless nnd glasSy, excepting' 
tliat here and tliere a gciille undulation waved and firo- 
longml the blue sJiadow of the distant mountain A few 
amber clouds floated in the sky, without a breath of air 
to move them. I^kc hoi^/on was of a fine golden tint, 
changing gradually into a pure ajijde green, and from 
that iiitd the deep blue of the inid-Ju’iiven. A slanting 
*ray linggred oji tlit^ woody crests ol' the precijiiccs tliat 
overhung s»)iiie jiarts of the river, giving greater depth to 
the dark gray and purple of their rocky sides. A sloop 
was loitering in tlu; distance, drojiping slowly down witfc 
tJie t*?, her sail hanging uselessly against tJie mast; and 
as the reflection ol‘ the sky gloanu'd .ilong the stiU water, 
it seemed as if the vessel was susjM'uded iii the air. 

It was towards evening that Teiiabod arrived at the 
castle of tile JJi'cr Van Tassel, which he found thronged 
with the prid(j and flower of flic ^adjacent country. Old 
farmers, a spare Ji'alliern-faced race, in homcsjiun coats 
and brcccln’s, Ijlue stockings, huge si iocs, and magnifi'cent 
‘pewter buckles, 'riieir brisk, withi red little dames, in 
clos(i crimped caps, Iong.wan'tt!(l gowns, homespun pctti» 
coats, w’itli scissors .and jiineushions, and gay calico pock- 
ets hanging on the oiilsuk’. lluvoiii lasses, almost os 
anticnidted as their rnotliers, excejifing where a straw hat, 
a fine riband, or periiaps a white frock, gave symptoms 
of city inmn.itions- The sons, in short stjuarc-skirted 
coats, with j-fiws of stupendous brass buttons, and tlicir 
h.air generally queued in the liisliion of the times, especi- 
ally if they could procure an I’elskin for the purpose, it 
being esteemed tlironghoiit tlic country, as a potent 
nourishcr and slrengfhencr of flic hair. 

* jlroni Bones, how'cver, was tlie Jiero of the scene, hav- 
ing come to tlic gathering on his favourite steed Dare- 
devil, a creature, like himself, full of mettle and mischief^ 
lyid wJiieh no one hut liiinbclf could manage, lie was, in 
fact, noted for jireferring vicious nnimals, given to all 
kinds of tricks which kept the rider in constant risk of 
liis neck, for he licld a tractable well broken horse as un- 
worthy a lad of spirit. 

liiin would I jiausc to dwell Tipon the world of charms 
that burst upon tlic enraptured gaze of my hero, as he 
entered the state pariqur of Van Tassefs mansian. Not 
thos(^ of the h^vy f>f buxom lassts, with '^icir luxurious ■ 
display of red and ^whilc ; but the ample cliarrws of a ge- 
■ 4 
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nuinc Dutch country tcji-tablo, in the sumpluous time \if 
aut[ii](}n. Sucli heaijcd up platters of cakes, of various an<l* 
alnioct indeserihable kinds, known only to^ experienced 
Dutch housewives ! Tliere was the doiifrliiy doujrljjiut, 
the tenderer oly koek, and the crisp and erumhliiifr crul- 
ler; sweet cakes and short cakes^. gingo- cakes and Ikhh'v 
cakes, and the whole family of cakes. And then there were 
apple pies, and pciich pies, and pumpkin pies ; hc'sidch slices 
of Win and smoke heef; and moieover delectable dishes' 
of p^ose^^ed ])luins, and peaches, and jiears, and tjninces; 
^lot to mention broiled sh.id and roasted chickens ; tojjctln'r 
^'vUh bowls of milk and cream; all minfrled hijr^oldy-jiii;- 
^(ddv, pretty much as 1 have enumerated them, with the 
motherly tea-pot sending up its clouds of viy^amr from the 
midst — Heav<*n bless tlic mark ! I want breath and time 
to discuss this banquet as it deserves, and am too eager 
•“•.o got on w’ith my story, llapjnly Ichabod Crane was not 
in so great a hurry as his historian, hut did ample justice 
to every dainty. 

He was a kind and thankful creature, whose heart dil.it(‘d 
in pro[)ortion as his skin was filled with good eJieer,* and 
whose spirits rose with eating as some men’s do with 
drink, lie could not helji, too, rolling his large eyes 
round him as In*- ate, and chuckling with the jiosniluiity 
that he might one day bo lord of all this scene of almost 
imimaginahle luxury and splendour, 'i’hen, he thought, 
how soon he'd turn his back upon the old school house; 
snap his finger in the fare of Hans Van Ripper, and every 
other niggardly patron, and kick any itinerant pedagogue 
out of doors that should dare to call him comrade ! 

Old Baltus Van Tassel moved about among his guests 
with a face dilated wdtli content and good humour, round 
and jolly as the harvest moon, llw hospitable attentions 
were brief, but expressive, being confined to a shake of 
the hand, a slap on the shoulder, a loud laugh, and a 
pressing invitation to “fill to, and help themselves.” 

IchaUid prided himself upon his dancing as much as 
ujion his vocal flowers. Not a limb, not a fibre aliout him 
was idle ; and to have seen his loosely hung frame in full 
motion, ami clatti'ring about the room, you would have 
thought Saint Vitus himsidf, that blessed patron of the 
dance, was figuring hi'forejou in person. He was the 
admiration of all the negroes ; who, having gathered, ot* all 
ages and sizes, from tlu^ firm and the- ncigWourliood, stood 
furining a Jiyrar^^d of sliiiiiiig black faces at ev^iy door and 
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window ; gazing witli delight at the seen**; rolling their 
white cycJ)all.s, and sliowiiig grinning rows of ivor^ ITora 
ear to ear. How could the flogger of urchins he Aher- 
wis^ than animated and joyous? the lady of liis heart 
was his partner in the dance, and smiling graciously in re- 
ply to all his atnorhus ogifngs ; while Broni Bones, sorely 
smitten with love and jealousy, sat brooding by himself In 
one corner. 


WAR. 

TriK first conflict between man and man was the mere 
exertion of jiliysic^il force, unaided hy auxiliary weapons, 
— his arm was his litcklcr, his fist was his mace, and a« 
broken head the catastrophe of his encounters. The bat- 
tle of unassisted strength was succeeded hy the more rug- 
ged one of stones anil clubs, and war assumed a sangui- 
luiry asiKiCt. As man advanceil in refinement, as his fa- 
culties cx[itnded, and his sensibilities became more exqui- 
site, he grew rapidly more ingenious and exiiericnccd in 
tin; art of murdering his fellow beings. He invented a 
thousand devices to defend and to assault — the helmet, 
the cuirass, and the buckler, the sword, the dart, and the 
javelin, prepared him to elude the wound, as well as to 
launch the. blow. Still urging on, in the brilliant and 
philaiithrojiic career of invention, he enlarges and heigh- 
tens his powers of defence and injury. — ^IMie aries, the 
Scorpio, the balista, and the catapuita, give a horror and 
sublimity to war; and magnify its glory, by increasing its 
desolation. Still insatiable, though armed with machinery 
that seemed to roach the limits of destructive invention, 
and to yield a power of injury, commensurate even witli 
the desires of revenge— still deeper researches must bo 
made in the diaboUcal arcana. With furious zeal he dives 
into the bowels of the earth; he toils midst poisonous mi- 
nerals and deadly salts — the sublime discovery of gunpow- 
der blazes upon the world — and, finally, the dreadful art 
of fighting by proclamation seems to endow the dcqioiii 
of war witn ubiquity and omnipotence. 

Tliia, indeed, is grand ! — this, indeed, marks the powers 
of mind, and bespeaks that divine endowment of reason, 
which distinguishes us from the? animals, our« inferiors. 
Tlic^ unenli^tenQfi lirutes coiUi^t tliemielvus with the 
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native force which providonce liiis nfiBij^iicd them. Tilo 
angrr hull butts with liis horns, as did Ins progenitors he- ^ 
forcfliim — the lion, tlic leopard, and tlje tig'T, s(H*k onl^ 
with their talons anil their f.ings to gratify their sa>igui- 
naryfury; and even fhe subtle .serpeni darts the same ve- 
nom, and uses the same wiles asMid his«.irc‘ before the flood. 
Man alone, blessed with the. inventive iiiind, goes on from 
discovery to diseovery — imlarges and innlti|)lies his])ovvers 
of destruetion ; arrog.des the. trernendous weapons of Deity 
itself, and tasks creation to assist linu in murdering liis 
brother worm. 

Oi 

i 


ENGLISH STAGE COACflMEN. 

C 

And here, perhaps, it may not he unaeceptahlc to my 
untravelleil readers to have a ski'teh tliat may starve as a 
general representation of this very numerous ami inijuir- 
tant class of functionaries, wlioliaxea dress, a manner, 
a language, an air, ])ecijliar to tliemselves, apil prevalent 
throughout the fraternity : so that, wlierever an English 
stage Coaclimuii may be seen, lie cannot be mistaken for 
one of any otlier craft or mystery. 

He has commonly a tiroad. full fai'c, curiously mottled 
with red, as if the iilood had l»eeii lorced hy hard feeding 
into every vessel of the skin ; lie is swelled into jolly di- 
mensions by frequent potations of malt liijuors, and his 
bulk is still further increaseiJ by a multiplicity of coats, in 
which he is buried like a cuulitlower, tlie upper one reach- 
ing to his heels. He wears a hroa<l-hrimim*d low-crown- 
ed hat ; a huge roll of coIoiitimI liaiulkerchief about his 
neck, knowingly knotted and tucked in at the bosom ; and 
has, in summer time, a large bouquet of Howers in his but- 
ton-hole.; the present, most probably, of some enamoured 
[•ountry lass. His waistcoat is eomiiionly of some bright 
:*olour, stri]jed, and his small-elotlies t'xtend far below the 
knees, to meet a ]iasr of jocky lioots which reach about 
half way up his legs. 

All this costume is maintained willi much precision; 
le has a pride in having his clothes of excellent materials; 
ind, notwithstanding tlie seeming grossness of Ids appear- 
ince, there is still discendhle that ueiitness and propriety 
)f person^ whic.li is almost inherent in an Englishman. 
He enjoys greai i^oiisequcricc and rrtiisidcrairon along the 
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Toad ; has frequent conferences with thf village house- 
wives, who look u{)on him as a man of great trust^ltd de- 
pendence ? and he seems to have a good understanding 
with every bright-eyrd country lass. The moment he 
arrives where the horses arci to be changed, he throws 
down the reins •with sMnething of an air, and abandons 
the cattle to the care of the hostler; his duty l)eing merely 
to drive from one stage to another. When oft* the box, 
his hands are thrust into the pockets of his great coat, ancl 
he rolls ^bout the inn yard with on air of the most absoluiq 
lordliness. Here he is generally surrounded by an admj^ 
ring thronff of hostlers, stable-boys, shoeblacks, and th^fc 
nufi^lcss hangers-on, that infest inns and taverns, and 
run errand^ and do all kind of odd jobs for the privilege 
of battening on the dripfiings of the kitchen and the leak- 
age of the ta()-roon^ 'i'hese all look up to him as to {j|i 
oraclfi; treasure uy) his cant ythrasos; echo his oyiinions 
about horses and other toyiics of jorky lore; and above all, 
endeavour to imitate his air and carriage. Every raga- 
mullin that has a coat to his back, thrusts his hands in 
the pock^s, rolls in his gait, talks slang, and is an embryo 
Coachey. 


THE WALTZ. 

As many of the retired matrons of this city, unskilled 
ill “gestic lore,” are doubtless ignonint of the movements 
and figures of this modest exhibition, 1 will endeavour 
to give some account of it in order that the/ may learn 
what oddciiyM'Ts their daughters sometimes cat when from 
under their guardian wings. — On a signal being given by 
the music, the gentleman seizes the lady round her waist ; 
the lady scorning to be out-done in courtesy, very politely 
takes the gentleman round the neck, with one arm resting 
against his shoulder to yirevent encroachments. Away 
then they go, about, and about, and about — “About what, 
sir T’ — About the room, madam, to be sure. The whole 
economy of this dance consists in turning round and 
round the room in a certain measured step, and it is truly 
astonisliing that this continued revolution does not set all 
tfieir heads swimming like a top ; but I have been ptei- 
tively assured that it only occasions a gently sensatioo 
which is marvellously agreeable. In thp course of this 
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circumnavijr-ilioii, llio d nicrrs, in oitl<;r to give the cliaVA * 
of Vei.ricty arc coiitinuaUy vhangiiio; llu'ir relative situations, 
— now the geiitleinau, lot'amng no liarm iio the world, 

1 assure you, luail-iiii, c.in‘]es^.Jv liiugs his arni ahout^ho 
lady’s ncc'k, with an air ot <vli‘sti:il iiii[judeii<-e ; and anon, 
the lady, meaning as liUle harn<ias tlut gentleman, takes 
him round the w'l.ist with most ingenious modest laii- 
guishment, to the great deligljt ol nuineroiis sju'etators 
and amateurs, who generally form a ring, as the nioh do 
about a pair of amazons pulling caps, or a couple (5f liglit- 
dng niirstills. — Alter eoutiniiiiig tliis diviiit' iiiterehaiige 
^ f hands, arms, et cetera, Jor half an lionr or so, tlie lady 
icgins to tire, and “with eyes upraised,” in most hefyiteli-' 
intT languor, petitions her partner for a little more sn])])ort. 
This is always given without hesitation. 'Jaie lady leans 
gently on his slionkU'T ; their arms vntvvine in a thousand 
'deducing, inischiev(nj.s curves — doji'L h«* alarmed, niadfiiu — 
closer and closer they approaelieaeholher, and in eonchision, 
the parties being overcinue with ei static, fatigue, the lady 
seems almost sinking into the gentleman’s arms, and then 

“Well, sir I what then ! — Lord ! in^ani how 

should 1 know. 


DUTCH TEA PARTIES. 

These fashionable ])arlies were generally con.«ignrd to 
the higher classes, or nol»h‘sse, tliat is to say, such as 
kept their own cows, and drove their own W'agons. The 
company coninioidy assembled at ihiee t>’eIoi-k, and went 
away about six, unless it was in winter lime, when the 
fashionable hours were a little earlier, (hat Hm; ladies 
might get home before dark. I do not find that they 
ever treated their ‘■ompaiiy (o iced creams, jellies, or 
syllabubs; or regaled them with imisly almonds, mouldy 
raisins, or sour oranges, asisofli'ii ihuie in the jircscnt 
age of reiinenient. Cur aiiei'stors were fond of more 
sturdy, suhstantid fare. I’iie lea-lahle was crowned 
with a huge eartlieu dish, well shireii wilh slices of fat 
por^, fried brown, ( ut up into niors<'ls, and swiinming 
in gravy. The eompaiiy being seated round the genial 
board, and each furnisiied’ with a fork, evinced their 
dexterity in launi hirig at yic fatlesl pieres in this mighty 
dkb, in mii(‘h thp s;iine iiiaiiiier u.s sailors hiirpoon per- 
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»p|ji;r'S nt bo:), or our Indians spnar snlmon in the lakes. 
Soimdiines llic tabic was graced wiili ifhmcnse ,ayplc 
pics, or sliigcrs full of preserved peaches and pears ^ but 
It wys always sure to boast an enormous dish of balls of 
sweetened dou^ih, fried in hog s fat, and called dough 
nuts, or oly keoks** a delicious kind of cake, at present 
scarce known in this city, excepting in genuine Dutch 
familiesi 

The tea was served out of a majestic delft tea-pot, 
ornaineiTtcd with jiaintings of £it little Dutch shepherds 
and shejihcrdtjsses, tending pigs — with boats sailing in 
the air, and housc!S built in the clouds, and sundry otlg*r ,* 
kigeij^us Dutch fantasies. The beaux distinguished 
thcinsc’lves 1 )^ tlicir adroitness in rcplenisliing this pot, 
from a lingli copper tea-kettle, which would have made 
the pigmy ma'Mrmiit a «f llieso degenerate days sweat, 
merely to look .‘t it. To sweeten the beverage, a lump* 
of sugar was laid b<“-itle each cup— and the company, 
alternately niblsU'd and sipped with grc*at dcconuii, until an 
im[iro\enifiU w.is /lucctl by a shrewd and economic 
old lady, wMcIi was, to suspend a large lump directly ‘over 
the te;i table, Ity u stung from the ceiling, so that it could 
be swung fi\».n inoutb to mouth, — ^an ingenious cTcpcdicnt, 
which is still kept up by some families in Albany; but 
which ))To\aiU without exccpiioii iu (yommuuipaw, Ber- 
gen, Flat-Bush, and all our uncontamiiiiitcd Dutch vil- 
lages. 

At these piirnitive tra-]»arties the utmost propriety and 
dignity of deportment [irevailed. No Ihrting nor coquet- 
ting — 111) gambling of old ladies, nor hojdcn chattering 
and romj>ing of young one's — no Bi*If-satisfiijd struttings 
of wealthy gentlemen, with their brains in their pockets ; 
nor amusing conceits, and monkey divertisemcnts cf 
smart young gentlemen with no brains at all. On the 
contrary, the young ladies seated themselves demurely in 
their rusli-l)otromed cliairs, and knit their own woollen 
stockings; nor ever o])cned their lips, excepting to say 
yah Mynheer^ or yahya Vrouw^ to any question that was 
asked them; behaving, in all things, like decent well 
educated d.iinsels. As to the gentlemen, each of them 
tranquilly smoked his pipe, and seemed lost in contem- 
plati*)!! of the blue and whitq tiles, with which the fire 
plaws were decorated; wherein sundry passages of 
scripture were piously ])Ourtrayed: Tobet and his dog 
figured to great advaittage ; Haman swung corilpicuously 
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on his gibbet; and Jonah appeared most manfully iM^Uiic- 
ing .out of the ivhale, like harlequin through a barrel of 
firt: 

_ The parties broke up without noise and without oonfu- 
sion. ^ They were carried home by their- own carriages, 
that is to say, by the vchit^cs iiiiture liad provided 
them, excepting such of the wealthy as could afford to keep 
a wagon. The gentlemen gallantly attended their fair 
ones to their respective abodes, and took leave of them 
with a hearty smack at the door : which, as it was an 
established piece of etiquette, done in perfect simplicity 
and honesty of heart, occasioned no scandal at that time, 
nor should it at the present — if our great grund^itheia 
approved of the custom, it would argue a weat want of 
reverence in their descendants to say a word against it. 


COSMOGONY, 

Or Creation of the World; with a multitudf^of excellent 
Theories f by which the Creation of a World is shown 
to he no such dificult Matter as common Polks would 
imagine. 

Having thus briefly introduced my reader into the world,' 
and given him some idea of its form and situation, he will 
naturally be curious to know from whence it caiiic, and 
how it was created. And indeed the clearing up of these 
points is alisolutcly essential to my history, inasmuch as 
if this world h:ul not been formed, it is more than jirobii- 
blc, that this renowned island, on which is situati'd the 
city of New-York, would never have had an existence. 
The regular course of my history, thendbre, requires that 
1 should proceed to notice the cosmogony or fornialion of 
this our globe. 

And now I give my rwulcrs fair warning, that I am 
about to plunge for u chapter or two, into us complete a 
labyrinth as ever historian was iicrplexed withal ; there- 
fore, 1 advise them to take fast hold of my skirts, and keep 
close at my heels, venturing neither to the right hand nor 
to the lel^ lest they get beniired in a slough of unintelligi- 
ble learning, or have their brains knocked out by some of 
those hard Greek namc^ which will be flying about in all 
direotioiA. l^t should any of them be tob indolent or 
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ohftlCon-licartcd to accompany me in this perilous under- 
•.tykiiiir, ilicy had hotter take a short cut round, •and wait for 
rno at the bc'jrjjinijiir of some smoother chapter. 

( )f^hc creation of the world we have a thousand con-* 
tradirtory accounts; and though a very satisfactory one 
is furnished hy di\inc revelation, yet every y)hUosophcr 
feels himself in honour hound to furnish us with a better. 
As an inapartinl historian, 1 consider it my duty to notice 
’ their several tln'orics by which mankind have been bo 
exceodinjjly ctlilied and instructecl. 

Thus it ^as the oi»inion of certain ancient sages, that 
the earth and the whole system of the universe was tho 
d«ity Jiimself a doctrine most strenuously maintained 
' by Aenojdiancs and the whole tribe of Elcatics, as also by 
Si^trato and th^scct of peripatetic philosophers. Pytlia- 
goras likewise inculcated the famous numerical system of 
the monad, dyad, and t^ad; and by means of his sacred 
quaternary elucidated the formation of the world, the 
arcana of nature, and the principles both of music aiuJ 
iiiorals.t Other sages adhered to the mathematical sys- 
tem of atiuaros and triangles ; the cube, the pyramid, and 
‘ the Hjdicrc ; ^h<? tetrahedron, the ofjtahcdron, tlic icosahe- 
dron, and the dodecaliedron.t While others advocated 
the great elementary theory, which refers the construction 
of our globe and all that it cmitains to the combinations 
.)f four material elements, air, earth, lire, and watcT; 
with the assistance of a iifth, an immaterial and vivifying 
IJrineiplc, 

JNt)r must I omit to mention the great atomic system 
taught by old Moschus before the siege of Troy ; revived 
by Democritus of laughing memory; improved by Epi- 
curus, that king of good feSows ; and modernized by tho 
, fanciful Descartes. But 1 dex;lino inquiring whether tho 
I atoms, of which the earth is said to be composed, an; 
eternal or recent ; whether they an; animate or inanimate ; 
whetljcr, agreeably to the opinions of Atheists, they were 
fortuitously aggregated; or, as the Theists mtiintuin, 
were arranged by a supreme intelligence, II Whether, in 


* Arietot. np. Cic. lib. ). cap 3. 

t Anstot. Mctapli. lib. i cap. 5. Idem de Casio, 1. iii. c. 1. Rnus- 
Boniv'A'ldtn sar. Musique Ancien. p.^. Plutarch de Plac. PhlloH. 
lib 1 cap. 3. 

t Till! liocr. ap. Plato t. ill. p 90. 

II Ariuot. Nift. AecuU. l.ii. cap. 6. ^ristoph. Mctaph.dib. i. cap> 
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fiict, ihfi carlli be an insensate doti, or wliether it be am- 
mated by a soul which opinion was strenuously inaiii> 
taifi'd by a host of philosophers, at the head of whom 
stands the great Plato, that tempemte sa^e, who threw 
the cold water of philosophy on the form of ^scxual inter- 
course, and inculcated tne doCwVinc of Platonic love — an 
exquisitely refined intcrcour^, but much better adapted 
to the ideal inhabitants of his imaginary island of Atlantis 
than to the sturdy race, composed of nibellious flesh 
and blood, which populates the little matter of fact island 
we inhabit. 

, Besides these systems, we have, moreover, the poetical 
thcogony of old PEcsiod, who generated the whob^^uni 
verse in the regular mode of procreation, agd the plausi- 
ble opinion of others, that the earth was hatred from the 
great egg of night, which floated in rjiaos, and was cracked 
by the norns of the celestial bull. To illustrate this last 
doctrine, Burnet, in his theory of the earth,t has favoured 
us with an acx:uratc drawing and description both of the 
form and texture of this mundane egg ; which is found 
to bear a near nescmblancc to that of a goosey. Such of 
my readers as take a proper interest in the origin of this 
our planet will he pleased to learn, that the most profound 
sages of antiquity, among the Egyptians, Chaldeans, Per- 
sians, Greeks, and Latins, have alternately assisted at the 
hatching of this strange bird; and that their cacklings 
have been caught and continued, in different tones and 
inflections, from philosopher to philosopher, unto the pre- 
sent day. 

But while briefly noticing long celebrated systems of 
ancient sages, let me not pass over, with neglect, those of 
other philosophers j which, though less universal than re- 
nowned, have equal claims to attention, and equal chance 
for correctness. Thus it is i^ecorded by the Brahmins, in 
the pages of their inspired Shastah, that the angel Bist- 
noo transformed himself into a great hoar, plunged into 
the watery abyss, and brought up the earth on his tusks. 
Then issued from him a mighty tortoise, and a mighty 
snake ; and Bistnoo placed the snake erect upon the back 


Cis dcNat. Deor-lib. i. cap. IQ. Justin Mart- Orat. od Gent. 
T). SO. 

* Mosheim in Cudw lib i. cap. 4 Tim. de Aiiim. Miind. ap. Pit 
lib> ill. Mitfih dc I’Acail. des Heilcs LptUfs, [. zxxii. (u 10 et at 
t 1 . cli. 5. ' 
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‘oFih c tortoiso, and he placed the earth upon the head of 
the snake.? . 

Tiic negrrf philoBophers of Congo afTirm, that the world 
was*kiiade by the hands of angels, excepting their own 
country, wliich the suprt^e Iwing constrncted himself, 
that it might be supremely excellent. And he took great 
pains with the inhabitants, and made them very black and 
iKMUtifiil; and when he hud ilnished the /irst man, he was 
weJl plqj^setl with him, and smoothed him over the fac<', 
and hence kis nose, and the nose of all his dcscenduiits, 
became Hat. 

The Mohawk ])liilosophcrs tell us, that a pregnant wlT- 
fhan#'(fll down from heaven, and that a tortoise took her 
upon its back, because every place was covered with 
water ; and, that the woman, sitting upon the tortoise, 
]jaddlcd with her handli in the water, and niked up the 
earth, whence it finally happened tlLit the earth became 
higher than the water.t 

lint Iforlicarto quote a number more of these ancient 
.Tiul outlandish philosophers, whose deplorable ignorance, 
ill despite oi all their erudition, comi>eiled them to write 
in languages, which but few of in^ readers can understand ; 
iiiid I "shall proceed briefly to notice a few more intelligible 
and fasliionablc theories of their modern sucecssors. 

And first I shall mention the great DufTon, who con- 
jectures that tliis glolic was originally a globe of liquid 
fire, scintillated from the body of the Bun,^y the percus- 
sion of a comet, as a spark of generated by the collision of 
flint and steel. That at first it was surrounded by gross 
vu I lours, which cooling and condensing in process of time, 
constituted, according to their densities, earth, water, and 
air; which graduall)^ arranged themselves, according to 
their respective gravities, round the burning or vitrified 
mass that formed tlieir centre. 

Hutton, on the contrary, supposes that the waters at 
^rst were universally paramount ; and he terrifies himself 
with the idea that the earth must lx; eventually washed 
aw.ay b)r the force of rains, rivers, and mountain torrents, 
until it is confounded with the ocean, or, in other words, 
absolutely dissolves into itself. — Sublime idea! far sur- 


*Holwell, Gent. Pbflosophy. 

t Johannes Megapoleasls, juQ- Account of Maquass of Mohawk 
IndittuB. 1644. 
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pasBjng that* of the tender hearted damsel of antiquity, 
wlifj wept herself into a fountain ; or the good dame of 
Narbonne in Fran^^who, for a volubility of tongin^ un- 
usual in her sex, doomed to peel five hundred thou- 
sand and thirty-nine ropes of qiiions, ;jnd actually ran out 
at her eyes before half the hideous task was accomplished^, 

Whiston, the same ingenious philosojdier who-, rivalled 
Ditton in his research<!S after the longitude, (for which the 
mischief-loving Swift discharg'd on their licadB^ a most 
savoury stan/a,) hiis distinguished himself bj^a very ad- 
mirable theory resp< cting the carllu He conjectures that 
it was originally a chaotic cornet^ which, being sidL^tcd fijf 
the abode of man, was removed from its eccentric*orbit, 
and whirled round the sun in its present rfljTular motion ; 
by which cliange of direction, order succewed to confu- 
sion in the arrangement of its dbmponent parts. The 
philosopher adds, tliat the deluge was proiluc.ed by an un- 
Courteous salute from the watery tjiil of another comet ; 
doubtless through sheer envy of its improved condition ; 
thus furnishing a inelaneholy nroof that jealousy may 
prevail, even among the heavenly bodies, anl discord in‘ 
tenrupt t hat celestial harmony of the spheres, so melodious- 
ly sung by the poets. 

Iiut 1 pass over a variety of excellent theories,’ among 
which arc those of Burnet, and Woociward, and White- 
hurst; regretting extremely that my lime will not sull'er 
me to give them the notice they deserve — And shall con- 
clude with that of the renowmd Dr. Darwin. This 
learned Theban, who is as miicli distinguished for rhyme 
us reason, and for good natured credulity as serious re- 
search ; and who lias recommended liiinself wonderfully 
to the good graces of the ladies, by letting them into all 
the gallantries, amours, debauchcncs, and other topics of 
scandal of the court of Flora, has fallen upon a theory 
Worthy of his combustible imagination. According to his 
opinion, the huge mass of choas took a sudden occasion 
to explode, like a barrel of gunpowder, and, in that act, 
exploded the sun — whicli, in its Higlit, l)y a similar con- 
vulsion exploded the earth — wdiicli in likii guise exjilodcd 
tile moon— and thus, by a eoncalenation of exjilosions, the 
whole solar system was produced, ami set most systemati- 
cally in motion.'^ 


"‘Dafw. Uut- g^fldcii. Tail I cafil. la 1- 105. 
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* *liy the ^reat variety of theorira hcrt* alludnl to, ovcty 
one of which, if tliorontrlily examined, will be foiinit sfur- 
prisingly conWstent in all ils pints, my unhuirned reswiers* 
will*perhaps be led to conehule, tli.it the ere.ition of a 
world is not so diliicult a ^isk as thi'y at first iinaginrd. 

I have shown at Ifeast a score of injTcnious metliotls in 
■which (L world could lie constructed ; and, 1 liavo no 
doubt, that had any of the philosophers above quoted the 
"use of a«good manageable c-oiiiet, and tiie jiliilosophicul 
warehouse,* cAaos, at his command, he wouul engage to 
manufacture a planet, as good, or, if you would take his 
word for it, better than this we inhabit. • 

• Aiftf here I cannot help noticing the kindness of provi- 
dence, in creating comets fiir the great relief of bewildered 
philosophers. By their assistance more sudden evolutions 
and transitions are effected in the system of natun*, than , 
are Wrought in a pantomimic exhibition, by the wonder- 
working sword of harlequin. Should one of our modern 
s^cs, in his theoretical nights among tlic stars, e\cr find 
liiinself lost in the clouds, and in danger of tumbling into 
the abyss ofaionscnsc and absurdity, lie has but to seize a 
comet by tlic beard, mount astride of its tail, and away 
he gallops in triumph, like an cncliantc'r on his hippognlf, 
or a Connecticut witch on her broomstick, “to sweep the 
cobwebs out of the sky.’* 

It is an old and vulgar saying, about a “beggar on 
horseback,*’ which I wouUl not for the world have applual 
to these reverend philosoyiliers : but I must confess, that 
some of them, when they are mounted on one of those 
fiery steeds, arc as wild in their curvettings as was Phaj- 
ton, of yore, when he aspired to manage the chariot of 
Pheebus. One drives his comet at full speed against the 
fiun, and knocks tho world out of him with mighty 
concussion; another, more moderate, makes his comet a 
kind of beast of burden, carrying the sun a regular supply 
^ food and faggots ; a third of more combustible dispo- 
sition, threatens to throw his comet, like a liomhshcll, into 
the world, and blow it up like a powelcr inagarAne ; wWtb 
a fourth, with no great delicacy to this planet and its in- 
habitinte, insinuates that some day or other his comet — 
my modest pen blushes while I write it — shall absolutely 
turn "toil upon the world and -deluge it with water! — 
Surely, as 1 have already observed, cornets were bounti- 
fully provided by providence for tllb lienclit of philosoiihcfs 
to ashpit them ^ manuheturing theories. 
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And nowj Jiaving adduced several of the most promrn?n< 
thfoiles that occur to my nM'ollection, 1 leave my judici- 
ou^rcadcrs at full liberty to choose, iiniong them. They 
are all serious syieculations of learned men — all diffor es- 
sentially from each other — and^ all have the same title to 
belief. It has ever been the4^i>k of o.ie race of philoso- 
phers to demolish the works of their jircdeccssors, and 
elevate more splendid fantasies in tlieir stead, w^iich, in 
their turn, are demolished and replaced by the uir-CQbtles 
of a succeeding generation. Tnus it would seem that 
knowledge and genius, of which wc make such great pa- 
rade, consist hut in detecting the errors and absurdities of 
those who have gone before, and devising new enflogs and 
absurdities, to be detected by those who to come ailer 
US. Theories arc the mighty soap-bubbles with which 
the grown-up children of science wsnuscthcmsiilves; while 
the noncst vulgar stand gazing in stu])id admiration, and 
dignify these learned vagaries with the name of wisdom ! 
— Surely Socrates was nght in his opinion, that philoso- 
phers are but a soberer sort of iiiadmrn, busying them- 
selves in things totally iiicomyirchensible, ot wliich, if 
they could be comprehended, would be found not worthy 
the trouble of discovery. 

For my own part, until the learned have come to an 
agreement among themsches, I shall content myself with 
the account handed down to us by Moses ; in which I do 
but follow the example of our ingenious neighbours of 
Connecticut; who at their lirst settlement proclaimed, 
that the colony should lie governwl by the laws of God — 
until they liatl time to make better. 

One tiling however appears certain — from the unani- 
mous authority of the licfore quoted philosophers, sup- 
ported by the evidence of our own senses, (which, though 

S apt to deceive us, may be cautiously admitted as ad- 
lal testimony,) it apyicars, 1 say, and 1 make the as- 
sertion deliberately, without fear of contradiction, that 
this globe really was created^ and that it is composed ul i 
lc.:id and water. It further appears tliat it is curiously 
divided and parcelled out into continents and islands, 
among which 1 boldly declare the renowned isr.ANn of 
N£W-YORK will be found by any one who seeks for it in 
its proper place. 
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DUTCH LEGISLATORS. 

An^now the infant Bcttlemont havin;^ advanced in age 
and stature, it was thought high time it should receive an 
Iionest Christian name, and it was ac,cordin^ly called New- 
Amsterdam. It is true there were some advocvitcs for the 
^originallindian name, and many of the best writers of the 
*province»did long continue to call it by the title of “ The 
Manhattoca,” but this was discountenanced by the autho- 
rities, as being heathenish and savage. Besides, it was 
epnsid^ed an excellent and praiseworthy measure tt> 
namePu after a great city of the old world ; as by that 
means it was^ induced to emulate the greatness and re- 
nown of its namesake — ^in the manner that little snivelling 
urchins are called aftd^ great statesmen, saints, and wor- 
thies, and renowned generals of yore, upon which they all 
industriously copy their examples, anu come to be very 
mighty men in their day and generation. 

The thriving state of the settlement and the rapid in- 
crease of Mbuses gradually awakened the good Oloffe 
from a de^ lethargy, into which he had fallen after the 
building of the fort. He now In'gan to think it was time 
some man should Ik) devised on which the increasing 
town siiould be built. Summoning, therefore, his coun- 
sellors and coadjutors together, they took pi|)c in mouth, 
and forthwith sunk into a very sound deliberation on the 
subject. 

At the vei^ outset of the business an unexpected dif- 
ference of opinion arose, and I mention it with much sor- 
rowing, as being the first altercation on record in the 
councils of New- Amsterdam. It was a breaking forth of 
the grudge and hciirtburning that had existed between 
those two eminent burghers, Mynheers Tcnbrocck and 
Hardenbrocck, ever since their unhappy ultcrcation on 
4ie coast of Bellevue. The great Hardenbrocck had 
waxed very wealthy and powerful from his domains, 
which emlmicod the whole chain of Apulean mountains 
that stretch along the gulf of Kip’.s Bay, and from part of 
which his descendants have lieen expelled in better ages 
bytlie jiowerful clans of the Joneses and tho Scliermer- 
hornbs. 

An ingenious plan for the city wasoiTered by Mynheer 
Tenbrocck, who pro^igseri that it should lie cut up aud 
intc^cctcd by canals, alter the laanner outlie most ad-- 
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mired cities in TTolljind. To this Mynheer PTardenbnMite* 
was diamctricnlly oj>|)oscd, sujfgestiiig in place thereof 
that' they should run out docks and wharfs by means of 
piles, dnven into the hottuin of the river, on whiel^ the 
town should he built, “By these nieiiiisj” said he tri- 
uin])huntly, “ shall w’o rescue j#*eonsiih«rable space of ter- 
ritory from these immense rivers, and build a city that 
shall rival Amsterflain, Venice, or any ainpliibious city 
in Europe.” To this proposition Tcnbroock (or Ten- 
Breeches) rc'plied, with a look of as much bcoth as he 
could ]|y)ssibly assume. He cast the utmost censure 
Uf on the plan of his antagonist as being pre^terous, 
and agiunst the v(‘Ty order of things, as he would htfiyc to 
every true Hollander. “For what,” said “is a town 
without canals '? — It is like a body without veins and arte- 
ries, and must perish for want of ^ free circulation of the 
vital fluid.” Tt)ugh Bnieches, on the contrary, retorted 
with a sarcasm upion his antagonist, who was somewhat of 
an arid, dry 1x>ned habit; he remarked, that as to the cir- 
culation of the blood being necessary to existence. Myn- 
heer Ten Breeches was a living contradictioiL to his own 
assertion; for every Iwdy knew there had not a drop of 
blood circulated through his wind-dried canuiss for good 
ten years, and yet there was not a gnniter busybody in tho 
whole colony. Personalities have seldom much cflect in 
making converts in argument ; nor have I ever seen a man 
convim^ed of error by being convicted of defonnity. At 
least, such was not the case at ])resent, ']''cn Breeches 
was very acrimonious in reply, and Tough Breeches, who 
was a sturdy little man, and never gave up the last word, 
rejoined with increasing spirit— Ten Breeches had the ad- 
vantage of the greatest volubility, but Tough Breeches 
had that invaluable coat of moil in argument called obsti- 
nacy — Ten Breeches had, therefore, the most metal, but 
Tough Breeches the best Imttom — so that though Ten 
Breeches made a dreadful clattering about his earS| aiuf 
battered and belalioumi him with hard words and bouv^T 
armiments ; yet Tough Breci'lies hung on most resolute^ 
to'^the last. They parted, therefore, as is usual in afi 
|rgiimcnts where both parties are in the right, without 
OOming to any conclusion; but they hated each othei^ 
riiost heartily for ever after, and a similar breach with 
that lH'tw(‘,iui the house's of Caymlet and Montague* ‘did 
ensue between the fancies of Ten Breeches and Tough 
Bitehc/. 
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^’would not fatigue; my reader with those dull matteiB 
of fact, but that my duty as a faithful historian r^mres 
that I shodld he partieiilar; and, in truth, as I am now 
treSting of the critical period, when our city, like a young 
twig first received the jwists anel turns, that have since 
^contributed to give it the present picturesque irregularity 
for winch it is coichrated, 1 cannot be too minute in detail- 
ing tHcir first causes. 

Aftur the unhappy altercation I have just mentioned, I 
do not find that any thing further was said on the su^'ect 
worthy of Iniing rex'orded. The council, consisting of the 
lar^^t and oldest heads in the community, met regulftrly 
*onS a-week, to ponder on this monstrous subject; but 
either they were deterred by the war of words they had 
witnessed, or they were naturally averse to the exercise 
of the tongu^ and the consequent exercise of the brair^ 
—certain it is, the most profound silence was maintained 
— ^the question, as usual, lay on the table — the members 
quietly smoked their pinc^ making but few laws, without 
ever enforcing any, and in the mean time the alliiirs of 
the settleiUbnt went on— as it ple^iscd God. 

As most of the council were but little skilled in the 
mastery of combining {lothooks and hangers, they deter- 
mined, most judiciously, not to puzzle either themselves 
or posterity with voluminous records. The secretary 
however, Kept the minutes of the council with tolerable 
precision, in a large vellum folio, fastened with massy 
brass clasps ; the journal of each meeting consisted but of 
two lines, stating in Dutch, that “the council sat this 
day, and smokeu twelve ]ii|)cs on the affairs of the co- 
lony.’* By which, it appears that the first settlers did not 
regulate their time by hours, but jiipes, in the same man- 
ner as they measure distances in Holland at this very time ; 
an admirably exact measurement, as the pipe in the mouth 
of a true born Dutchman is never liable to those accidents 
’ and irregularities that arc continually putting our clocks 
out of order. 

In this manner did the profound council of NF.w-Wa- 
STERDAM smoke, and doze, and ponder, from week to 
week, month to month, and year to year, in what man- 
ner they should construct their infant settlement : mean- 
while, the town took care of Itself, and like a sturdy brat 
which is sufiered to run aliout wild, unshackled by clouts 
and bandages, and qtlier aboiuinations, by which your' 
no^hlc nursq^ and sage old wofticn crip^e and disfigure 
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thn children of men, increased so rapidly in strength •aflfeH 
magnitude, tlia^ before tbi* honest burgomasters Had de- 
termined upon a pliin, it was too late to put it In execu- 
tion — whereupon tlicy wisely ab indoned the subject alto- 
gether. 


THE LITTLE MAN IN BLACK. 

' The following story has been handed down by a family 
tradition for niorc than a century. It is one on which 
my cousin Christopher dwells with more than usual* pro- 
lixity ; and, being in some measure conncctcfl with a per- 
sonage often quoted in our work, I have thought it worthy 
of being laid l)cforc my readers. ^ 

Soon after my grandfather, Mr. Lemuel Cockloft, had 
(quietly seated himself nt the Hall, and iust about the 
time that the gossips of the neighbourhood, tired of pry- 
ing into his affairs, were anxious for some new tea-table 
topic, the busy community of our little vill^c wps thrown 
into a grand turmoil of curiosity and conjecture — a situ- 
ation very common to little gossiping villages — ^by the 
sudden and unaccountable appearance of a mysterious 
individual. 

The object of this solicitude was a little black-looking 
man, of a foreign aspect, who took possession of an old- 
building, which having long had tlie reputation of being 
haunted, was in a state of ruinous desolation, and an ob- 
ject of fear to all true believers in Ghosts. He usually 
wore a high sugar-loaf hat with a narrow brim, and a 
little black cloak, which, short os he was, scarcely reached 
below his knees. He sought no intimacy or acquaintance 
with any one — appeared to take no interest in the pleasures 
or the little broils of the village — nor ever talked, except 
sometimes to himself in an outlandish tongue. He com- 
monly carried a large book, revered with sheepskin, under 
hiati„-m, appeared always to be lost in meditation — and was 
’ often met by the peasantry, sometimes watching the dawn- 
ing of the day, sometimes at noon seated under a tree 
poring over his volume, and sometimes at evening gazing, 
with a look of sober tranquillity, at the sun as it gradual^ 
sunk below the horizon. 

The go^ people of the vicinity beheld something pro- 
digiously singular in all tl^is ; a prolbunt] mystery seem- 
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' eiTCb hang about the stranger, wliich, wit|} all their saga - 
city, they could not penetrate ; and in the excess of wond- 
ly charity they pronouiucd it a sure sign “ that was 
no<(Yeltcr than he shoul(|l)e;'^ a phrase inn^nt enough 
in itself; but which, as anplied in common, signifies near- 
>Jv every thing that is bad. The young people thought 
mqi a gloomy misanthrope, because he never joined in 
their 'Sports ; tlic old men thought still more nardly of 
him, l^ausc he followed no trade, nor ever seemed am- 
bitious of. earning a farthing ; and as to the old gossips, 
baffled by the inflexible tocituniity of the stranger, they 
unanimously declared that a man who could not or would 
^oMftlk was no better than a dumb beast. The little 
msm in black, careless of their ojunions, seemed resolved 
to maintain the liberty of keeping his own secret ; and the 
consequence was, that, in a little while, the whole villo^ 
was ill an uproar; for in little communities of this descrip-* 
tion, the memlicrs have always the privilege of being tho- 
roughly versed, and even of meddling in all the afikirs of 
each other. 

A confiilential conference was held one Sunday morn- 
ing after sermon, at the door of the village church, ‘and 
(lie character of the unknown fully investigated. The 
sclioohiiaster gave us his opinion that he was the wander- 
ing Jew ; the sexton was certain that he must be a free- 
mason from his silence ; a third maintained, with great 
obstinacy, that he was a High German Doctor, and that 
the book which he carried al^ut with him contained tho 
secrets of the black art ; but the most prevailing opinion 
Hccined to be that he was a witch — a race of beings at that 
lime abounding in those parts : and a sagacious old matron, 
from Connecticut, proposed to ascertain the fact by sousing 
him into a kettle of hot water. 

Suspicion, when once afloat, goes with wind and tide, 
and soon becximcs certainty. Many a stormy night was 
•the little man in black seen by the flashes of li^tning, 
frisking and curvetting in the air upon a broomstick ; and 
it was always observed, that at those times the stornMiid 
more mischief than at any other. The old lady in parti- 
cular, who suggested the humane ordeal of the boiling 
kettle, Icsb on one of these occasions, a fine brindle cow ; 
which accident was entirely ascribed to the vengeance of 
the little man in black. If ever a mis(*hievous hireling 
rode his master’s fiivourite horse to a distant iroli^ and 
tho^ animal was ^bseVved to bc^lamc and jaded in th^ 
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morning, — ^tlie liltlc man in black was sure to be af 7^ 
bottom of the aflhir ; nor could a liigli wind howl through 
the* village at night, but the old women shrugged up their 
shoulders, and observed, “the 4ttle man in black wIb in 
his tantrums.” In short, he betaine the bugliear of every 
house; and was as effectual in frighteliing little childrer 
into obedience and hysterics, as the redoubtable 
head-aiid-bloody-bones himself ; nor could a housewife of 
the village sleep in peace, except under the guardianship 
of a horse-shoe nailed to the door. 

'I'hc object of these direful suspicions remained for 
same time totally ignorant of the wonderful quandary he 
liiid occasioned ; but he was soon doomed to feel 'Iti ef- 
fects. An individual who is once so unfortunate as to 
incur the odium of a village, is in a great measure out- 
lawed and proscribed, and becomesi a mark for injury and 
insult ; particularly if he has not the power or the dis- 
position to recriminate. — The little venomous passions, 
which in the great world are dissipated and weakened by 
Ixung widely didiised, act in the narrow limits of a coun- 
try town with collected vigour, and become nneorouB in 
proportion as they are coined in their sphere of action. 
The little man in black experienced the truth of this; 
every mischievous urchin returning from school had full 
lilx;rty to break his windows ; and this was considered as 
n most daring exploit; for in such awe did they stand of 
him, that the most adventurous schoolboy was never seen- 
to approach his threshold, and ot night would prefer going 
round by the cross-roads, where a traveller had been mur- 
<lrred by the Indians, rather than pass by the door of his 
Ibi'ioTii habitation. 

The only living creature that seemed to have any care 
r)r affection for this deserted being was an old turnspit, — 
the companion of this lonely mansion and his solitary 
v/uiiderings ;-i-the sharer of his scanty meals, and, sorry 
am 1 to say — the sharer of his persecutions. The 
turnspit, like his master, was peaceable and inoffensive; 

known to bark at a horse, to growl at a traveller, 
or to quarrel with the dogs of the neighbourhood. He 
followed close by his master's heels when he went out, 
and when he returned stretched himself in the sunbeams 
at the door ; demeaning Inqiself in all things like a dyil 
and well disposed turnspit. But notwithstanding liis 
ezemplaiy deportment, lii; fell likewise undei; the ul re- 
port of thd village; os being the familiar. of the little man 



WASHINGTON IRVING. 


.57 


*in V)l!tck, and the evil spirit that pros! .led %t his inranta- 
tions. The. old Ikivi-I was eonsidcred s the scene of«their 
inihallowod rites, and its ^armless ter nts regarded ^ith 
a diti'station which their ]|ioire]isive conduct never merit- 
ed. Though iKilted and tfcred at by the brats ot the vil- 
and frequently abused by their parents, the little 
■iT»n in black never turned to rebuke them; and his faith- 
iul uo^,* when wantonly assaulted, looked up wistfully in 

* his ma»|^or’s face, and there learned a lesson of patience 
and forbeai^iicc. 

The movements of this inscruhiblc lieing had long been 
the subject of s}}Ccul;ition at Cockloil-hull, for its inmates 
wcreoftill as much given to wondering as their desc^sn- 
dants. The j^tieiice with which he bore his persecutions 
particularly surpriwMl them — ^for patiencxi is a virtue but 
little known in the Giockloft fanuly. My grandmother, 
who, it ap])cars, was rather superstitious, saw, in this 
humility, nothing but the gloomy sullenncss of a wizard, 
who restrained himself for the present, in hopes of mid- 
night vengeance — ^the parson of the village, who was a 
k man of son^ rending, pronounced it the stubborn insen- 
sibility of a stoic philosopher-^my grandfather, who, 
worthy soul, seldom wandered abroad in search of con- 
clusions, took datum from his own excellent heart, and 
rcgardeil it as the humble forgiveness of a Christian, But 
howover different were their opinions as to the character 
oKhc stranger, they agreed in one particular, namely, in 
never intruding upon his solitude; and my grandmother, 
who wa.s at that time nursing my mother, never leit the 
room without wisely putting the large family blble in the 
cradle — a sure talisman, in her opinion, against witchcraft 
and necromancy. 

One stormy windy night, when a bleak north-east 

* wind moaned about the cottages, and howled around the 
village steeple, my grandfather was returning from club 
preceded by a servant with a lantern. Just as he arrived 
opposite the de,solatc abode of the little man in black, ho 
was arrested by the piteous howling of a dog, whisb^ 
heard in the pauses of a storm, wus exquisitely mourn- 
ful; and he fancied now and then that he caught the low 
and broken groans of some one in distress. He stopped for 
soin^ minutes, hesitating between the benevolence of his 
heart and a sensation of genuine delicacy, which, in spite 
of Iiis eccentricity, he fully ^tossesscTd, — and whiej^ forlwdo 
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him to pry into the concerns of his neighbours. Per- 
liang; too, this h’esitiitioii might have been strengthened 
by a little taint of siijK*rstition;Air surely, if the unknown 
had been mldieted to witchen^', this was a most prbpiti- 
ous night for liis vagaries, ^t length the old gentle- 
man’s philanthropy predominated; he approached tb^ 
hovel, and pushing oijen the door, — for jioverty h^<^no 
o(;ea6ion for locks and keys, — ^beheld, by the light of the 
lantern, a scene that smote his generous heart toAhe core. 

On a miserable lied, with pallid and emaciited visage 
and hollow eyes; in a room destitute of every conve- 
nience; without fire to warm or friend to console him, lay 
this helpless mortal, who had been so long the teri^i- and 
wonder of the village. His dog was crowching on the 
scanty coverlet, and shivering with cold. My grand- 
father stepped softly and hesitatingly to the bedside, and ac- 
costed the forlorn suiTercr in liis usual accents of kindness. 
The little man in black, seemed recalled by the tones of 
compassion from the lethar^ into which he hod fallen ; 
for, though his heart was dmost frozen, there was yet 
one. chord that answered to the call of the good old man 
who liciit over him; — ^the tones of sympathy, so novel to 
his car, called back his wandering senses, and acted like a 
restorative to his solitary feelings. 

He raised his eyes, but they were vacant and haggard ; 
— he put forth his hand, but it was cnld ; he cssay^'l to 
speak, hut the sound died away in his throat; — he jxrint- 
ed to his mouth with an expression of dreadful meaning, 
and, sad to relate! my grandfather understood that the 
harmless stmnj^cr, deserted by society, was perishing with 
hunger! — With the quick impulse of humanity he des- 
patched the servant to the hall for refreshment. A little 
warm nourishment renovated him for a short time, but not 
long : it was evident liis pilgrimage was drawing to a close, 
amf he was about entering that |[)caccful asylum where 
the wicked cease from troubling.” 

His tale of miseiy was short, and quickly told; — in- 
^'-uties had stolen upon him, heightened by the rigours 
of the season; he had taken to his bed without strength to 
rise and ask for assistance; “and if 1 had,” said he, in a 
to^ of hitter desfiondcncy, “ to whom should I have aji- 
pUetP 1 have no friend fjiat 1 know of in the world 
the xillagers ovoid me as something loiithsoirie and dange- 
Boui^; here, in the Riidst of Christians, should I havQ 
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*periAicd without a fellow bcinj; to sooth Iht; last iiioinents 
of existence, and close my dying eyes, ‘had not the 4 k^w 1-- 
inffs of my f.nthful dog c.'V'ilcd your attention.” 

tie seemed deeply sensiiilc of the kindness of my grand- 
father ; and at one time |s he l(X)ked up into his old be- 
'^factor’s fice, a« solita^ tear was observed to steal 
the parched furrows of his check. — Poor outcast ! 
— itWSfs the last tear he shed ; but 1 warrant it was not 
- the first by millions! My grandfather watched by him 
all nigh* .Towards morning he gradually declined; and 
as the rising sun gleamed through the windows, he begged 
to be raised iti his lied, that he might look at it for the 
kat tithe. He contemplated it for a moment with a kind 
of religious enthusiasm, and his lips moved as if engaged 
in prayer. The strange conjecture concerning him rush- 
ed on my grandfather's mind. “He is an idolater!’’ 
thought hc| “ and is worshipping the sun !” He listened 
a moment, and blushed at his own uncharitjihle suspicion ; 
he was only engaged in the ]iious devotions of a Christian. 
His simple orison being finished, the little man in black 
withdrew l^s eyes from tlie cast, and taking my grandfa- 
ther’s hand in one of his, and making a motion with the 
other towards the sun — “ I love to conteinjilate it,” said 
he j '* 'tis an emblem of the universjil lienevolence of a 
true Christian ; — and it is the most glorious work of him 
is pliilanthropy itself!” My grandfather blushed 
sMTdeGper at his ungenerous surmises; he had pitied the 
Anuigcr at first, but now he revered him:— ^he turned 
^nce more to regard him, but his countenance had under- 
gone a change; the holy cntliusiasm that had lighted up 
each feature had given place to an expression of mysteri- 
ous import : — a gleam of grandeur seemed to steal across 
his gotliic visage, and he appeared full of some mig|^v 
secret which he lie.sit.itod to impart. ITe riised the ta^ 
tcred nightcap that had sunk almn.''t over his eyes, and 
Waving his withered hand with a slow and feeble expres- 
sion of dignity — “ In me,” said he, with a laconic solem- 
nity, — “ 111 me you liehold the last descendant of ih^rife 
Downed Linkuin Fidelius!” My grandfather gazed at 
him with reverence ; for though he had never heard of 
iJie illustrious personage thus pompously announced, yet 
theje was a certain black-lettc'r dignity in the name that 
peculiarly struck his fancy and commanded his rcspix^t 
* You have been kind to me,” •continued the little man 
in black, after a ^momentary pi^use, “ anj ricTily will I 
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requitx! yotir Jiindnrfis by making you hoir to my'lrca- 
sund! In joiulcr largo dojil Imjx arc the volumes of my 
illuStrioils anreslor, of whit'.hA alone am the fortunate 
possessor. Inherit them — poy^ider over Ihom, anA be 
wise !” He grew faint with ^he exertion he had rnacJe, 
and sunk baeU almost breathless on his* pillow. His han^' 
which, inspired with the importanc.c of his subject, be j%dd - 
raised to my grandfather's arm, slipfa'd from its Irolil and 
fell over the side of the bed, and his faithful dp;g licked 
it ; as if anxious to sooth the last moments of diis master, 
and testify hi^mtitude to the hand that h.'id so often che- 
ritihed him. The untaught caresses of the faithful animal 
were not lost upon his dying masU'r ; he raised hi a lai> 
Euid eyes, — ^turned them on the tlog, then pn iny grand- 
father; and having given tliis silent recoinmenilatiun — 
closed them fof ever. f 

The remains of the little man in black, notwithstand- 
ing the objections of many pious peorde, were decently in- 
terred in the church-yard of the village; and his B[)irib 
harmless as the bodv it once animated, has never been 
known to molest a living being. My grantj^ither com- 
plied as far as [Mjssiblc with his last reiiucst ; he conveyed 
the volumes of Linkum Fidclius to his library ; — he* {H>n- 
dcred over* them frequently; but whether he grew wiser, 
the family tnidition doth not mention. This much is 
certain, that his kindness to the poor descendant of .kljdi^- 
lius was amply rewarded by the approlralion of his owj 
heart, and the devoted attachment of the old turnspit' 
who, transferring his alTccUon from his deceased master 
to his lienefactor, became his r.onstant attendant, and was 
father to a long trilic of runty curs that still llourish in the 
family. And thus was the Cockloft lii»r.iry enrich nl by 
the invaluable folios of the sage Linkum Fidclius. 


MY AUNT CHARITY. 

Mt aunt Charity departed this life in the nHy-ninth 
year of her age, though she never grew older after twen- 
ty-five. In her teens she was, ace.ording to her own 
account, a celebrated beauty, — ^though 1 never could iqect 
with any body that remembered when she was handsome. 
On the contrary, Evergreen’s father, who pse,d to gal- 
lant her in hisiyouth, says she wa^r as kiiulty a liUlc piece 
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of humanity as he ever saw; and th(it, ?f she had l)ren 
possessed, of the least sensibility, she would, like potj old 
Aceo^ have most eertaini niii nuid at Iut own hjrure and 
fadfe the first time she e^itcinplated herself in a looking- 

g lass. In the gwd old ^imes that saw my annt in the 
cy-day of youth* a fine lady was a most formidable .ini- 
ihf*|,,apd requiretl to be appro.aehcd with the same awe and 
devotion that a Tartar feels m the ])reserice of his gnand 
Lama.# If a gentleman olIertHl to take her liand, except 
to help hor into a carriage, or lead her into a drawing- 
room, such frowns ! such a rustling of brocade and taf- 
feta ! Her very p.aste shoe buckles spiarkhxl with iniHg- 
1nat1t!!i, and for a moment assumed tlu^ brilliancy of diii- 
monds! In those days the person of a lw*lle was sacred — it 
was unprofaned by the sacnk’ffious grasp of a stranger : — 
simple souls : — they Ifad not the waltz among them yet ! 

My good aunt prided herself on keeping up this buckram 
delicacy ; and if slui happened to lie playing at the old 
fasliioncd game of forfeits, and was fined a kiss, it was 
always more trouble to get it than it was worth ; for *8he 
made u mist gallant defimee, and never surrendered un- 
til she saw her adversary inclined to give over his at- 
tack. Evergreen’s father says he rcmemlieTs once to 
have been on a sleighing party with her, and when they 
teme to Kissing-Hridge, it fell to his lot to levy contributions 
tfiVTini Charity Cocklofl, who afler squalling at a 
Jidcous rate, at length iumticd out of the sleigh plump into 
fL snow-bank, where she stuck fast like an icicle, until be 
came to her rescue. This Latonian feat cost her a rheu- 
matism, which she never thoroughly recovered. 

It is rather singular that my aunt, though a great 
beauty, and an heiress withal, never got married. — The 
reason she alleged was, that slie never mot with a lover 
who resembled Sir Ch.arlcs Grandison, the hero of her 
nightly dreams and waking fancy ; but 1 am privately of 
'opinion that it was owing to her never having had an 
offer. This much is certain, that for imny years previous 
to her decease slic declined all attentions from the*^t.!r- 
tlcmen, and contented herself with watching over the 
welfare of her fellow creatures. She was, indem, observed 
to take a considerable lean towards metliodism, was fre- 
quent in her attendance at love-feasts, read Whitfield and 
Wesley, and even went so far as once to travel the distance 
of five and 4wenly miles to be pftesent at a camj^-raeeting. * 
Th^ gave gr^at pffeiibc to my cousin Christopher, and 
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his good lady, wlio. as I have already mentioned, arC ri- 
gidly 'orthodox ; — and laid not mv aunt Charitjr been of 
a niost pacific disposition, hc|i religious ^him-wham 
would have occasioned many aifamily altercation. She 
was indeed, ns tlie Cockloft faiwly ever boasted — a lady 
of unbounded loving-kindness, which ^jxtended to man^ 
woman, and child ; many of whom she almost kilji^ 
with good nature. Was any acquaintance siclr1=-in 
vain did the wind whistle and the storm beat— ij^y aunt 
would waddle through mud and mire, over Jhe whole 
town, but what slie would visit them. She would 
sits by them for hours together with the most perse- 
vering patience ; and tell a thousand mebncholy 0l#rie» 
of human misery, to keep up their spirits. The 
whole catalogue of yerb teas Was at her lingers’ ends, 

. from formidable wormwood down#to gentle balm; and 
she would descant by the hour on the lu'aling qualities of 
hoar-hound, catni[), and jicnny-royal. Wo bii to the pa- 
tient that came under the benevolent hand of my aunt 
Charity ; he was sure, will^ nilly, to be drenched with a 
deluge of decoctions; and lull many a time ha^my cousin 
Christopher borne a twinge of pain in silence, through 
fear of being condemned to sufler the martyrdom of her 
materia-meuica. My good aunt had, moreover, conside- 
rable skill in astronomy ; fur she could tell when the su^n 
rose and set every day in the year ; — and no woman 
whole world was able to pronounce, with more certainij^i 
at what precise minute the moon changed. She hdH thi:\^ 
story of the nioon^s being made of green cheese as an 
alioniinable slander on her favourite ]^anet ; and she had 
made several valuable discoveries in solar eclipses, by 
means of a bit of burnt glass, which entitled her at least 
to an honorary admission in the American Philosophical 
Society. “Hutching*s Improved” was her favourite 
book; and I shrewdly suspect that it was from this valua- 
ble work she drew most of her sovereign remedies for- 
colds, coughs, corns, and consumptions. 

the truth must be told ; with all her good quali- 
ties, my aunt Charity was afflicted with one fault, ex- 
tremely rare among her gentle sex — it was curiosity. 
Plow she cjimc by it, 1 am at a loss to imagine, but it 
played tlifi very vengeaneq with her, and destroyed .^hc 
comfort of her life. Having an invincible desire to know 
^•very body’s character, business, and mode of living, she 
Was forever piling iiitq the alfaics of her xicighbours ; 
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anTl got a ,;frcat deal of ill-will from people towards whom 
she h.ul the kindest di 'position possible. If any ^\mily 
on the opiH)site side of *^10 street gave a dinner, my aunt 
w^uld mount her and sit at the window until 

the com[jaiiy were all hc‘ iscd, merely that she might know 
who they were. *lf .she heard a story about any of her ac- 
<ina.intiince, she would forthwith, set off full sail, and never 
rest, until, to use her usual expression, she had got “ to the 
bottone of it which meant nothing more than telling it 
to every wnc she knew. 

I remember one night my aunt Charity happcne(| to 
hrar^a most precious sUiry about one of her good friends, 
'buf unfortunately too late to give it immediate circulation. 
It made hef absolutely miserable; and she hardly slept a 
wink all night ; for fear her bo.som friend, Mrs. Sipkins, 
should get the start uf her in the morning, and blow the 
whole affair. — You must know there was always a con- 
test between these two ladies, who should first give cur- 
reney to the good-natured things said about every body ; 
and this unfortunate rivalship at length proved fatal to 
their longtand ardent friendship. My aunt got up full 
two hours that niorning before her usual time ; put on her 
poinpuilour talfeta gown, and sallied forth to lament the 
inlsfortuiiG of her dear friend.— Would you iKilicvc it ! — 
wherever she went, Mrs. ISipkins had anticipated her; 
i'^jHnstead of licing listened to with uplifted hands and 
iDpcn-inouthed wonder, my unhappy aunt was obliged to 
'Bit down quietly and listen to the whole aflair, with nu- 
merous additions, alterations, and amendments! Now 
this was too bad ; it would almost have provoked Patient 
Grizzle or a saint ; it was too much for my aunt, who 
kept her lied three days afterwards, with a cold as she 
pretended ; but I have no doubt it was owing to this af- 
fair of Mrs. Sipkins, to whom she never would be recon- 
ciled. 

But I pass over the rest of my aunt Charity’s life che- 
quered with the various calamities and misfortunes and 
mortilicalions, incident to those worthy old genllcwSmSh 
who liave the domestic cares of the whole community upon 
their minds ; and 1 hasten to relate tho melancholy inci- 
dent that hurried her out of existence in the full bloom of 
antiquiited virginity. 

In their frolicsome malice the fates had ordered that 
a French bsarding-house, or Pc-hswn /Vanraisj, as it was 
called, slioul(^ be. established diwctly opposite my aunt’s 
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rcsi(le]jice. Cfiicl , event ! unhappy aunt Charity P-it 
threiV her into llisit alarniiiii:; tl'Ltmler ilmonjinated tire 
tidgets : she did nothing but vwteli at the iRriiidow day 
after day, but without becoiuing#jue wl\it the wiser at <Sie 
end of a forlnighl than she at the 1>eginning ; she 
thought that neighbour Pension lin<I a liTonstroiis large fa- 
mily, and soincliow or other they were all men!^ She 
could not imagine what business neiglil)our Pension ’fol- 
lowed to support so numerous a household ; and w^dcred 
why there was always such a seTa{)ing of fiddles* in the 
parlour, and such a smell of onions from neighbour Pen- 
sion's kitchen* in short, ncighhour Pension was continual- 
ly uppermost in her thoughts, and iiwiessantly on thetntcp 
edge of her tongue. This was, 1 believe, tfic very first 
time she liad ever failed “ to get at the Ixittom of a thing;” 

* and the disapjiointmcnt cost iier mafty a sleejticss night, I 
warrant you. I have little doubt, however, that my aunt 
would have ferretted ncighlmur Pension out, could sho 
have s{K)kcn or understood French; but in those times 
people in general could make themsedves understood in 
plain English ; and it was always a standing irulc in the 
Cockloft lainily, which exists to tliis day, tliat not one of 
the females should learn French. 

My aunt Charity had lived at her window, for some 
time in vain ; when one day she was keeping her usu^ 
look-out, and suil'ering all the pangs of unsatisfied cvi^i^ 
ty, she beheld a little meagre, weazcl-faeed Frenchmoitt 
of the most forlorn, diminutive, and ]jitlful proportion^ 
arrive at neighbour Pension’s door. He was dressed in 
white, with a little pinch-up coeked hat ; he seemed to 
shake in the wind, and every blast that went over him 
whistled through his liones, and threatened instant anni- 
hilation. This embodied spirit of famine was followed 
by three carts, lumbered witu crazy trunks, chests, band- * 
boxes, bidets, mcdicinc-clicsts, parrots, and monkeys; 
and at his heels ran a yelping pack of little black-nosed 
pug-dogs. This was the one tiling wanting to filb^up 
^efiicasure of my aunt (yharity’s afllictions; she could 
not conceive, for the soul of her, who this mysterious 
little apparition could he that made so great a display ; — 
what he could possibly do with so much baggage, and 
particularly with his parrots and monkeys ; or hoiY so 
small a carcass could have occasion for so many trunks of 
clothes. Honest soul ! she never had a peep ii^to a French-* 

- sum’s wardrobe — that • depot oft old coats, hats^ and 
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breeches, ot the growtlLoi' every fashiOa he 1ms loUqwed 
in Ills life! ' • \ 

iTmiTi the time of this filal arrival my poor aunt was in a 
quandary ; — all her inqimcs were fruitless ; no one could 
cxfiouncl the liiatory of*this mysterious stranger : she 
iKwcr held her head up afterwards — drooped daily, took to 
her ‘hell in a fortnight, and in “one little month,’’ 1 saw 
her quietly deposited in the family vault — being the se- 
venth (?oc[doit that lias died of a whim-wliam ! 

Take warning, my fair countrywomen 1 and you, O ! ye 
excellent ladies, whether married or single, who pry i4to 
othmiooplc’s affairs and neglect those of your own housc- 
hoid; wlioam so busily employed in observing the faultb 
of otlicrs that you have no time to correct your own ; re- 
ineinber the fate of m^ dear aunt Charity and eschew the 
GviJ spiiit of curiosity. 


WILL WIZARD. 

I WAS not a little sutprised the other morning at a re- 
^quest from Will Wizard, that J would accointiany him 

iiat evening to Mrs. ’s bull. The request was 

|iiiq|e enough in itself, it was only singular as coming 
I oiii\Vill of all my acquaintance. Wizard is the least 
^ilculatcd and disposed for the society of ladies — ^not that 
le dislikes their company; on the contrary, like every 
I inn of pith and marrow, he is a professed admirer of 
I'lc sex; and had he bpx;n born a poet, would un- 
doubtedly have bespattered and be-rhymed some hard 
named goddess; until she became as famous as Petrarch’s 
L iura, or Waller’s Saebarissa ; but Will is such a con- 
founded bungler at a bow, has so many odd bachelor 
h dills, and finds it so trouhUisome to be gallant, that he 
giMier.illy prefers smoking his cigar and Udling his story 
a niong cronies of his own gender : — and llmndcrin^onjj 
stories they are, let me tcU you: set Will once a-going 
about China or Criin Tartary, or the Hottentots, and 
heaven help the jioor victim who has to endure his pro- 
li^Uty ; he might better lie tied to the tail of a jack- o’lan- 
therii. In one word, Will talks like a traveller. Being 
. well acAjuainted with his clugacter, I was the more 
alarmed at* his inclination to visit a part^; siftcche has 
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oftcu assiiml me^ that he considered it as equivalent 
to h. in IT stuck up for tliree hoi-^^s in a steam-engine. I 
even wondered how he had rec^^ved an invitation; — ♦his 
he soon accounted for. It scci 'h WilJ, on liis last arrival 
from Canton, had made a present of r, case of tea to a 
lady, for whom he had once entertained a sneaking kind- 
ness when at grammar-school; and she in return had 
invited him to come and drink some of it: a cheap way 
enough of paying olF little obligations. 1 readily acce- 
ded to Will’s proposition, expecting much entertainment 
from his eccentric remarks; and as he has been absent 
some few years, 1 anticipated his surprise at the spler^flour 
and elegance of a modern rout. 

On callin»T for Will in the evening, I found him full 
dn'sscd, waiting for mo. I contcmph>tf‘d him with absolute 
■’dismay. As he still retained a sjwrk of regard for the 
lady who once reigned in his alTeetions, he had been at 
unusual pains in decorating liis person, and broke upon 
my sight arrayed in the true style that prevailed among 
our beaux sonic years ago. His hair was turned up and 
tufted at the top, frizzled out at the cars, a profusion of 
powder puifed over the w'hole, and a long plaited club 
swung gracefully from shoulder to shoulder, describing 
a ])lc:jsing scnii-circlc of powder and pomatum. Hi' 
claret-coloured coat was decorated with a profusj^ c 
gilt buttons, and reached to his calves. His white ca. 
sin lore small-clothes were so tight that he seemed to have 
grown up in them ; and his })onderous legs, which are 
I lie thickest part of his body, were lieautifully clothed in 
sky-blue silk stockings, once considered so becoming, 
lint above all, he prided himself upon his waistcoat of 
C hina silk, which might almost have served a good house- 
wife for a short-gown; and he boasted that the roses and 
tulips upon it were the work of Nang-Fov^ daughter of 
the great Chin-Chin-FoUy who had fallen in love with the 
graces of his person, and sent it to him as a parting pre- 
^nt^ he assured me she was n jierfcct beauty, with 
sweet obliquily of eyes, and a foot no longer than the 
thumb of an alde,rman ; — ^he then tiilated most copiously 
on his silver sprigged dicky, which he assured me w&s 
' quite tlie sage among the dashing young mandarinMi 
Canton. ' 

j • I hold it an ill-natured office to put any man out of 
*fX)nccit with l^mself ; so, though 1, would willingly have 
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made a little alteratioi^ in my fricilQ Wizard’s -p^ctu- 
cs<jUo costifnir, y(‘t 1 jilitcly complimented him oh his 
raMsli ai)j)carancc. 1 

On eiitcriiifT tho rooirjl kept a good look out on Will, 
expecting to see Itiin exhibit signs of surprise; but he is 
one of tliosc knowing fellows who arc never surprised at 
an/ tiling, or at least will never acknowledge it. He 
took li^s stand in tlie middle of the floor, ])laying with 
hU great /itcel wuich-tdiain ; and looking round on the 
company, tho furnitiiro, and the pictures, with the air of 

a man “who had seen d il finer things in his tinw;” 

andilfl my utter confusion and dismay, I saw him coolly 
jiull out hi%\iIliinous old japanned tobacco-lx)X, oma- 
meiit(‘d with a bottle, a piiK‘, and a scurvy motto, and 
help himself to a quid in fae« of all the comiiany. 

I knew it w)s all in vain to find fault with a fellow ' 
of Will’s Boeratic turn, who is never to be put out of 
humour with liiiuhelf; so, after lie had given his liox its 

J ireseriiitive raj), and returned it to his jiocket, I drew 
lini into %corj)(T where lie might obsi’Tve the company 
without being prominent objects ourselves. 

“And pray ivho is that st 3 dish figure,” said Will, 
^‘who blazes away in red, like a volcano, and who 
yems wripjied in flames like a fiery dragon?”— That, 
IriyU, is Miss Laurelia ])ashaway: — she is the hi^h- 
^st flash of tlie Ion — has much whim and more eecentnei- 
Ay, and has reduced many an uiiiiappy gentleman to 
'stupidity iiy her charms; you see she iiofds out the red 
flag in token of “no quarter.” “Then keep me safe 
out of the sphere of Iut attractions,” cried Will: “I 
would not e’en eome in eonluet with licr train, Jest it 
should si-orcli me like the tail of a comet. — But who, I 
lieg of you, is that ainiahlc youth who is handing aloi^ 
a y^oung lady, and at the same time contemplating his 
sweet jierson in a mirror, as he juisscs?” His name, 
said J, is Billy Dimple ; — ^lie is a universal smiler, and 
would travel from Dan to Beersbeba, and smile on^verg 
body as he passed. Dimple is a slave to the ladies — a 
hero at tea-parties, and is famous at the pirouet and the 
pigeon-wing ; a fiddle-stick is his idol, and a dance his 
el^ium. “A very pretty .youii^ gentleman, truly,” 
cried Wizard ; “ he reminds me of a contemporary beau 
' at Hayti. , You must know that the magnanimous Des- « 
salines gave a great ball to Ids epurt one sultry sum- 
nuft’s evoninfr ; Dessy and 1 were great cronies} — hand 
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andiglove : — one oi the most coirloscending great men "I 
everKncw. — Such a display of^ack and yellow beauties! 
such a show of Madras haiuljLCTchiefs, red beads, co6ks’ 
tails, and jicacocks* featliei-s ! — was, as here, who should 
wear the highest top-knot, drag' the longest tails, or ex- 
hibit the greatest variety of combs, colours, and gew- 
gaws. In the middle of the rout, when all was buzz, 
sli^i-slop, clack, and perfume, who should enter but Tucky 
Squash! The yellow beauties blushed blue, and the 
black ones blush^ as red as they could, with pleasure ; 
ami there was a univcrsul agitation of fans : every eye 
brightened and whitened to sec Tucky ; for he wSc the 
pride of the cour^ the pink of courtesy, the mirror of 
fashion, the adoration of all the sable fair ones of Hayti. 
Such breadth of nose, such cxuliercacc of lip ! his shins 
had the true cucumlx^r curve ; — ^liis face in dancing shone 
like a kettle; and provided you kept to windward of him 
in summer, I do not know a sweeter youth in all Hayti 
than Tucky Squash. When he lau^lied, there ap|)eared 
from ear to ear a chevaux-de-frize oi teeth, rivalled 
the shark’s in whiteness; be could whistle like a north- 
wester; play on a three-stringed fiddle like Apollo; 
and, as to dancing, no Long-Island negro could shuffle 
you “double-trouble,” or “hoc corn and dig potatoes,’ 
more scientifically : in short, he was a second Lol^ v>it 
And the dusky nymphs of Hayli, one, and oil, declarci ‘ 
him a perpetual Adonis. Tucky walked aliout, whistling 
to himself, without regarding any body ; and his Twn- 
chnlance was irrcsislible.” 

1 found Will had got nec:k and heels into one of his 
traveller’s stories; and there is no knowing how far he 
would have run his parallel lictwecn Billy Dimnic and 
Tucky Squash, had not the music struck up from an 
adjoining apartment, and surinnoncd the company to the 
dance. The sound seemed to have an inspiring eilect on 
honest Will, and he procured the hand of an old acquain- 
J^iciivfor a country dance. It happened to be the fash- 
ionable one of “ The devil among tne Tailors,” which is 
so vociferously demanded at every ball and assembly: and 
many, a torn gown, and many an unfortunate to(% did rue ' 
the dancing of that night; lor Will thundered down the 
dance like a coach and six, sometimes right and sometimes 
(Wrong ; now running ovei half a score of little f^enchmen, 
ud now leaking sad inroads into ladies’ cobweb muslins 
dhd spangled tails. As eveiy part of Wilt's body par- 
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Jtoot c»f the exertion, he shook from Jiis 'capacious head 
?!iK'h volumes ol'iiowdr^ th;it like jiious Eneas on thVfirst 
iiilrrviovv with LLueeii'^^’3ido, he might Iwj said to have 
Ih^ii orivclo|»ed in a cloiifi. Nor was VVill’s partner an 
iiisigmlic.int figure in tliS smic ; she was a young lady 
of must voluminous proportions, tliat quivered at every 
skijj ; ,and being braced up in the fashionable style with 
whalebone, stay-tape and buckram, looked like an apple 
pudding; tied in the middle; or, taking her flaming dress 
into consideration, like a i)cd and bolsters rolled up in a 
suit of red curtiins. The dance finished. — 1 woyld 
gliidly have taken Will oflj but no; — ^lie was now in one 
firif^hap[)y moods, and there was no doing any thing 
with him. He insisted on my introducinir him to Mias 
Sparkle, a young Indy unrivalled for playml wit and in- 
nocent vivacity, and fvho, like a brilliant, adds lustre to 
tli(' front of fashion. I accordingly presented him to her, 
and began a conversation, in which, I though^ he might 
take a share ; but no such tiling. Will took his stand be- 
fore her, straddling like a colossus, with his hands in his 
jiockcts, and an air of the mt3st profound attention; nor 
did lie pr(!iemd to open Ids lips for some time, until, upon 
^ some lividy sally of liors, he electrified the whole company 
a most intolerable burst of laughter. What was to 
W done with such an incorrigible fellow 1 — To add to my 
the first word he spoke was to tell Miss Sparkle 
t^at something she said reminded him of a circumstance 
Vhat happened to him in China; — and at it he went, in 
''the true traveller style,— describe the Chinese mode of 
eating rice with chop-sticks ; — entered into a long eulo- 
giutii on the succulent qualities of boiled birds’ nesli : and 
i made my escape at the very moment when he was on 
the point of squatting down on the floor, to show how the 
little Chinese Joshes sit cross-legged. 


STYLE. 

In no instance have I seen this grasping after style 
ffiore whimsically exhibited than in the family of old 
acqSiaintance Timothy Giblct; I recollect old Giblet 
when 1 was a boy, and he was the most surly curmudgeon 
I ever knew* He was a perfect scare-crow to the small- 
fiy of the day, and inlJL'rited the^hitred of*alI these un- 
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lucky little shaven ; for never coulJ we assemble about 
hie\ loor of an evenin^r to play, ^^tncl make a little hubbub, 
but out he sallied from his n^st like a sinder, flourished 
his formidable horsc-ivhip, an^’ dispersed the whole crew 
in the twinkling of a lamp. Imperfectly remember a bill 
he sent in to my father for a pane of sound glass 1 had 
nccidentully broken, which came well nigh getting me a 
Hogging; and 1 rcmernlier, as yierfcctly, that the n<*xt night 
1 ruvoiiged myself by breaking half-a-doztm. Gablet was 
as arrant a OTuli-worm as ever crawled ; and the only rules 
of right and wrong he cared a button for, were the rules 
ot' multiplication and addition ; which he practistd much 
more successfully than he did any of the rules of ratigion 
or morality. He used to declare they were^'tho true gold- 
en rules ; and he took special care to put Cocker’s arith- 
metic in the hands of his chilUren, before they had 
read ten Tinges in the liible or the prayer book. The prac- 
tice of these favourite maxims was at length crowned 
with the harvest of success; and after a life of incessant 
self-denial, and starvation, and after enduring all the 
pounds, shillings and jicnce miseries of a misfO, he had the 
satisfaction of seeing liimself worth a plum, and of dying 
just as he had determined to enjoy the remainder of his 
days in contemplating Ids great wealth and accumulatirg 
mortgages. 

His children inherited his money ; but thej ed 
the disposition, and every other memorial of their father 
in his grave. Fired with a noble thirst for style, they 
instantly emerged from the retired lane in which them- 
selves and their accomplishments had hitherto been bu- 
ried ; and they blazed, and they whizzed, and they crack- 
ed about town, like a nest of squibs and devils in a Hro- 
work. 1 can liken their sudden eclat to nothing but that , 
of the locust, which is hatched in the dust, where it in- 
creases and swells up to maturity, and after feeling for 
a moment the vivifying rays of the sun, bursts forth a 
mighty insect, and flutters and rattles, and buzzes from - 
^evSify tree. The little warblers, who have long cheered 
the woodlands with their dulcet notes, are stunned by 
the discordant racket of tlicse upstart intruders, and con- 
template, in contemptuous silence, their tinsel and 
noise. 

Having once started, the Giblets were determined that 
nothing, should stop them in their career, until they 
Ivid run theiir full covse and amved at the very tip-u4» 
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Every tailor, every sliocmakcr, every coacli- 
id^cr, every milliner, way iiiatitua-iiiakcr, every pajjpr- 
hangcr, every .piario-toachc, and every danchij^-niaifter^n 
the jjty, were enlLsted in Jheir service; and the willing 
wights most courteuuMly alswered their call, and fell to 
work to build up Uic fanirof the Giblets, as they had 
done that of many an aspiring family before them. In 

littla time the young ladies could dance the waltz, thun- 
der Lodoiska, murder French, kill time, and commit vio- 
lence on*thc fjcc of nature in a landsca|)C in watcr-c.o- 
lours, equal fo the l>cst lady in the land, and the young 
gentlemen were seen lounging at cxirncrs of streets, an3 
driving Jjiiidem ; lie^ird talking loud at the theatre, and 
laughing in church, with as much ease and grace, and 
modesty, as if ^hey had been gentlemen all tlie days of 
their lives. ^ 

And the Giblets arrayed themselves in scarlet, and in 
due linen, and seated themselves in liigh places ; but no 
body noticed them except to honour lliciii with u little 
contempt. The Giblets made a prodigious splash in 
their own opinion ; but nobody extolled 3icm except the 
iailors, and ifib milliners, who had liecn employed in ma- 
nufacturing their xiaraphcrnalia. The Giblets thereupon 
'*ing, like Caleb (Auotem, determined to have “ a place 
ai'^^hc review,” fell to work more fiercely than ever; — 
thev gave dinners, and they gave balls ; they hired cooks ; 
they liircd confectioners ; and they would have kept a 
newspaper in pay, had th^ not been all bought up at that 
time for the election. Ijicy invited the dancing men, 
and the dancing women, and the gormandizers, and the 
epicures of the city, to come and moke merry at their 
' expense; and the dancing men, and the dancing women, 
^and the epicures^ and the gormandizers, did come; and 
they did make merry at their expense; and they eat, and 
they drank, and they capered, and they danced, and tlicy 
— ^laughed at their entertainers. 

Then commenced the hurry and the bustle, and the 
mighty nothingness of fashionable life; — such rattling ^n 
coaches ! such flaunting in the streets ! such slamming of 
box-doors at the theatre ! such a temi)e8t of bustle and un 
«aQB.ning noise wherever they api)earcd ! The Giblets were 
' Bcei^^ere and there and every where ; — ^they visited every 
l)ody they knew, and every body they did not know; 
and there was no getting along fox the Giblets. Theif 
■plan at lengtlv*succucded.^ By dint uf dinueT|^ of feeding 
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and frolicking the town, the Giblct fiiniily wart^l 
th^selves into ndtice, and cnjo’^d the incfllible pleasure 
of l)cing for ever pestered by viflters, who cared nothing 
ul)0ut them ; of being squeezed and smothered, and 7»ar- 
hoiled at nightly balls, and Aening tea-parties; they 
were allowed the privilege of forget tijig the very few old 
friends they once possessed ; — ^they turned their noses up 
in the wind at every thing that was not genteel;* and 
their superb manners and sublime aireetation at length 
lell it no longer a matter of doubt that the Giblets were 
jicrfcctly in the style. 


FRENCHMEN. 

In my mind there’s no position more positive and un- 
exceptionable than that most Frenchmen, dead or alive, 
arc born dancers. I came jounce upon this discovery 
at the assembly, and 1 immcoiatcly noUd it down in niy 
register of indisputable facts — ^thc public shall know all 
alxiut it. As I never dance cotillions, holding them to 
be monstrous distorters of the human frame, and tanta- 
mount in their operations to being broken and dislocate;,*^ 
on the wheel, I generally take occasion, while they 
going on, to make my remarks on the company, ^n 
course of these observations I was struck with the ener- 
gy and eloquence of sundry limbs, which seemed to l)c 
Hoorishing about without appertaining to any body- 
After much inTcstigation and di/Ticulty, I, at Icngtii, 
traced them to their respective owners, whom I found 
to be all Frenchmen to a man. Art may have meddled 
somewhat in these affairs, but nature certainly did more. 

I have since been considerably employed in calculations 
on this subject; and by the most accurate computation 
I have determined, that a Frenchman passes at least 
three fifths of his time between the heavens and the 
earth, and partakes eminently of the nature of a gossam 
or soap bubble. One of these jaek-a-lantern heroes, in 
ti^ng a fi^re, which neither Euclid nor Pythagoras 
himsdf could demonstrate, unfortunately wound nimselj» 

I mean his foot — ^his bc^r part — ^into a lady’s cobweb 
muslin lobe; but perceiving it at the instant, he set 
himself a spinning the •other way, like a toj', unravelled 
his stepi without oipitting one atjglc or curve, and extri- 
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himself witliout breaking a thread of the lady’s 
OKss ! he then sprung n|) like a sturg&on, crossed Jiis 
feet four times, and fiiiisluid this wondcrtul evolution 
quivering his left leg, as a cat does her paw when she 
has accidentsilly dipi)ed k in water. No man of 
“woman born,” who was not a Frenchman, or a moun- 
tebank, could have done the like. 


THE WIFE. 

• 

I diA'Wf often had occasion to remark the fortitude with 
which womcn^usiain the most overwhelming reverses of 
fortune. Those disasters wliich break down the spirit 
of a man, and prostrate him in the dust, seem to call forth 
all the energies of the sollci^scx, and give such intrepidity 
and elevation to their character, that at times it approaches 
to sublimity. Notliing can be more touching than to l)©- 
hold a soft and tender female, who had been all weakness 
,and depcmljince, and alive to every trivial roughness 
while treadirig the jnosperous paths of life, suddenly ri- 
sing in mental force to be the comforter and sup)^K)rtcr of 
'*er husband under misfortune, and abiding, with uii- 
slirlnking firmness, the bitterest blasts of adversity. 

As Ihs vine which hsis long twined its graceful foliage 
about the oak, and been lifU'd by it in sunshine, will, 
when the hardy plant is rifled by the thunderbolt, cling 
round it with its caressing tendrils, and bind ^ its sha^ 
tered boughs ; so is it beautifully ordered by rrovidence, 
that woman, who is the mere dejiendant and ornament 
of man in his happier hours, should be his stay and solace 
when smitten with sudden calamity ; winding herself into 
the ruggetl recesses of his nature, tenderly supporting the 
drooping head, and binding up the broken heart. 

1 was onc^ congratulating a friend, who had around 
him a blooming family, knit together in the strongest af- 
fection. “ 1 can wish you no better lot” said he, isith 
enthusiasm, “than to have a vrife and children. — If you 
are prosperous, there they are to share your prosperity; 
*lf*qmerwise, there they are to comfort you.” And, in- 
de^ 1 have observed that a p[iarricd man falling into 
misfortune is more apt to retrieve his situation m the 
world than a single one ; partly •because he is more sti- 
mulated to exertion by ^e necessilies of th^helffless and 
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beloved beings who depend upon liim for si]])sistenc^'j0'lil 
chiefly because liis sjiints are ^otlied and relieved by *3o- 
mcstic endearments, and his feelf respect kept alive by 
finding, that, though all abnxid is ilarktiess and huualia- 
tion, yet there is slill a little wvorld of love at home, of 
which he is the inoiiareh. 'VViiereiis a single man is aj»t 
to run to waste and self neglect; to limey himself lonely 
and abandoned, and his h(‘aTt to fall to ruin like some 
descTted maniiion, for want of an inhabitant. 

These observations call to mind a little domestic story, 
of which 1 was oiie.c a witness. My intimate friend, 
Jjoslic, had married a heautiliil and acroniplished girl, 
who had been brought up in the midst of fishionakV^ lif-^. 
She had, it is true, no fortune, but that of my friend was 
ample; and he deliglifed in the aiitieipation of indulging 
her in every elegant pursuit, and »»tlniinistering to those 
delicate tastes and Ihneies that spread a Kind of witchery 
about the sex. — “ Xlcr life,” said he, “ shall be like a fairy 
tale.” 

The very dilh'reiire in their rharacters produced an 
harmonious combination : he was of a romantic and some- 
what serious cast ; she was ail life and gladness. 1 have 
often iioticotl the mute rapture with which he would 
ga/jC upon her ill eompany, of which her sjjrightly jiowers 
made her the delight ; and how, m the midst of ajipluuse, 
her eye would still turn to Jiim, as if there ali^pp she 
sought fa^ou^ and aceep'laiice. When leaning on his 
nriii, her slender form contrasted finely with his tall manly 
[M'Tson. The fond contiding air with which she looked 
up to him wenied to call forth a flush of triumphant pride 
and cherishing tenderness, as if he doted on his lovely 
burthen for its very lieljdessness. IMever did a couple set 
forward on the flowery j»:ith of early and well-suited mar- 
riage with a liiirer prospect t»f felicity. 

it was the inisfurtune of ijiy friend, however, to have 
cinhaikcd his [iropcTty in large sjieculatioiis ; and he had 
not ,b**en inarrit'd many months, when, by a succession 
of gulden disasters, it was swept from liim, and he found 
himself reduced almost to jienury. h’or a time he kept 
his situation to himself, and went about with a haggard 
counU'iianco, and a breaking heart. Ilis life was but^ 
protracted agony ; and what renden d it more iiisujiixirt- 
able WAS the kee]»ing up ’a smile in the jiresence of hia 
wifo; for he could iiot.bring liiinself to o\erwhelm her 
with th6 nev^s. »She saw, however, witli tlfc cpiick eyea 
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Ti?2lRction, that all was not well with \|im. She mark- 
ect his altevcd looks and ^^^Jed sighs, and was not to Vs 
deceived by hi^ sickly and vaynd attempts at cheerfulness. 
Shc!*tasked all her sprightlv powers and tender blandish- 
ments to win him hack to Jappiness ; hut she only drove 
the arrow deeper into his soul. '1‘iie more he saw cause 
to love her, the more torturing was the thought that ho 
.was soon to make her wretched. A little while, thought he, 
Yind the smile will vanish from that cheek — the song will 
die away fretn those lips — the lustre of those eyes will Ikj ' 
quenched with sorrow; and the happy heart, which now 
beats lightlv in that bosom, will lie weighed down liltt? 
ininej'thy the cares and mL^eiies of the world. 

At length h« came to me one day, and related his whole 
situation in a tone of the deepest despair. When I heard 
him through, 1 inquired, “ Docs your wife know all this?’* 
— At the question he burst into an agony of tears. “For 
God’s sake !” cried he, “if you have any pity on me, 
don’t mention my wife; it is the thought other that 
drives me almost to madness!” 

I “ And wlgr not?” said I. “She must know it sooner 
or later : you cannot kec]) it long from her, and the iii- 
telligenee may break upon her in a Jiioro startling man- 
ner than if imparted by yourself; for the aivccnts of those 
we love soften the harshest tidings. Besides you are 
depriv’r.T yourself of the comforts of her sympathy; 
and not merely that, but .also endangering the only bond 
that can keep hearts togetlicr — an unreserved communi- 
ty of thought and feeling. She will soon percwvc that 
something is secretly preying upon your mind ; and true 
love will not brook reserve ; it feels undervalued and 
outraged, when even the sorrows of those it loves arc 
concealed from it.” 

“Oh, but, my friend! to think what a blow I am to 
give to all her luture prospects — how I am to strike her 
very soul to the earth, by telling her that her husband is 
a beggar! tliat she is to forego all I lie elegancies of lif<* — 
all the pleasures of society — lo shrink with me into imii- 
gcnce and obscurity ! To tell her that 1 have dragged 
her down from the sphere in which she might have con- 
lihrt^d to move in constant brightness — the light of oYtTy 
eye— the admiration of every hciirt ! — how c^n she hear 
poverty? she has been brought up in all the refmo- 
ment of opulence- How can she hear neglect? has 
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been the idol of. society. Oh, it will break her heS^S — 
it^will brcidi her heart ! — ” f ^ ' 

I saw his gnef was eloquent, and I let it^havc its flow ; 
for sorrow relieves itself by words. When his parojEVsni 
had subsided, and he had relapsed into moody silence, 1 re- 
sumed the subject gently, and urged him to break his situ- 
ation at once to his wife. He shook his head mournfully, 
but positively. 

"But how arc you to keep it from her? It is neces- 
sary she should know it, that you may take the steps 
proper to the alteration of your circumstances. You 

'faiust change your style of living ^nay,” observing a 

pang to pass across his countenance, " don’t let th^t afflict 
you. I am sure you have never placed yonr happiness in 
outward show — ^you have yet friends, warm friends, who 
will not think the worse of you f^r being less splendidly 
lo^cd ; and surely it docs not require a pmace to be happy 
with Mary — 

“ I could he happy with her,” cried he, convulsively, 
“in a hovel ! — I could go down with her into poverty and 

the dust ! — I could — I could God bless hej* — God bless 

her !" cried he, bursting into a transport of ^ief and ten- 
derness. 

“ And believe me, my friend,” said I, stepping up, and 
grasping him warmly by the hand, "believe me she can 
be the same with you. Ay, more : it will bo a source of 
pride and triumph to her — ^it will call forth all the la- 
tent energies and fervent sympcithies of her nature ; for 
she vrill rejoice to prove that she loves you fur yourself. 
There is in every true woman’s heart a spark of heavenly 
fire, wliich lies flormaiit in the broad daylight of pros- 
perity; but wliich kindles up, and beams and blazes in 
the dark hour of adversity. No man knows what the 
wife of his bosom is — no man knows w^hat a ministering 
angel she is— until he has gone with her through the 
fiery trials of this world.” 

There was sometliing in the earnestness of my manner, 
anj the figurative style of iny language, that caught the 
excited imagination of Leslie. I knew the auditor 1 had 
to deal with; and following up the impression I had 
made, I finished by persuading him to go home and Uji- 
buiden his sad heart to his wife. ' 

I must confess, notwithstanding all I had said, I felt 
some Uftle solicitude for the result. Who, can calculate 
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fortitude of one wlioac wliole life lins hoen a round* 
’«f ])U*asure9'? Her g-ayispirits raijrlit Vvolt at tlie^dark 
downward path of low hiiniility suddenly pointed out 
he^ue her, and din!; to the sunny rcjiions in which 

the>y had hitherto revcdleJt Besides, ruiji in fasliionablo 
life, is aceonipanied by so rnany ijalliru; inorti/jcutions, to 
which in otlier ranks it is a straiiger. — In short, I e,ould 
not •meet Leslie the, next morning without trepidation. 
He had made the disclosure. 

“ And lu)w did she lieiir it?” 

“ Like an angel I It seemed rather to he a relief to 
her mind, for she threw her arms round my neck, ivid 
ask^ifthis was all that had lately made me unhappy. — 
But, poor girl,” added he, “she cannot realize the eliiinge 
we must undergo. She lias no idea of poverty !ut in the 
ahstract; she has oiJy read of it in poetry, where it is 
allied to love. She feels as yet no privation; slie suflers 
no loss of accustomed convenioiicx's nor elegancies. When 
wc come practically to experience its sordid cares, its 
])}dtry wants, its petty humiliations — then will be the 
real trial.” 

“But,” arid T, “now that you have got over the se- 
verest task, that of breaking it to her, the sooner you let 
the, world into the, secret the belter. The disclosure may 
be mortifying ; but then it is a single misery, and soon 
over whored 8 you otherwise sull'er it, in anticipation, 
every hour in the day. It is not poverty so much as 
pretence, that harasses a ruined man — the struggle be- 
tween a jmmd mind and an empty purse — the keeping 
up a hollow siiow that must soon come to on end. Have 
the cmiragc to appear poor, and you disarm poverty of its 
sharp('st sting.” ( )n this [loiiit 1 found Leslie perfectly 
primared. He had no false pride himself, and as to his 
wife, she was only anxious to conform to their altered 
fortunes. 

Some days afterwards he called upon me in the even- 
ing. He had dis^xised of his dwelling-house, and ^aken 
a small cottage in the country, a few miles from J^own. _ 
He had been busied all day in sending out furniture. 
The new establishment required few articles, and those 

the simplest kind. All the splendid furniture of his 
residence had been sold, excepting his wife's harp. 
That, he said, was too closely associated with the idea of 
herself; it liclonged to the litlh^ story of their loves: for 
some of tht; sweetest moments of their courtship were 
7 * 
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those when he had leaned over that instrument, am^f^is- 
tened to the meltkig tones of hcf voice. 1 could not hot 
Bifjcile at this instance of romantic gallantry^ in a doting 
husband. 

He was now going out to t^ cottage, where his wife 
had been all day superintending its arrangement. IVJy 
feelins^ had become strongly interested in the progress of 
this £mily stoiy, and, as it was a fine evening, 1 offered 
to accompany him. 

He was wearied with the fatigues of the day, and as 
we walked out, fell into a fit of gloomy musing. 

^“Poor Mary!” at length broke, with a heavy sigh, 
from his lips. ^ 

“And what of her?” asked I: “has any thing hap- 
pened to her ?” 

“ What,” said he, darting an inyiatient glance, “ is it 
nothing to be reduced to this piltry situation — ^to be caged 
in a miserable cottage — to lie obliged to toil almost in the 
menial concerns of her wretched habitation ?” 

“ Has she then repined at the change 7” 

“Repined! she has been nothing but sweetness and 

f ood humour. Indeed, she seems in better spirits than 
have ever known her ; she has been to me all love, and 
tenderness and comfort 1” 

“Admirable girl!” exclaimed I. “You call yourself 
poor, my friend ; you never were so rich — ^you nevej.kncw 
the Itoundless treasure of excellence you possessed in that 
woman.” 

“Oh ! but, my friend, if th» first meeting at the cottage 
were over, 1 think I could then lie comforhible. But this 
is her first day of real experience ; she has been introdu- 
ced into a humble dwelling — ^shc has been employed all 
day in arranging its miserable equipments — she has, for 
the first time, known the fatigues of domestic employment 
— she has, for the first time, looked round her on a home 
destitute of every thing elegant, — almost of every tiling 
convenient ; and may now be sitting down, exhausted and 
spiritless, brooding over a prospect of future poverty.” 

Inhere was a degree of probability in this ])icturc that 
I could not gainsii^y, so we walked on in silence. 

After turning from the main road up a narrow la^g,^ 
.M^hickly shaded with forest trees as to give it a complete 
ImiSf seclusion, we came in sight of the cottage. It was 
Ateble enough in its (ippearance for the most pastoral 
and yet^it had a pleasing rural look. A wild vine 



WASHINGTON IRVING. 


79 


overrun one end with a profusion of foliage; a few 
'trees threw their branel^ps gracefully ffver it ; and ^ ob- 
served scvcml pots of flowers tastefully disposed about fhe 
do§r, and on the grass-plat in front. A siiiall wicket gate 
opened upon a footpath thnt wound through some shrub- 
bery to the door. J ust we approached, we heard the 
sound of music — Leslie grasped my arm; we paused and 
listened. It was Mary’s voice, singing, in a stylo of the 
most touching simplicity, a little air of which her husband 
. was peculiarly fond. 

1 felt Leslie’s hand tremble on my arm. He stepped 
forward to hear more distinctly. His step made a noi^ 
on tjjit gravel walk. A bright beautiful face glanced out 
at the window and vanished — a light footstep was heard 
— and Mary*camc tripping forth to meet us; she was in 
a pretty rural dress ^f white ; a few wild flowers were 
twisted in her fine hair; a fresh bloom was on her check; 
her whole countenance beamed with smiles — I had never 
seen jv'rlook so lovely. 

“ JVly dear George,” cried she, ” I am so glad you aro 
come ! I have been watching and watching for you; and 
running d(^n the lane, and looking out for you. I’ve 
set out a table under a beautiful tree behind the cottage; 
and I’ve been gathering some of the most delicious straw- 
berries, for I know you arc fond of them — and we have 
such excellent cream — ^and wc have every thing so sweet 
and still here — Oh!” said she, putting her arm within his, 
and looking up brightly in his face, ” Oh, we shall be so 
happy !” 

Poor Leslie was overcome — ^He caught her to his bosom 
— he folded his arms round her — ^he kissed her again and 
again — he could not speak, but the tears gushed into his 
eyes ; and he has often assured me that though the world 
has since gone prosperously with him, and liis life has, 
indeed, been a happy one, yet never has he experienced a 
moment of more exquisite felicity. 


TO ANTHONY EVERGREEN, Gent. 

Sir, 

As you appear to have tiken lo yourself the trouble of 
meddling in the concerns of the bcau-monde, 1 take the 
liberty of apt^ealing to you on a subject, ii^hicH* though 
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considered nicndy ns a very good jolip, lias orcasionrii«^ 
grc{Lt vexation and expense, you must know 1 prici^! 
iril^self on being very useful to the ladies, that is, 1 take 
boxes for them at the theatre, go shopping with 
supply them with bouquets, an^J furnish them with novels 
from the circulating library. • In conseiiucncc of these 
attentions I am become a great favourite, and there is 
seldom a party going on in the city without niy -having 
an invitation. 1’ he grievance I have to mention is the 
exchange of hats wlih^h takes ])lacc on those occasions ; 
for, to speak my mind freely, there are certain young gen- 
tlemen who seem to consider fashionable parties as mere 
plac-cs to barter old clothes : and I am informed,, that a 
number of them manage by this great system of excViange 
to keep their crowns di’cently covered without their hat- 
ters suffering in the least by it. ^ 

It was but lately that 1 went to a private ball with a new 
hat, and on returning in the latter part of the evening, and 
asking for it, the scoundrel of a servant, with a broad grin, 
informed me that the new hats had been dealt out half an 
hour since, and they were then on the third quality; and 1 
was in the end obliged to borrow a young lady’s beaver 
rather than go home with any of the rugged remnants that 
were left. 

Now I would wish to know if there is no possibility 
of having these oflenders punished by law ; and whether 
it would not lie advisable for ladies to mention in their 
cards of in\it'ition, as a ]K)stscript, “Stealing hats and 
shawls positively prohibited.” — At any rate, I would 
thank you, Mr. Evergreen, to discountenance the thing 
totally, by publishing in your paper, that stealing a hat is 
no joke. 

Your humble servant, 

Walter Withers. 


Slewing the mature of lUatonj in general; containing fur- 
thermore the universal Acquirements of William the 
Testy^ and how a Man may learn so much as to render 
himself good for nothing. « 

When the lofty Thucydides is about to enter on Ids 
idiption«of the plugue*that desolated Athens, one of his 
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modem commentators* assures the rcaijcr, that his his- 
tory “is now- going to bcliicceding solemn, serious, sqid 
pathetic;” and hints, with that air of chuckling gratula- 
tionf with whicli a gootJ dame draws forth a choice mor- 
sel from a cupboard to rega^s a favourite, that this plague 
will give his history a most agreeable variety. 

In li^e manner did my heart leap within me, when I 
came to the dolorous dilemma of Fort Good Hope, which 
1 at once perceived to be the forerunner of a scries of 
great event* and entertaining disasters. Such are the 
true subjects for the historic pen. For what is history in 
fact, but a kind of Newgate Calendar, a register of the 
crimdl*and miseries that man lias inflicted on his fellow 
men ? It is a huge libel on human nature, to which we in- 
dustriously add page ailcr page, volume after volume, as 
if we were building a monument to the honour rather 
then the infamy of our species. If wc turn over the pages 
of these chronicles that man has written of himself, what 
arc the charaetcra dignified by the appellation of great, and 
held up to the admiration of posterity ? — Tyrant robbe^ 

‘ conqiu'rors, •cnowned only for the magnitude of their mis- 
deeds and the stupendous wrongs and miseries they have 
inflicted on mankind — warriors, \/ho have hired them- 
selves to the trade of blood, not from motives of virtuous 
patriotism, or to protect the injured or defenceless, but 
merely to gain the vaunted glory of being adroit and suc- 
cessful in massacring tlieir fellow beings ! What are the 
great events that constitute a glorious era? The fall of em- 
pires — ^the desolation of happy countries — splendid cities 
smoking in their ruins — the proudest works of art tumbled 
in the uust — ^thc skrieks and groans of whole nations as- 
cending unto heaven ! 

It is thus the historians may be said to thrive on the 
miseries of mankind — they are like the birds of prey that 
hover over the field of battle, to fatten on the mighty dead. 
It was observed by a great projector of inland lock navi- 
^tion, that rivers, lakes, and oceans were only formed to 
feed canals. In like manner I am tempted to 1^1icvc,^hat 
plot^ conspiracies, wars, victories, and massacres are or- 
dained by rrovidcncc only as food for the historian. 

^It is a source of great delight to the philosopher in stu- 
dying the wonderful economy cf nature, to trace the mu- 
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tual dependencies of things, how they are created recipro-, 
caij) for each other, and iiow’’ the most noxious andf 
apparently unnecessary ani.nal has its uses. " Thus those 
swarms of flics, which are so often execrated as useiess 
vermin, arc created for the si^^tenancc of siaders; and 
spiders, on the otlier hand, arc evidently inane to devour 
flies. So those heroes who liavc been such pests in the 
world were lioantcoualy provide^l as themes for tlie’ poet 
and the historian, while the |>oet and historian were des- 
tined to record the achievements of lieroes ! 

These and many similar reflections naturally arose in 
nr/ mind as I took up my pen to commence tlie reign of 
William Kiell; for now the stream of our history, liich 
hitherto has rolled in a tranquil current, i'-: about to de- 
part for ever from its peaceful haunts, and brawl through 
many a turbulent and rugged scene. . Like some sleek ox, 
which, having fed and fattened in a rich clover field, lies 
sunk in luxurious repose, and will bear repeated taunts 
and blows before it heaves its unwieldy limbs, and clum- 
sily arouses from its slumbers; so the province of tho 
Nieuw JMcderlandts, having long thriven and^grown cor- 
pulent under the prosficrous reign of the ijoubter, was 
reluctantly awakened to a melancholy conviction that, by 
patient suficrance, its gricviinccs had become so numerous 
and aggravating, that it was preferable to repel than en- 
dure Sieir The reader will now witness the manner in 
which a jicaceful community advances toward a state of 
war; which it is too apt to approiich, as a horse does' a 
drum, with much prancing and parade, but witli little pro- 
gress, and too often with the wrong end foremost. 

WiLiiKLMUs Kjkft, wlio, in IcSf, ascended the Guher^ 
natorial chair, (to borrow a favourite though clumsy ap- 
pellation of modern phniseologists,) was in form, feature, 
and character, the very reverse of Wouter Von Twiller, 
liis renowned predecessor. He was of very respectable 
descent, his father being inspettor of Windmills in the 
ancient town of S'aardam; and our hero, wc are told, 
made very curious investigations in the nature and opera- 
tions of those machines when a boy, wh'.L’h is one reason 
why he afterwards came to he so ingenious a governor. 
His name, according to the most ingenious etymologists, 
was a con'uption of Kyvci, that is to say, a wrangler or 
eeolder^ and expressed the; hereditary dis[K)sition of his 
which, for ncarly-tvvocei. Juries, had kept the windy 
toM of iSaari^m in liu^ water, and produced mure tartars 
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anil brimstones, than any ten fiimilies in the place ; and so 
firuly did Wilhelmus Kieil^ iiihorit Uiis family endowment, 
that he had' Marcely been a year in the discharge oi His 
gov§rnincnt, heforc he was universally known by the name 
of W J I w. I A M T 11 K T KST Y. 

He was a brisk, waspisl^ little old gentleman, ivho had 
dried and withered away, ]jartly through the natural pro- 
cess of ^ears, and partfy from being parched and burned 
up by his fiery soul, which blazed like a vehement rush- 
light in his liosoin, constantly inciting him to most va- 
lorous broill^, altercations, and inisadvcnturcs. I have 
heard it observed by a profound and philosopliical judge 
of hu^n natun;, that if a woman waxes fat as she grows 
Dul, the tenure of her life is very precarious ; but if hap- 
ly she withers^ she lives for ever : such likewise was tho 
case with William the Testy, who grew tougher in pro- 
portion as he dried. He was some such a little Dutch- 
ruuu as we may now and then sec, stumping briskly about 
the streets of our city, in a broad sliirted coat, with but- 
tons nearly as large us the shield of Aj i y, an old-fashioned 
cocked hat stuck on the hai'.k of liis head, and a canolas 
high as his ftiin. His visage was broad, but his f(*aturcs 
sharrii h' - . - 

cheeks, like the regions ol^ Terra del b'ucgo, were scorched 
into a duslty red— 3loubtless, in consequi'iice of the ncigh- 
Ixiurhood of two fuirce little gray eyes, through which 
his torrid soul heaincd as fervently as a tropical sun bla- 
zing through a pair of burning glasses. The corners of 
his mouth were curiously modelled into a kind of fret- 
work, not a little resembling the wrinkled prolioscis of an 
irritable pug dog; in a word, he was one of the most posi- 
tive, restless, ugly little men that ever put himself in a pas- 
sion about nothing. 

Such were the jicrsonal endowments of William the 
Testy; but it was the sterling riches of his mind that 
raised him to dignity and power. In his youth he liad 
passed with great ereilit through a celebrated academy at 
the Hague, noted for producing finished scholars wiln a 
despatch unequalled, except by certain of our Arn^can 
colleges, which seem to manufacture bachelors of arts by 
some patent machine. Here he skirmished very smartly 
on the frontiers of several of the sciences, and made so gal- 
lant an inroad on the dead langhages, as to bring olf cap- 
tive a host of Greek nouns and Latin verbs, togetlier with 
divers pithy saws and apophthegms; all which# he con- 
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stantly paraded in conversation and writing, with as much 
va»n glory us would a triumphant general of^orc display 
tile spoils of the countries he had ravished. • he luid more- 
over puzzled himself considerably with logic, in whicli he 
had advanced so far us to att'^n a very familiar acquain- 
tance, by name at least, with tne whole family of syllogisms 
and dilemmas ; but what he cliicdy valued himself on was 
his knowledge of metaphysics, in which having once upon 
a time ventured too deeply, lie c^iinc well nigh being 
smothered in a slough of unintelligible learning — a fearful 
peril, from the cfl'ects of which he never perfectly reco- 
vered. In j)lain words, like many other ])rofound inter- 
meddlers in this abstruse, bewildering seience, hei^p eon- 
fused his brain with alistract speculations vyhieh he could 
not comprehend, and artificial distinctions which he could 
not realize, that he could never think clearly on any sub- 
ject, however simjile, through the whole course of his life 
afterwards. This, I must confess, was in some measure 
a misfortune, for he never engaged in argument, of which 
he was exceeding fond, but what, between logical deduc- 
tions and metaphysical jargon, he soon involved him^df 
and his subject in a fug of contradictions amf perplexities, 
and then would got into a mighty passion witb his ad- 
versary, for not being convinced gratis. 

It is in knowledge as in swimming, — he who ostenta- 
tiously sports and founders on the surface makes more 
noise and splashing, and attracts more attention than the 
industrious pearl diver, who plunges in search of treasures 
to the bottom. The “ uiiiversar acquiiemcnls” of Wil- 
liam Kieil were the subject of great marvel and admira- 
tion among his countrymen; he figured about at the 
Hague with as much vain glory as docs a profound Bonze 
at Pekin, who has mastered half the letters of the Chinese 
alphabet ; and, in a word, was unanimously pronounced 
a universal genius ! — I have known many universal ge- 
niuses in my time, though to speak my mind freely, 1 never 
knew one, who, for the ordinary purposes of life, was 
worth his weight in straw; but for the purposes of govern- 
ment, a little sound judgment, and plain common sense, 
is worth all the sparkling genius that ever wrote poetry, 
or invented theories. 

' Strange as it may sound, therefore, the universal ac~ 
^iremerds of the illustrious Wilhelmue were very much 
in his way ; and had Jie been less a learned man, it is 
possible^ he yvould have been a much greater governor. 
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He Wiis cxcccJinffly fond of tryirifr philosophical and po- 
liflcal experiments: and having stiilfcd liis head ful^ 
scraps and reinnaiits of ancient republics, and oligarchies, 
and flristocracies, and monarchies, and tlu^ laws of Solon, 
and Lycurgus, and Charoiaias, and the imaginary com- 
monwealth of Plato, and the Pandects of Justinian, and 
a thousand other fmgmcnts of venerable antiquity, he 
was for ever bent U[»on introducing some one or other ol 
elicin into use ; so that between one contradictor measure 
ahd another^i he entangled the government of the little 
province of Nieuw Nederlandts in more knots, during 
nis administration, than lialf a dozen sucei'ssors could hav€ 
untieill* 

No sooner had this bustling little man been blown liy o 
whiir of fortune into the seat of government, than he called 
together his council, arfll delivered a very animated speech 
on the affairs of tlie province. As every body knows 
what a glorious opfiortunity a governor, a president, or 
even an emperor h is of drubbing his enemies in his sjiccch- 
es, messages, and bulletins, where he has the talk all ou 
kills own side, 4 thcy may be sure the liigh-meltlcd William 
Kicft did not sulh't so favourable an occasion to escape 
him, of evincing that gallantry of tongue common to all 
able legislators. Hefore he eximmenced, it is recorded 
that he took out his pocket handkerchief, and gave a very 
sonorous blast of tiie nose, according tu the usual custom 
of great orators. This, in general, 1 believe, is intended 
as a signal trumpet, to call the attention of the auditors; 
but with William the Testy it boasted a more classic 
cause, for he had rejul of the singular expedient of that fa- 
mous demagogue Caius Gracchus, who, when he haran- 
gued the Roman populace, modulated his tones by an 
oratorical flute or pitch-pipe. 

This preparatory symphony being performed, he com- 
menced by expressing an humble sense of his own want 
of talents, his utter unworthiness of the honour conferred 
/jpon him, and his humiliating incapaciiy to discharge 
dJie important duties of his new station; in short, h^nx- 
pressed so contemptible an opinion of himself, that many 
simple country members present, ignorant that these were 
mere words of course, idways used on such occasions, 
were very uneo^, and even felt wrath that he should 
accept an office for which he was consciously so inade- 
quate. , • ^ 

He then proceeded in a manner highly alaasic, pro- 
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foundly erudite, „ and nothing at all to the purpose ; being 
nothing more than a poiiipoiiH*areoiint «!' all the govefn- 
menta of anrient Green*, and the wars of Itonie and 
Carthage, together with the rise and f.ill of sundr} out- 
landish empires, about whiehclhc assembly knew no more 
than their great graiidcliildren who were yet unborn. 
Thus having, after the manner of your learned orators, 
convinced tlic audience that he was a man of many words 
and great erudition, he at length came to the less impor- 
tant part of his s^ieech, the situation of the provinec ; arid 
here he soon worked himself into a fearful rage against 
ihe Yankees, whom he compared to the Gauls who deso- 
lated Rome, and the Gotiis and Vandals who Itf^crran 
the fairest plains of Euroja? — nor did he forget to mention, 
in terms of adequate opurohrium, the insolence with 
which they had encroacliecJ u|K)n*‘the territories of New 
Netherlands, and the unparalleled audaedty with which 
they had commenced the town of New Tlymouth, and 
planted the onion patches of Wcathersfield under the very 
walls of Fort Goed Hooji. 

Having thus artfully wrought up his of terror to« 
a climax, he assumed a self-satisficu look, and declared, 
with a nod of knowing iin[)ort, that he had taken mea- 
sures to put a linal stop to these eiicroaehiiients — that he 
had been obliged to have recourse to a dreadful engine of 
warfare, lately invented, awful in its ell’eets, hut autho- 
rised by direful necessity. In a word, he was resolve^ to 
conquer the Yankees — by proclamation. 

For this purpose he had prepared a tremendous instru- 
ment of the kind, ordering, commanding, and enjoining 
the intruders aforesaid, forthwith to remove, depart, and 
withdraw from the districts, regions, and territones afore- 
said, under the ])ain of sullering all the penalties, forfei- 
ture^ and punishments, in such case maue and provided, 
&c. This proclamation, he assunid them, would at once 
exterminate the enemy from the face of the couiitiy ; and 
he pledged his valour ns a governor, that within two 
mofichs after it was jmblished, not one stone should re- 
main on another in any of the towns which they hod 
built. 

, The council remained for some time silent after he had 
finished; whether struck dumb with admiration at the 
brilliancy of his jiroject, or ]mt to sleep by the length of 
his hanviguc, the histdry of the times doth^ not iiiention. 
6u£ce it to* say, they at length gave a general grunt of 
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^cquipscencc ; the proclamation was immodiatrly despatch- * 
^ with due ceremony, having the great seal ofthe«pjo- 
vince, which Vas about the size of a buckwheat pancake, 
attdChed to it by a broad red riband. Governor Keift, 
having thus vented his in|)ignation, felt greatly relieved 
^—adjourned the council sine dia — put on his cocked hat 
and corduroy small-clothes, and, mounting on a tall raw- 
IwncdT charger, trotted out to his C4)untry scat, which was 
'situated in a sweet, sequestered swamj), now called Dutch 
street, but \nore commonly known by the name of Dog’s 
Misery. 

Here, like the good Numa, he reposed from the toils 
of Icgillation, taking lessons in Govcrnminent, not from the 
Nymph Ageiia, but from the honoured wife of his bo- 
som ; who was one of that peculiar kind of females, sent 
upon earth a little hdbre the flood, as a punishment for 
the sins of mankind, and commonly known by the ap]^l- 
Jation of knowing women. In fact, iny duty as an historian 
obliges me to make known a circumstance wliich was a 
great secret at the time, and consequently was not a sqb- 
Ject of scai^al at more than half the tea-tables of New- 
Anistcrdam, but which, like many other great secrets, has 
leaked out in the lapse of years ; and this was, that the 
great Wilhelmus the Testy, though one of the most po- 
tent little men that ever breathed, yet submitted at home 
to a species cf government, neither laid down in Aristotle 
nor Plato ; in short, it partook of the nature of a pure, un- 
mixed tyranny, and is familiarly denominated petticoat 
government. An absolute sway, which, though ex- 
ceedingly common in these modern days, was very rare 
among the ancient^ if we may judge from the rout made 
about the domestic economy of honest Socrates, which 
is the only ancient case on record. 

The great Kieil, however, wanled off all the sneers 
and sarcasms of his {larticular friends, who are ever 
ready to joke with a man on sore |)oints of the kind, by 
alleging it was a government of his own election, to vthich 
he submitted through choice ; adding, at the same titte, a 
profound maxim which he had found in an ancient au- 
thor, that he who would aspire to govern^ should fink 
learn to obey.** 
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DIRK SCHUILER, 
o 

AND 

THE VALIANT PETER. 


This was one Dirk Schuller (or Skulker,) a kind of 
hanger-on to the garrison, who seemed to belong to no- 
body, and in a manner to be self-oiitlawed. He was one 
of those vagabond cosmopolites, who shark about the 
world as if they had no right or business in it ; and who 
infest the skirts of society, like poachers and interlopers. 
Every garrison and country villagt* has one or more scape- 
goats of this kind, whose life is a kind of eijjlgma, whose , 
existence is without motive, who comes from the Lord 
knows where, who lives the Lord knows how, and seems 
to be made for no other earthly puriwse but to keep up 
the ancient and honourable order oi idleness. This va- 
gabond philosopher was supposed to have some Indian 
blood in his veins, which was manifested by a certain 
Indian complexion and cast of countenance ; but more 
especially by his propensities and habits. He was a tall, 
lank fellow, swill of foot, and long-winded. He was 
generally equipped in a half Indian dress, with belt, 
leggings, and moccasons. His hair hung in strait gal- 
lows-locks about his ears, and added not a little to liis 
sharking demeanour. It is an old remark, that persons 
of Indian mixture arc half civilized, half savage, and 
half devil ; a third half being expressly provided for their 
particular convenience. It is for similar reasons, and 
urob^^ly with equal truth, that the back-wood men of 
Kcntu<^y are styled half man, half horse, and half alli- 
gator by the settlers on the JVIississippl and held accord- 
ing in great respect and abhorrence. 

'The abo VC character may have presented itself to the 

C rison as applicable to Dirk Schuiler wliom they fami- 
ly dubbed Gfillows J)irk. Certain it is, he acknow- 
ledged allegiance to no one — was an utter enemy to work. 
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‘folding it in no manner of estimation — but lounged about 
•4he fort, depending upon chance for a sfibsistence, geitting 
drunk whenever he could get liquor, and stealing what- 
eve« he could lay his hands on. Every day or two he 
was sure to get a sound ii)3-roasting for some of his mis- 
demeanours, which, however, as it broke no bones, he 
made very light of, and scrupled not to repeat the oiibnce 
|whenevcr another opportunity presented. Sometimes, in 

t onsequenco of some flagrant villainy, he would abscond 
rom the garrison, and be absent for a month at a time ; 
skulking about the woods and swamps, with a long fowl- 
ing-piece on his shoulder, laying in ambush for game, m 
squalkilig himself down on the edge of a x>ond catching 
fish for nour^together, and bearing no little resemblance 
to that notable bird ycleped the Mud-pole. When ho 
thought liis crimes had ^en forgotten or forgiven, he 
would sneak hack to the fort with a bundle of skins, or a 
bunch of poultry, which perchance he had stolen, and 
would exhange them for liquor, with which, having well 
soaked his carcass, he would lay in the sun and enjoy aH 
the luxurio^ indolence of that swinish philosopher Dio- 
genes. He was the terror of all the farm-yards in the 
country, into which he made fearful inroads ; and some- 
times he would make his sudden appearance at the garri- 
son at daybreak, with the whole neighbourhood at his 
heels, like a scoundrel thief of a fox, detected in his ma- 
raudings, and hunted to his hole. Such was this Dirk 
Schuiler; and from the total indifference he showed to 
this world or its concernf^ and from his truly Indian 
stoicism and taciturnity, no one would ever have dreamed 
that he would have been the publisher of the treachery of 
Hisingh. 

When the carousal was going on, which proved so fatal 
to the brave Yon Poffenburgh and his watchful garrison, 
Dirk skulked about from room to room, lieing a kind of 
privileged vagrant or useless hound, whom nobody no- 
^ticed. But though a fellow of few words, yet, likewouT 
taciturn people, his eyes and ears were always o[)eiif and 
in the course of his prowlings ho overheard, the whole plot 
of the Swedes. Dirk immediately settled in his own mind 
how he should turn the matter to his own advantage. 
He played the perfect jack-of-both-sldes ; that is to say, 
he made a prize of every thing that came in his reach, 
robbed both parties, stuck the copper-liound eqeked hat 
' of the puissant Von Poffenburgh his hcti^, whipped a 
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huge pair of Risingh’s jacklioots under his arm. and took U> 
hifi keels just before the catastrojihe and confusion at thb 
garrison. 

Finding himself completely dislodged from his heunt 
in this quarter, he directed hjs flight towards his native 
plare, Now- Amsterdam, from whence he had formerly 
been obliged to abscond precipitately, in consequence of 
misfortune in business, that is to say, having been de 
tcctcd in the act of sheep-stealing. After wanderin*; 
many days in the woods, toiling through syvamps, ford- 
ing brooks, swimming various rivers, and encountering a 
world of hardships that would have killed any other being 
but an Indian, a back-wood man, or the devil ; he al/l?ngta 
arrived, half-famished, and lank as a staryed weasel at 
Communinaw, where he stole a canoe, and paddled over 
to New-Amsterdam. Immediately on lanning, he re- 
paired to Governor Stuyvesant, and in more words than 
ne had ever spoken liefbre in the whole course of liis life, 
gave an account of the disastrous affair. 

On receiving these direful tidings, the valiant Peter 
started from his seat, as did the stout King Arthur when 
at “merry Carleile,’* the news was brought him of the 
uncourtcous misdeeds of the “grim barone’’ — ^without 
uttering a word, he dashed the pipe he was smoking 
against the back of the chimney, thrust a prodigious quid 
of negro-headed tobacco into his left check, pulled up his 
galligaskins, and strode up and down the room, humming, 
08 was customary with him when in a passion, a hideous 
north-west ditty. But, as I have before shown, he was 
not a man to vent his spleen in idle vapouring. His first 
measure after the paroxysm of wrath had subsided, was 
to stump up stairs to a huge wooden chest, which served 
as his armoury, from whence he drew forth that identical 
suit of regimentals described in the preceding chapter. 
In these portentous habiliments he arrayed himself, like 
Achilles in the armour of Vulcan, and maintaining all the 
while a most appalling silence, knitting his brows, and 
draw^'^ig his breath through his clenched teeth. Being 
hastily equipped, he strode down into the parlour, jerked 
down his trusty sword from over the fire-place, where it 
usually suspended ; but before he girded It on his 
he drew it from its pcabbard, and as his eye coursed 
Sng the rusty blade, a grim smile stole over his iron 
wage. Jt was the firsfr smile that had visited his coun- 
teDitfiM Tor long yveeks ; but every one who beheld 
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prophesied that there would soon be warm work in the 
» province! • « 

Thus armtid at all iK>ints, with grisly war depictea ir 
eaoh feature, his very cocked hat assuminir an air of un- 
common dciianex', he instantly put himself on the alert, 
and despatched Anthony Van Corlcar hither and thither, 
this way and that way, through all the muddy streets and 
^rooked lanes of the city, summoning by sound of trumpel 
4iis trusty peers to usscmblc in instant council. This done, 
liy way of^expediting matters, according to the custom 
of people in a hurry, nc kept in continual bustle, shifting 
from chair to chair, popping bis head out of every w^m 
^w^and stumping up and down stairs with his wooden 
leg in such and incessant motion, that, as we arc 

informed by an authentic historian of the times, the con- 
tinual clatter bore nc% small resemblance to the music ol 
a cooper hooping a dour barrel. 


DescripOoti of the powerful Army that assembled at the 
City of New-Amsterdam — together with the interview 
between Peter the Headstrong and General Von Pof 
fenhurgh ; and Petefs Sentiments respecting unfortu- 
nale great Men. 

WhiTiE thus the enterprising Peter was coasting, with 
dowing sail, up the shores of the lordly Hudson, and arou- 
sing all the phlegmatic little Dutch settlements upon its 
borders, a great and puissant concourse of warriors was 
assemhiing at the city of New-Amsterdam. And hero 
that invaluable, fragment of antiquity, the Stuyvesant ma- 
nuscript, is more than commonly particular ; by which 
means I am enabled to record the illustrious host that en- 
camped itself on the public square, in front of the fort, at 
present denominated the Bowling Green. 

In the centre then was pitched the tents of the nje^n of 
battle of the Manhattoes ; who, being the inmate^f the 
metropolis, composed the life-guards of the governor. 
These were cominandcd by the valiant Stoffel Brinker- 
hoof, who whilomc had acquired suc.h immortal fame at 
Oyster Bay — th^ displayed aq a standard, a beaver rom- 
pant on a Held of orange ; being the arms of the province^ 
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and denoting the pcTsaivering industry, and the amphibi- 
opprigin ofthe Hcdprlvindprs.* 

' On their right hand might Ik*, sc'en the vassals of that 
renowned Mynheer Miehael Pnw,t who lorded it Over 
the fair regions of ancient P^onia, and the lands away 
south, even unto the Navcsink mountains, t and was 
moreover patroon of Gibl)etr Island. His standard was 
borne by his trusty squire, Cornelius Van Vorst; cAnsist-, 
ing of a huge oyster recumbent upon a sea green fields 
being the armorial bearings of his favourite metropolis, 
Cominunipaw. He brou^t to the c.amp a stout force of 
i^arriors, heavily armed, wing each clad in ten pair of 
linsey woolsey breeches, and overshadowed by'^broad 
brimmed beavers, with short pipes twistet] in their hat- 
bands. These were the men who vegetated in the mud 
along the shores of Pavonia; Itcirg of the race of ge- 
nuine cop^ierhcads, and were fabled to have sprung from 
oysters. 

At a little distance was encam])cd the trilie of warriors 
who came from the neighliourhood of Hell-Gate. These 
were commanded by the Suy Dams, and thc^Van Dams, 
incxintinent hard swearers as their names betoken — they 
were terrible looking fellows, clad in broad-skirted gaber- 
dines, of that curious coloured cloth called thunder and 
lightning ; and bore as a standard three devil’s darning- 
needles, volant^ in a flame coloured field. 

Hard by was the tent of the men of battle from the 
marshy borders of the Waci-bogtig,ll and the country 
thereabouts — these were of a sour asjiect, by reason that 


* This was likewise the grenl seal of the Ncw-Nelhcrlarifls, as 
may still be seen In ancient rccoids. 

t Besides what is related in the Stiiyvesant MS. 1 have found 
mention made of this illustrious patroon in another maiiuscript, 
which says lie Heer (or the .Squire) Midiael Paw, a Dutch 
subject, about lOib Aug. JG30, by deed 'purchased Staten Island. 
N The same Michael Paw had wimi the Dutch call a colonie at 
Pavonia, on the Jersey shore, oppftsitc New- York, and his over- 
seer, ra'1630, was named Corns. Van Vorst — a person of the same 
name, in 17UU, owned Pawles Hook, and a large farm at Pa- 
▼onid, and is a lineal descendant from Van Vnrst " 
tBo called from the Navesink tribe of Indians, that inhabited 
tfabm parts — at present they are erioiicously denominated tlie 
Noveraink, or Neversunk nioiiniains. 

II i. e. The JVindinff Bay, aained from the windings of Its shores. 
This has suice been corrupted by the vulgar into the IVallaAvutf and 
is Ibg basin wli^h bheltersqiir infant navy. 
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'they lived on crabs, which abound in these parts : they 
* were the firgt institutors of that honourable ordeT fcf 
knighthood, called Fly market shirks; and if tradition 
speak true, did likewise introduce the f.ir famed step in 
dancing, called " double trouble.” They were coininanded 
*by the fearless Jacobus Varm Vangcr, and, had niorcovei, 
^ joHy.band of Brcukelen* ferrymen, who performed a 
\rave concerto on conchshells. 

I But I refrain from pursuing this minute description 
which goes an to describe the warriors of Bloemen-dael, 
and Wee-hawk, and Hoboken, and sundry other places, 
well kyown in history and song — for now docs the sounfl 
of nftrtial music alarm the people of New- Amsterdam, 
sounding afar^rom hciyond the walls of the city. But this 
alarm was in a little time relieved, for lo, from the midst 
of a vast cloud of dustf they recognized the brimstone co- 
loured breeches, and splendid silver leg of Peter Stuyve- 
sant glaring in the sunbeams ; and beheld him approach- 
ing at the head of a formidable army, which he had mus- 
tered along the banks of the Hudson. And here thb 
excellent butoanonynious writer of the Stuyvcsiint manu- 
script breaks out into a brave but glorious desc.ription of 
the forces, as they de/iled tlirough the princij:)al gate of the 
city that stood by the head of Wall-street. 

First of all came the Van Bummels, who inhabit the 
pleasant borders of the Bronx. These were short fat men, 
wearing exceeding large trunk breeches, and arc renown- 
ed for feats of the trencher : they were the first inventors 
of suppawn, or mush and milk. — (ylosc in their rear 
marched the Van Vlotans, of Kaats Kill, most horrible 
quatfers of new cider, and arrant braggarts in their liquor. 
— After them came the Van Pelts, of Groodt F.sopus, 
dexterous horsemen, mounted upon goodly switch-tailed 
steeds of the Esopus breed : these were mighty hunters 
of minks and musk rats, whence came the word Peltry . — 
Then the Van Nests of Kiiiderhoek, valiant rubbers of 
birds' nests, as their name denotes : to these, if the refiort 
may be believed, are wc indebted for the invention oftlap- 
jacks, or buckwheat cakes. — Then the Van Higginbot- 
toms, of Wapping’s Creek : these came armed with ferules 
and birchen rods, being a race of schoolmasters, who first 


•Noiv spell Droo'klyu. 
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discovered the marvellous sympathy between the seat of 
honour and the seat of intrlhvt, and that the shortest way 
to ^ct knowledire into the head was to iiainmer it into the 
bottom. — Then the Van Grolls of Anthony’s Nose, VJho 
carried their liquor in fair routld little pottles, by reason 
they could not bouse it out of their canteens, havinjr such ' 
rare long noses. — Then the Gardeniers, of lludspii and 
thereabouts, distinguished by many triumphant feats, such 
us robbing watcniK'lon patches, smoking rabbits out oi 
their holes, and the like, and by being grc:it lovers of 
roasted pig’s tails: these were the ancestors of the re- 
nowned congressman of that name. — Then the Van 
Hocsen’s of Sing-Song, great choristers and playcriBpuh 
the Jew’s-harp : these marched two and twd, singing the 
great song of St Nicholas. — Then the Couenhovens, of 
Sleepy Hollow : these gave birth t6 a jolly race of pub- 
licans, who first discovered the magic art of conjuring a 
quart of wine into a pint bottle. — ^Thcn the Van Kort- 
landts, who lived on the wild banks of the Croton, and 
were great killers of wild ducks, lieing much spken of 
for their skill in shooting with the long boWi.>-Then the 
Van Bunschotens, of Nyock and Kakiat, who were the 
first that did ever kick with the left foot ; they were gal- 
lant bush-whackers, and hunters of racoons, by moonlight. 
— Then the Van Winkles of Haerlcm, potent suckers of 
eggs, and noted for running of horses, and running up of 
scores at taverns : they were the first tliat ever winked 
witli both eyes at once. — Lastly, came the KNiUK^noucK- 
ERS, of the great town of Schahtikoke, where tlie folk 
lay stones upon the houses in windy weather, lest they 
should be l)lown away. These derive their name, as some 
say, from Knikcr^ to shake, and Becker^ a goblet, indicating 
thereby that they were sturdy tosspots of yore; but, in 
truth, it was derived from KnickcT^ to nod, and Boeken^ 
books, plainly meaning that they were great nodders or 
dozers over books : from tliem did descend the writer of 
this history. 

Such was the legion of sturdy bush-beaters, that poured 
in at the grand gate of New- Amsterdam. T he Stuy vesant 
manuBcnpt, indeed, sfieaks of many more, whose names 1 
omit to mention, seeing tliat it behoves me to hasten to 
■IPtters of greater moment. Nothing could surpass the 
and martial pride of the lion-heurted Peter, as he 
lli^wcd* tills mighty ‘host of warriors; a/id he deter* 
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4nmed no longer to defer the gratificq^ion of his much 
^ ^shed-for .revenge, upon the scoundrel Swedes atVdSrt 
Casimir. 

But t)cfore I hasten to record those unmatchable events 
which will be found in the%rquel of this faithful history, 

' let me pause to notice the fate of Jacobus Von PolTen- 
^burgh, .the discomfitted commander-in-chief of the armies 
#of tile New-Netherlands. Such is the inherent unchari- 
*|ablcncss of human nature, that scarcedy did the news 
Dccoiiie public, of his deplorable discoinliture at Fort 
Casimir than a thousand scurvy rumours were set afloat 
in New- Amsterdam } wherein it was insinuated, that 11b 
hnd i9i*rcality a treacherous understanding with the Swe- 
dish commantkr ; that he had long Ik'cii in the jiracticc of 
privately coiiiinunicating with the Swedes ; together with 
divers hints about “ secret service money,” — ^to all which 
deadly charges 1 do not give a jot more credit than 1 think 
they deserxe. 

Certain it is, that the general vindicated his character 
by the most vehement oatlis and protestations, and put 
• ever^ man ogt of the ranks of honour who dared to doubt 
his integrity. Moreover, on returning to New-Amster- 
dam, he paraded up and down the streets with a crew of 
hard swearers at his heels, — stiirdv bottle companions, 
whom he gorged and fattened, and who were ready to 
bolster him through all the courts of justice, — heroes of 
his own kidney, fierco whiskered, broad shouldered, col- 
brand looking swaggerers, not one of whom but looked as 
though he could cat up an ox, and pick his teeth with the 
horns. These life-guard men quarrelled all his quarrels, 
were ready to fight all his battles, and scowled at every 
man that turned up his nose to the general, as though they 
would devour him alive. Their conversation was inter- 
spersed with oaths like minute guns, and every bombastic 
rhodomontado was rounded oil by a thundering execra- 
■ tion like a patriotic toast honoured with a discharge of 
artillery. • 

All these valorous vapourings had a considcrablmffect 
in convincing certain profound sages, many of whom be- 
gan to think the general p. hero of unutterable loftiness 
and magnanimity of soul, particularly as ho was conti- 
nually protesting oti the honour of a soldier ^ — a marvel- 
lously high sounding asseveration. Nay, one of the mom- 
^ bers of tlw coqncil went so far as to propose they sl^puld im- 
mortalize him by an imperishable sbitue of plaster of 
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But the \igiliii\t Peter the Ileailstrong was not thus to 
(feccived. Sending j»rivately for the conunander-in- 
chief of all the armies, anil lld^irlg heard all his story, 
gsiriiislied with the customary pious oaths, protestations, 
1111(1 ejaculations — “llarkce, comrade,’* cried he, "thciuffh 
hy your own ac(!ount you are the most brave, uprignt, 
and honourable man in the whole province, yet do you lie 
under the misfortune of being damnably traduced and 
immeasurably despised. Now though it is certainly hard 
to punish a man for his misfortunes, and though it is very 
possible you are totally innocent of the crimes laid to your 
dlarge ; yet as heaven, at present, doubtless for some wise 
]iurpose, sees fit to withhold all proofs of your innoc^znee, 
f.ir lie it from me to counteract its sovereign will. Be- 
side, 1 cannot consent to venture my armies with a com- 
mander whom they despise, or to ti ast the welfare of my 
jieople to a champion whom they distrust. Retire, 
therefore, my friend, from the irksome toils and cares 
of public life, with this comforting reflection — that if 
you bo guilty, you arc but enjoying your just reward — 
and if innocent, that you are not the great and 
good man, who has most wrongfully been slandered and 
maltreated in this wicked world— doubtless to be l)et- 
tcr treated in a better world, where there shall neither 
lie error, calumny, nor persecution. In the mean time 
let me never sec your face again, for I have a horrid 
antipathy to tho countenances of unfortunate great men 
like yourself.’* 


Of Peter StuyvesanVs expedition into the East Country i 
showing thatj though an old Bird, he did not understand 
Trap. 

Great nations resemble great men in this particular, 
that* their greatness is seldom known until they get in 
troubfo; adversity, therefore, has lM 3 eri wisely denomi- 
nated the ordeal of true gre^atness, which, like gold, ciiii 
never receive its real estimation until it has passeef through 
the furnace. In projrartion, therefore, as a nation, a com- 
munity, or an individual •([lossi'ssing tho inherent quality 
of g^tness) is involved in perils and misfortunes, in pro- 
portion 4loe8 it rise in grandeur — and even yvhen sinking 
under calamity, makos, like a house on fire, a more glo- 
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’’tioufl display than ever it did, in the fifirest period vf^ta 
prosperity.' • 

The vast empire of China, though teeming with popu- 
lation, and imbibing and (vncciitriitiiig the wealth of na- 
tions, has vegetateef through a succession of drowsy ages ; 
and were it not for its internal revolution, and the sul)- 
versi'dA of its ancient government by the Tartars, might 
'have presented nothing but an uninteresting detail of dull, 
'monotonous prosperity. Pompeii and Plerculancum 
might have passed into oblivion, with a herd of their con- 
temporaries, had they not been fortunately overwhelmed 
hy a^oolcano. The renowned city of Troy has aciiuired 
celebrity onlj^ from its ten years* distress and final con- 
flagration ; Paris rises in importance by the plots and 
massacres which hase ended in the exaltation of the il- 


lustrious Napoleon ; and even the mighty London itself 
has skulked through the records of time, celebrated for 
nothing of moment, excepting the plague, the great fire, 
and Guy Faux’s gunpowder plot ! Thus cities and em- 
pires seem^ creep along, enlarging in silent obscurity 
under the pen of the historian, until at length they burst 
forth in some tremendous calamity, and snatch, as it 
were, immortality from the explosion ! 

The above principle being admitted, my reader will 
plainly perceive that the city of New- Amsterdam and its 
dependent province are on the high road to greatness. 
Dangers and hostilities threaten from every side, and it 
is really a matter of astonishmciit to me, how so small a 
state has been able, in so short a time, to entangle itself in 
so many difficulties. Ever since the ])rovince was first 
taken by the nose, at the Fort of Good Hope, in the tran- 
<|uil days of Wouter Van T wilier, has it been grailually 
increasing in historic importance ; and never could it have 
had a more appropriate chieftain to conduct it to the pin- 
nacle of grandeur than Peter Stuyvesant. 

In the fieiy heart of this iron-headed old warrior sat en- 
throned all those five kinds of courage described by Aris- 
totle; and had the philosopher mentioned five hundred 
more to the back of tnem, I verily believe, he would have 
been found master of them all. The only misfortune was, 
that he was deficient in the better part of valour called dis- 
cretion, a cold-blooiled virtue which could not exist in the 
tropical clinute of his mighty soul; Hence it wgs, he was 
continually hurrying into those uiiheard-of enterprj^s tiiat 
gam an air of chivalric romance to all his history ; and 
9 
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ai(rl lifincc it was, ^hat he now conceived a project worthy', 
of the hero of La Mancha himself. 

Tills was no other than to repair in person to the great 
roiuicil of the Aiiiphyctions^ hearing the sword in one 
hand, and the olive hranch in the other; to require imme- 
diate repiration for the innumerable violations of that 
treaty, which, in an evil hour, he had fonned; ta,put a 
stop to those rejM'ated maraudings on the eastern borders 
or else to throw the gauntlet, and appeal to arms for satis-* 
faction. 

^n declaring this resolution in Ms privy council, the 
venerable members were si'izcd with vast astonishyient : 
for once in their lives they” ventuml to remonstrate,'* set- 
ting forth the rasliness ol exposing his sat'rhd person in 
the midst of a strange and barbarous people, with sundry 
other weighty remonstrances — all which had abf>ut as 
much in/lueiice upon the determination of the headstrong 
Peter, as though you were to endeavour to turn a rusty 
weathercock with a broken-winded bellows. 

Summoning therefore, to his presence his trusty fol- 
lower, Anthony Van Corlear, he commanded him to hold 
himself m readiness to accompany him the following morn- 
ing on this his hazardous enterprise. Now Anthony, the 
trumpeter, was a little stricken in years, yet by dint of 
keeping up a goixl heart, and having never known care or 
sorrow (having never been married), he was still a hearty, 
jocund, rubicmid, gamesome wag, and of great cap;icity 
in the doublet. Tliis lust was ascribed to his living a 
jolly life on those domains at the Kook, which Peter 
Stuyvesant had granted to Mm for his gallantry at Fort 
Casimir. 

Be this as it may, there was nothing that more delight- 
ed Anthony than this command of the great Peter ; for he 
could have followed the stout-hearted old governor to the 
world’s end, with love and loyally : and he moreover still 
Fem<^nl)cred the frolicking, and dancing, and bundling, 
and Q^hcr disports of the east country; and entertained 
dainty recollection of numerous kind and buxom lasses, 
whom he longed exceedingly agiiin to encounter. 

Thus, then, did tMs mirror of hardihood set forth, with 
no other attendant but his trumpeter, u])on one of the most 
perilous enterprises ever recorded in the annals of knight- 
errantry. For a single; warrior to venture openly among 
a pilule 'nation of foes ; but, above all, for a plain, down- . 
light Dutchman to tMVik of negotiating with the whole 
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jlouncil of New-England — ^nevcr was there known a^iM^ 
desperate Undertaking ! Ever since I have entered upon 
th% chronicles of this peerless, but hitherto uncelebrated 
chieftain, has he kept mcj|in a state of incessant action 
..and anxiety with the toils and dangers he is constantly 
encountering. Oh ! for a chapter of the tranquil reign of 
t Wouter Van T wilier, that 1 might repose on it as on a 
.ifeather bed! 

• Is it not enough, Peter Stuyvesant, that I have once al- 
ready rescued thee from the machinations of these terrible 
Amphyctions, by bringing the whole powers of witchcraft 
tp tt^ae aid? — ^is it not enough, that 1 have followed thco 
undaunted, lijm a guardian spirit, into the misdst of the 
horrid battle of Fort Christina? That I have been put 
incessantly to trujaps to keep tliee safe and sound — 
now warding oil with my single pen the shower of dastard 
blows that loll upon thy rear — ^now narrowly shielding 
thee from a deadly thrust, by a mere tobacco-box — now 
casing thy dauntless skull with adamant, when even thy 
stubborn ram-bcaver failed to resist the sword of the stout 
Ilisingh — a'fid now, not merely bringing thee off alive, but 
triumphant, from the clutches of the gigantic Swede, by 
the desperate means of a paltry stone pottle 7 — Is not all 
this enough, but must thou still be plunging into new diffi- 
culties, and jeopardizing in headlong enterprises thyself^ 
thy trumpeter, and thy historian ? 

And now the ruddy faced Aurora, like a buxom cham- 
bermaid, draws aside the sable curtains of the night, and 
out bounces from his bed the jolly red haired rhmbus, 
startled at being caught so late in the embraces of Dame 
Thetis. With many a stable oath, he harnesses his bra- 
zen-footed steeds, anu whips and lashes, and splashes up 
the firmament, like a loitering post-boy, half an hour be- 
hind his time. And now liehold that imp of fame and 
prowess, the headstrong Peter, bestriding a raw-boned, 
switch-tailed charger, gallantly arrayed in lull regimentals, 
and bracing on his thigh that trusty brass-hilted sword, 
which had wrought such fearful deeds on the baTiks of 
the Delaware. 

Behold, hard after him, his doughty trumpeter. Van 
Gorlear, mounted on a broken-winded, wall-eyed, calicn 
mare ; his stone pottle which liad laid low the mighty 
Risin^h, slung under his arm, aqd liis trumpet disidaycd 
vauntingly hi his right hand, decorated with a^orgeous 
ba^er, on which is emblazoned the great tioaveiM^ tlio 
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^anhattoos. Sr|> him pronely issuinff out of the citjjr 
^e,*likc an iron-clad hero of yore, with his faithful squire' 
at his hods, the jioiiulace following them with their eyes, 
uiid shouting many a parting wish, and hearty cheering. 
Farewell, iJard-koppigViet! Farewell, honest An- 
thony ! — Pleasant be your wayfaring — prosperous your 
rtKurn ! The stoutest hero that ever drew a sword^ and 
the worthiest trumpeter that ever trod shoe leather. 

Legends are lamentably silent about the events that' 
befell our adventurers, in this their adventurous travel, 
excepting the Stuyvesant manuscript, which gives the 
substance of a pleasant little heroic iioem, written on the 
occasion by ]3omini ^gidus Luyck,* who ap|)e{l^ to 
have been the poet-laureate of ^ew-AmstrTdam. This 
inestimable manuscript assures us, that it was a rare spec- 
tacle to behold the great Peter, and his loyal follower, idl- 
ing the morning sun, and rejoicing in the clear counte- 
f nance of nature, as they pranced it through the pastoral 
scenes of Bloomen Dael;t which, in those days, was a 
wild dower, refreshed by many a pure streamlet, and enli- 
vened here and there by a delectable little Dytch cottage, 
sheltering under some sloping hill, and almost buried in 
embowenng trees. 

Now did they enter upon the confines of Connecticut, 
where they encountered many grievous difficulties and pe- 
rils. At one place they were assailed by a troop of coun- 
try squires and militia colonels, who, mounted on goodly 
steeds, hung upon their rear for several miles, harassing 
them exceedingly with guesses and questions, more espe- 
cially the worthy Peter, whose silver chased leg excited 
not a little marvel. At another place, hard by the re- 
nowned town of Stamford, they were set u{)on by a great 
and mighty legion of church deacons, who imfierioualy 
demanded of them hve shillings for travelling on Sunday, 
and threatened to carry them captive to a neighbouring 
churcli, whose steeple peered aliove the trees : but these 
the .valiant Peter put to rout with little difficulty, in- 
somuch that they bestrode their canes and gallopped off in 
horrible confusion, leaving their cocked hats behind in the 


* TbfB Luyck was, moreover, rector of the Latin school In Xleuw- 
Ncderlands, 1063. There are two pieces of A^Rldius Luyck In D. 
Belyn’s MSS. of itoeeies, upon bis marriage with Judiih Isendourn. 
OidMB. • * ’ ‘ 

fNoig colledQlooming Dole, about four miles from New- York. 
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hurry of their flight. But not so easily did he cscafe ITom 
the hands of a crafty man of Pyquag ; who, with undaunt- 
wl iicrsevenince, and repeated onsets, fairly bargained 
him out. of his goodly swilchcd-tailed charger, leaving him 
ill place thereof a villanous, spavined, foundered Narra- 
gansi't pacer. 

IJCit, mauj^c all these hardships, they pursued their 
journey cheiJiily along the courses of the soft flowing Con- 
necticut, whose gentle waves, says the song, roll through 
iiiariy a fertile vale and sunny plain; now reflecting the 
l»j<ty sfiires of the bustling city, and now the rural beou- 
.tie%of the humble hamlet; now echoing with the busy 
liiiin of coiiynerce, and now with the cheerful song of tho 
peasant. 

At every town Wftuld Peter Stuyvesant, who was noted 
for warlike punctilio, order the sturdy Anthony to sound a 
courteous salutation; though the manuscript ohser\'es, that 
the in!i.jl)itants were thrown invest dismay when they 
heard of liis approach. For the lame of his incomparable 
achievements on tho Delaware, had spread throughout 
tlic oast country, and they dreaded lest he had come to 
take vengeance on their manifold transgressions. 

But the good Peter rode through these towns with a 
smiling aspect; waving bis hand with inexpressible ma- 
jesty and condescension ; for ho verily believed that the 
old clothes which these ingenious people had thrust into 
their broken-windows, and the festoons of dried apples 
and peaches which ornamented the front of their houses, 
were so many decorations in honour of his approach; 
as it was the custom in the days of chivalry to compliment 
renowned heroes, by sumptuous displays of tapestry and 
gorgeous furniture. The women crowded to the doors to 
gaze upon him as he passed, so much does prowess in arms 
delight the gentle sex. The little children too ran after 
him in troo[)s, staring with wonder at his remmentals, his 
brimstone breeches, and silver garniture of his wooden 
leg. Nor must 1 omit to mention the joy which many 
strapping wenches lictrayed, at beholding the jovial Van 
Corlear, who had whilome delighted them so much with 
his trumpet, when he bore the groat Peter’s challenge to 
the Amphyctions. The kin^-hcarted Anthony alighted 
from his calico more, and kissed them all with irmnite 
loving kindness — and was right •pleased to see^a crow of 
little trumifcters crowding aroupd him fey his blessing; 
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dtch of whom he patted on the head, bade him be a gooi!^ 
boy, and gave him a penny to buy molasses Ciihdy. 

The Stuyveaant manuscript makes but little furtb^; 
mention of the governor’s advci^tures upon this expedition, 
excepting that he was received with extravagant courtesy 
and respect by the great council of the Amphyctions, who 
almost talked him to death with complimentary and' con- 
gratulatory harangues. I will not detain my readers by 
dwelling on his negotiations with the grand council. 
Suffice It to mention, it was like all other negotiations — a 
great deal was said, and very little done : one conversation 
led to another — one conference begat misunderstanJ^mgs 
which it took a dozen conferences to explain^ at the end 
of which the parties found themselves just where they 
were at first ; excepting that they had entangled themselves 
in a host of questions of etiquette, and conceived a cordial 
distrust of each other, that rendered their future negotia- 
tions ten times more difficult than ever.* 

In the midst of all these perplexities, which bewildered 
the brain and incensed the ire of the sturdy ?eter, who 
was, perhaps, of all men in the world, least litteu for diplo- 
matic wiles, he privately received the first intimation of 
the dark conspiracy which had been matured in the Ca- 
binet of England. To this was added the astounding 
intelligence that a hostile squadron had already sailed 
from England, destined to r^uce the province of New- 
Netherlands, and that the grand council of Amphyctions 
had engaged to co-operate, by sending a great army to in- 
vade New- Amsterdam by land! 

Unfortunate Peter! did I not enter with sad forebod- 
ings upon this ill-starred expedition? Did 1 not tremble 
when I saw thee with no other counsellor but thine own 
head — ^with no other armour but an honest tongue, a 
spotless conscience, and a rusty sword — with no other 
protector but St. Nicholas — ^and no other attiMidant but a 
trumpeter ? Did I not tremble when 1 In^held thee thus 
sally ^orth to contend with all the knowing powers of 
New-England ? 

Oh how did the sturdy old warrior rage and roar, when 
he found himself thus intrapped, like a lion in the hun- 


* For cvtaln of the particulars of this ancient negotiation, see 
Haz. Col. Ptm. 1 1 is singul or that Smith is entirely silent with 
- respeA lo l|||i memorable exp^ition of Peter Stuyveaant. 
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4r’s toil! ,Now did he determine to*draw his tnsl^ 
}word, and' iftanfully to fight his way through all the 
;ouifftrics of the east. Now did he resolve to break in 
upon the council of the Jkmphyctions, and put every 
cnother’s son of them to death. At length, as his direful 
wrath subsided, he resorted to safer though less glorious 
expedients. 

■ Concealing from the council his knowledge of their 
(hacliination^ he privately despatched a trusty messenger 
with missives to his counsellors at New-Arnsterdam, ap- 
prisihg them of the impending danger, commanding then 
immewitcly to put the city in a posture of defence, while 
in the mean tigic he would endeavour to elude his enemies 
ind come to thcii assistance. This done, he felt himself 
marvellously relieved^ rose slowly, shook himself like a 
rhinoceros, and issued forth from his den, in much the 
same manner as Giant Despair is described to have issued 
from Doubting Castle, in the chivalric history of the 
Pilgrim’s Progress. 

And how^uch docs it grieve me that I must leave the 
gallant Peter in this inmunent Jeopardy: but it behoves 
us to hurry back and sec what is going on at New-Am> 
Bterdam, for greatly do 1 fear that city is already in a tur- 
moil. Such was ever the fate of Peter Stuyvesant ; while 
doing one thing with heart and soul, he was too apt to 
leave every thing else at sixes and sevens. While, like a 
potentiitc of yore, he was absent attending to those things 
in person, which in modern da^s are trusted to generms 
and ambassadors, his little terntory at home was sure to 
get in an uproar — all which was owing to that uncommon 
strength of intellect, which induced hi.n to trust to nobody 
but himself, and which had acquired liim the renowned 
appellation of Peter the Headstrong. 


How the People of New-Amsterdam were thrownuinto a 
great Panic by the News of a threatened Invasion : and 
the Manner in which they fortifed themselves. 

There is no sight more truly, interesting to a philoso- 
pher than to contemplate a community where every indi- 
vidual has a voice in public affairs,* where every ^pdividual 
thinks himself the Atlas of the Qation, and where every 
indkidual thinks it is duty to bestir himself for-tAe good 
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« of' his countiT.*' — I say, there is notliing ^ore interesting 
to a philosopher than to see such a community in siiti^ 
den bustle of war. Such a cLiinour of tongues, such r - 
bawling of patriotism, sue# running hither and thither}* 
ev(*ry Ixxly in a hurry, every Iwcly up to the ears in troiiMe, 
every body in the way, and every body iiiterriiptirig his 
industrious neighbour, who is busily cinidnyed in (ioing 
nothing! It is like witnessing a great fire, whenj every 
man is at work like a hero ; some dragrring about empty 
engines! others scamj)ering with full bueltets, and sipilliiig 
the contents into the lioots of their neighbour ; apd others 
ringing the church bells at night, by way of puding out 
the fire. Little firemen, like sturdy littlt kniglits storm- 
ing a breach, clamlicring up and down scaling-ladders, 
and bawling through tin trumpets', by way of directing the 
attack. Here one busy fellow, in his great zeal to save 
the property of the unfortunate, catches up an anonymous 
chamlier utensil, and gidlanta it off with an air of as much 
self-importance, as if he had rescued a pot of money; 
another throws looking glasses and china imt of the win- 
dow, to save them from flie flumes ; while those, who can 
do nothing else to assist the great calamity, run up and 
down the streets with ofien throats, keeping up an inces- 
sant of — Fire / Fire ! Fire ! 

“ Wlicn the news arrived at Sinope,” says the grave 
and profound Lucian, though I own the story is riitbcr 
trite, “ that Philip was about to attack them, tne inhabi- 
tants were thrown into violent alarm. Some ran to fur- 
bish up their arm.s; others rolled stones to build up the 
walls; every body, in short, was employed, and every 
IxKly was in the way of his neighliour. Diogenes alone 
waa the only man who could find nothing to do ; where- 
upon, determining not to lx; idle when the welfare of his 
country was at stike, he tucked up his rolx;, and fell to 
rolling his tub with might and main, up and down the 
Gymnasium.” In like manner did every mother’s son, 
in th? patriotic community of New- Amsterdam, on re- 
ceiving the missives of Peter Stuyvesant, busy himself 
most mightily in putting thing.<i into confusion, and assist- 
ing the general uproar. “ Every man,” saitli the Stuy- 
vesant manuscript, ” flew to arms!” By which is meant, 
that not one of our honest Dutch citizens would venture 
to chur^)i or to markeft, without an old fiishioncd spit of 
a.8wozd darling at his side, and a long Dutch fowling- 
pieoe his shoulder ; nor would he go out of a hight 
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JLitliout a lantern ! nor turn a corner without first 
ing cautiously round, lest he should come unawares upon 
a British army ; and we arc informed, that Stofiel Brin- 
kemoff, who was consider^ by the old women almost as 
brave a man as the governor himself, actually liad two 
"one-pound swivels mounted in his entry, one pointing out 
at the^ront door and the other at the back. 

But the most strenuous measure resorted to on this 
awful occasion, and one which has since liccn found of 
wonderful tflficacy, was to assemble popular meetings. 
Tligse brawling convocations, 1 have alicady shown, we^e 
extrei^cly offensive to Peter Stuy vesant ; but as this was 
a*mo?n(Mit of unusual agitation, and as the old governor 
was no( presiht to repress them, they broke out with in- 
tolerable violence. Hither, therefore, the orators and po< 
liticians repaired, anft there seemed to be a competition 
among them who should bawl the loudest, and exceed the 
others in hyperbolical bursts of patriotism, and in resolu- 
tions to uphold and defend the government. In these sage 
and all powerful meetings it was determined, nem. eon, that 
they were tlffe most enughtened, the most dignified, the 
most formidable, and the most ancient community upon 
the face of the earth. Finding that this resolution was se 
universally and readily carried, another was immediately 
proposed, — Whether it were not possible and politic to ex- 
terminate Great Bntain ? Upon which sixty-nine mem- 
bers spoke most elof^ucntly in the affirmative, and only 
one arose to suggest some doubts, who^ as a punishment 
for his treasonalne presumption, was immediately seized 
by the mob, and tarred and feathered ; which punishment 
being eiiuivalent to the Tarpeian Rock, he was after- 
wards considered as an outcast from society, and his 
opinion went for nothing. The question, therefore, being 
unanimously carried in the affirmative, it was recommend- 
ed to the grand council to pass it into a law, which was 
accordingly done ; by this measure the hearts of the peo- 
ple at large were wonderfully encouraged, and they w&ed 
exceedingly choleric and valorous. Indeed, th^ first 
paroxysm of alarm having in some measure subsided, the 
old women having buried all the money they could lay 
their hands on, and their husbands daily getting fuddled 
with what was lefi: — the comniuifity began even to stand on 
the oflensive. Songs were manufactured in low Dutdi, 
and sung about the streets, wherein the English were most 
wofully beaten, and shown no quarter ; anc^ pupifiar ad- 
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tdr^^scs were mf.de, wherein it was proved to a certaiiAi^ 
that the fate of Old England depended upoh the will of 
the New-AmsterdamnierH. <. 

Finally, to strike a violent Wow at the very vitals oi 
Great Britain, a multitude of the wiser inhabitants asseiji- 
bled, and having purchased all the British manufactures 
they could find, they made thereof a huge bonfire ; and, 
in the patriotic glow of the moment, cveiY man present, 
who had a hat or breeches of English workmanship, pull- 
ed it off, and threw it most undauntedly inito the flames 
, — ^to the irreparable detriment, loss, and ruin of the<-Eng- 
lish znanufiicturers. In commemoration of th^ great 
exploit, they erected a pole on the spot^ with a 'device 
on the top intended to represent the province of Nicuw 
Nederlandts, destroying Great Bi;itain, under the simili- 
tude of an Eagle picking the little Island of Old England 
out of the glol^ ; but either through the unskillfulness of 
the sculptor, or his ill timed waggery, it liore n striking 
resemblance to a goose vainly striving to get hold of a 
dumpling. 


In which the Troubles of New- Amsterdam appear to thick- 
en — Showing the bravery, in THme of Peril, of a Peo- 
ple who defend themselves by Resolutions. 

Like as an assemblage of politic cats, engaged in clamo- 
rous jgibberings and catterwaulings, eyeing one another 
with hideous grimaces, spitting in each other’s faces, and 
on the point of breaking forth into a general clapper- 
clawing, are suddenly put to scampering, rout, and con- 
fusion, \xy the startling appearance of a house-dog — so 
was the no less vociferous council of New-Amsterdam 
amazed, astounded, and totally dis^iersed, by the sudden 
arrival of the enemy. Every member made the best of 
his' way home, waddling along as fast as his short legs 
could tiig under their heavy burthen, and wheezing as be 
went with corpulency and terror. When he amved at 
l)is castle, he barricadoed the street door, and buried him- 
self in the cider cellar, without daring to peep out, lest 
he should have his head 'carried off by a cannon ball. 

The sovereign i^plc all crowd^ into the market- 
place, herding togetner with the instinct of sheep, who 
s&ek for saffty in each Other’s company, when the shepherd 
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and his dog arc absent, and the wolf is prowling round 
f^e told. Far from finding relief, hoivever, they onW 
increased each other’s terrors. Each man looked 
fuHjiiii his neighljoiir’s face^ in search of encouragement, 
hut only found, in its w^-l>egone lineaments, a con- 
ilnnation of his own dismay. Not a word now was to 
l)e heard of conquering dreat Britain, not a whisfwr 
|Ll>out the sovereign virtues of e-conomy — ^while the old 
yvotnen heightened the general gloom, by clamorously 
k'Wiiiling their fate, and incessantly calling for protec- 
tion on St. Nicholas and Peter Stuyvesant. 

OU, how did they bewail the al>8cnce of the lion-hearted 
Peter !-»-and how did they long for the comforting pre^ 
Hcnccfof Anthony Van (jorlear! Indeed, a gloomy un- 
certainty hun^over the fate of these adventurous heroes. 
Day after day had elapsed since the alarming message 
from the governor, wiuiout bringing any further tidings 
of his samty. Many a fearful conjecture was hazarded 
as to what had befallen him and his loyal squire. Had 
they not been devoured alive by the cannil>als of Marble-^ 
bead and Cape Cod 7 Were they not put to the question 
by the grtial^council of Amphyctions? Were they not 
smothered in onions by the terrible men of Pyqnag 7 In 
the midst of this consternation and jMjrplexity, when 
horror, like a mighty night-rnare, sat brooding upon the 
little^ fat, plethonc city of New- Amsterdam, the ears of 
the multitude were suddenly startled by a strange and 
distant sound — it approached — it grew louder andlouder 
— and now it re-sounded at the city gate. The public 
could not be mistaken in the well known sound. A 
shout of joy burst from their lips, as the gallant Peter, 
covered with dust, and followed by his faithful trumpeter, 
came galloping into the market-place. 

The first tran.sports of the populace having subsided, 
they gathered round the honest Anthony, as he dis- 
mounted from his horse, overwhelming him with grect- 
irig.s and congratulations. In breathless accents ho 
re&ted to them the marvellous adventures^ through \micli 
the old governor and himself had gone, in making their 
escape from the clutches of the terrible AmphycUonfl. 
But though the Stuyvesant manuscript, with its cus- 
tomaiy minuteness where any thing touching the great 
Peter is concerned, is very particular as- to the incidents 
of thia masterly retreat, yet the ^particular state of the 
public affaire will not allow me to indulge in a full 
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recital thereof. Lot it suflicc to say, that, while Petc^r 
^tuvvcsant was'Oinxiously revolvinjr In his mind how he 
could make good his escape with honour and dignity, 
certain of the ships sent out for the conquest of the 
Manhattoes touched at the e# stern |)orts, to obtain need- 
ful supniiea, and to call on the grand council of the 
league for its promised co-oy)eration. Upon hearing of 
this*, the vigilant Peter ]ieT<ieiving that a momenre delay 
were fatal, made a secret and ])recipitate decampment^ 
though much did it grieve his lofty soul, to he obliged to 
turn his back even upon a nation of foes." Many hair- 
breadth ’scapes and divers perilous mishaps did the^' sus- 
min, as thc^y scoured, without sound of trumpet, ^'rou;[rh 
the fair regions of the east. Alread}^ was J^he counfr^ in 
an uproar with hostile preparation, and they were obliged 
to take a large circuit in their ^^flight, lurking along, 
through the woody mountains of the Devil’s Backbone ; 
from whence the valiant Peter sallied forth one day, like 
a lion, and put to rout a whole legion of squatters, con- 
sisting of three generations of a prolific family, who were 
already on their way to take possession of some comer of . 
the New Netherlands. Nay, the faithful /inthony had 
great difficulty at sundry times to prevent him, in the 
excess of his wrath, from descending down from the 
mountains, and falling sword in hand upon certain of 
the border-towns, who were marshalling forth their drag- 
gle-tailed militia. 

The first movements of the governor, on reaching his 
dwelling, was to mount the roof, from whence he con- 
templated with rueful aspect the hostile squadron. This 
had already come to an anchor in the bay, and consisted 
of two stout frigates, having on hoanl, as John Josselyn, 
Gent, informs us, ’'three hundred valiant red coats.” 
Having taken this survey, he sat himself down, and 
wrote an epistle to the commander, demanding his rea- 
son of anchoring in the harbour without obtaining pre- 
vious permission so to do, Thb letter was couched in 
the m^t dignified and courteous terms, though I have it 
from undoubted authority, that his teeth were clenched, 
and he had a bitter sardonic grin upon his visage all the 
while he wrote. Having despatched his letter, the grim 
Peter stumi^d to and tro^ about the town, with a most 
war-betokening countenance, his hand thrust into his 
breechis pockets, and whistling a low Dutch Psalm tune, 
bore no small reaemhiance to the muslb of a north- 
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east wind, when a storm is brewing. TJio v^ry dogs, ns 
they eyed him, skulked away in \lisniny — ^whilc iiiri,hi?^ 
old and ugly woiikmi of Wcw-Amsterdiiin ran howling at 
' his Iftcls, iin|)loring him to save them from murder, robbe- 
ry, and pitiless ravishment! * 

• The reply of CoL Nicholas, who commanded tlie inva- 
ders, was couched in terms of equal courtesy with the 
letter of the governor — declaring the right and title of liis 
iSritish majesty to the produce ; where he aHirmed the 
Dutch to be vnere interlo])crs ; and demanding that the 
town, forts, &c. should lie forthwith rendered into his ma- 
, jesty’s obedience and iiroteetioii — iiromising at the same ■ 
tim^vjit^ liberty, estate, and free trade, to every Dutch 
deniieii, who aliould readily submit to his majesty’s go- 
vernment. 

Peter Stuyvesant retd over this friendly epistle with 
some such harmony of aspect as we may suppose a crusty 
farmer, who has long been fattening upon liis neighbour's 
soil, reads the loving letter of John Stylos, that wsirns liirn 
of an action of ejectment. The old governor, however, 
«vas not to betaken by surjirise, but thrusting the sum- 
mons into his breeches pocket, he stalked three times 
across the room, tcKik a ))inch of siiufr with great vehe- 
mence, and then loftily waving his hand, promised to 
send an answer the next morning In the mean time he 
called a general council of war of his privy counsellors 
and burgomasters, nut for the ])urposc of asking tludr ad- 
vice, for that, as has licen already shown, he valued not a 
rush ; but to make known to lliem bis sovereign determi- 
nation, and rciiuirc their prompt adherence. 

Before, however, he convened his council, he resolved 
upon three important points ; never to give up the 
city without a little haril fighting, for he deemed it highly 
derogatory to the dignity of so renowned a city, to suilcr 
.itself to be captured and stripped, without receiving a few 
kicks into the bargain. Secondly^ that the majority of his 
grand council was composed of arrant poltroons, utterty 
^stitutc of true bottom ; and, thirdly^ tnat he wouldanot 
therefore suffer them to see the summons of Col. Nicholas, 
lest the easy terms it held out might induce them to clamour 
for a surrender. 

His orders being duly promulgated, it was a piteous 
sight to behold the late valiant burgomasters, who had 
dpub^hed the whole British empire* in their haraQgues; 
peeping ruefully out of their hiding places, and Unen crawl- * 
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ing cautiously forth, dodfring through nfiiTow laiirs ninl 
alleys; starting'at every little dog Unit Iwirked, as though 
it had liecn a discharge of artillery — luistak'ing lauip-posts 
for British grenadiers, and in the excess of tlieir ]MJiic, 
metamorphosing pumps intcf’fjrmidablc soldiers, levelling 
hlundcrlmsscB at their hosoins! Having, however, in 
despite of numerous perils and difVumlties of the kind, ar- 
rived safe without the loss of a single man, at thi*’ hall of 
assembly, they took their seats and awaited in fearful si- 
lence the arrival of the governor. In a few inomenls the 
wooden log of the intrepid Peter was hi'iird in regular 
and stout hearted thumps upon the staircase. — He er/lered 
the clianibcr arrayed in full suit of ri'gimentals, iijd Q-ir 
Tying his trusty tolcdo, not girded on his thigh, hut tucked 
under his arm. As the governor never equijiped himself 
ill this {Hirtentous manner, unlepi something of martial 
nature were working within his fearless ]>erieraniuii), his 
council regarded him ruefully, as a very Janus, hearing 
tire and swonl, in his iron countenance, and forgot to light 
their pijics in breathless suspense. 

The groat Peter was as eloijuciit ns he was valorous ; 
indt'od, these two rare qualities seemed Fo go hand in 
hand in his composition ; and, unlike most great states- 
men, whose victories arc only confined to the hloodless 
field of argument, he was always ready to enforce his 
hardy words by no less hardy deeds. His speeches wero 
generally marked by a siniplicity u])])ro:icliing to bluntnsss, 
and by truly categorical decision. Addressing the grand 
council, he touched briefiy upon the perils and hardships 
he had austainiMl, in escaping from his crafty foes. He 
next reproached the i-ouncil for wasting in idle debate 
and party feuds that time which should have lieen di'voU'd 
to their country. He was particularly indignant at those 
brawlers, who, conscious ot individual security, had dis- 
graced the councils of the province, by impotent hcctoringa 
and scurrilous invectives, ag.iiiist a noljle and powermi 
enemy — ^thosc cowardly curs who were incessant in their 
barkings and yeljangs at the lion, while ili&taiit or aslcem 
but the moment he approached, were the first to skulk 
away. He now called on those who had be en s-i valiant 
in their threats against Great Britain, to stand forth and 
support their vauntings^by their actions — for it was deeds, 
ncA words, th9t lK‘S]:>oke the spirit of a nation. He pro- 
ceeded to recall tho golden d-iys of former prosperity, 
• whiefi wejc only to be gained by manfully withstanding 
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Jicir enemies ; for the peace, he obscrveil, jvhioh is eflected^ 
t\v force of arms, is always iiiorc sure and durable ftian^ 
Lhrit wliifh is patched up by temporary accommodations. 
He flntlcavouTCd, moreover, ^ arouse their martial lire, 
Ijy reminding them of the time>, when, before the frowning 
walls of fort Christina, he hajd led them on to victory. 
He strqvc likewise to awaken their conlidence, by assuring 
them of the protection of St. Nicholas, who had hitherto 
maintained them in safet}', amid all the savages of the 
wilderness, the witches and squatters of the cast, and the 
viants of Merry-land. Finally, he informed them of the 
insolent summons he had received, to surrender; but con-” 
HhHLj^*l)y swearing to defend the province as long as 
heal^ was onrhis side, and he had a wooden leg to stand 
upon. Which noble sentence he emphasized oy a tre- 
mendous thwack with f he broad side of his sword upon 
the table, that totally electrified his auditors. 

The privy counsellors, who had long l»ecn accustomed 
to the governor’s way, and in fact had been brought into 
as per&it discipline as were ever the soldiers of the great 
Frederick, say that there was no use in saying a word — 
BO lighted their pipes and smoked away in silence like fat 
and discreet counsellors. But the burgomasters being less 
under the governor’s control, eonsidering themselves as 
representatives of the sovereign people, and bi'ing more- 
over inllatcd with considcralile iiiipurtince and self-suffi- 
ciency, which they had acquired at those notable schools of 
wisdom and niordlity. the popular meetings — were not so 
easily satisfied. Mastering up fresh spirit, when tlicy 
found there was some chance of escaping from their pre- 
sent jeopardy, witiiout the disagreeable nltcrnativo of 
fighting, they requested a copy of the summons to surren- 
der, that they might show it to a general meeting of tho 
people. 

So insolent and mutinous a request would have been 
enough to have aroused the gorge of the tranquil Van 
Twiller liiinself — what then must liave ]>een its effects ujlbii 
the great Stuyvcsaiit, who was not only a DutchmAn, a 
governor, and a valiant wooden-legged soldier to boot, but 
withal a man of the most stomaeliliil and gunpowder dis- 
position. He burst forth into a blaze of noble indignation, 
to which the famous rage of Aclrilles was ^ mere ]K)uting 
gt — swore not a mother s son of them should see a syl- 
lable of it — thqt tliey deserved, ever^ one of then^ to be 
hanged, drawn, and quartered, for traitorously daring to 
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' N^ucstion the infjjilihility of ffovemmont; that as to their 
adviCo and concurrci ’ : did not* reawhifl'of tobacco 
for either; that h(3 had loiijr bi‘cn hi rassed and tliwarted 
by tJicir cowardly councils; J>ut tlial tlicy nii^lit tlft'iico 
tbrtli fjo huiiic, and to lietrlilic old women, for ho was 
doteriiiined to dcfciul the colony hiniseltj without the »s- 
sislaiicc of them or their adherents 1 So saying, he.tucked 
liis sword under his arm, eiHrked his hat ujkiii his head, 
and girding up his loins, stuni]M'd indignantly out of th^ 
council-chaiubcT, every body making room l/^r him as he 
jiassod. 

'* No sooner had he gone tlian the busy burgomasters 
calltMl a public meeting in front of the Stadt-hou8e,‘‘<l*d^»3^ 
they appointed as chairman one Dofue Roorback, a n^gh- 
ty gingerbread-baker in the land, and formerly of the 
cabinet of William the Testy. HR was looked uji to with 
great reverence by the populace, who considered him a 
man of dark knowledge, seeing he was the first that im* 
printed new-year cukes with the mysterious hieroglyphics 
of the cock and breeches, and such like magical devices. 

This ^rcat burgomaster, who still chewedf-the cud of ill < 
will against the valiant Stuyvesant, in consequence of 
having been ignominiously kicked out of his cabinet at tho 
time of his taking the reins of government, addressed tho 
greasy multitude in what is culled a patriotic speech ; in 
which he informed them of the courteous summons to sur- 
render — of the govertior^s refusal to conijily therewith— 
of his denying the jiublic a sight of the summons, which, 
he had no doubt, contained conditions highly to the W 
nour and advantage of the province. 

He then proceeded to speak of his excellency in high 
sounding terms, suitable to the dignity and grandeur of 
his station, comparing him to Nero, (!?aligula, and those 
other great men of yore, who are generally quoted by 
jKipular orators on similar occasions. Assuring the peo- 
ple that the history of the world did not contain a des|x>tic ■ 
outrage to equal the present for atrocity, cruelty, tyranny, 
and iSood-thirstiness ; that it would be n^corded in lettem* 
of fire on the blood stained tablet of history ! that ages 
W 9 Uld roll back with sudden horror, when they came to 
view it ! That the womb of time — (by the w'ay your orators 
and writers tak^ strange liberties with the womb of time, 
though some would fain have us believe that time is an old 
gentleny^n) — ^that the ‘womb of time, pregnant as it was. 
with direful^horrors, would never produce a parallel ezuix- 
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mity ! — ^wilh a varioty of other hcart-rdViding, Boul-*tirri^ 
tro])CB and figures, which I cannot enumerate. Neither, 
iMeed need 1, for they were exactly the same ttiat are 
used in all jiojiular harangues and putriotic, orations at the 
.present day, and may be classed in rhetoric under the ge- 
neral title if RiOMAaoLK. 

The s^ieech of this inspired burgomaster bein!; finislied, 
the meeting fell into a kind of ])opular fermentation, which 
produced yut only a string of right wise resolutions, but 
likewise a most resolute memorial, addressed to the go- 
vernor, remonstrating at his conduct; which was no sooacr 
.hy^flt;d to him, than he handed it into the fire ; and thus 
cj^rived {xi^terity of an invaluable document, that might 
h^c ‘served as a precedent to the enlightened cobblers 
and tailors of the prosent day ; in their sage iDtcnneddliiigs 
with politics. 


t;he widow and her son. 

During my residence in the country, I used frequently 
to attend at the old village church. Its shadowy aisles, 
its mouldering monuments, its dark oaken jiannclling, 
nil reverend with the gloom of departed years, seemed to 
fit it for the haunt of solemn meditation. A Sunday, 
too, in the country, is so holy in its rcixise ; such a pen- 
sive quiet reigns <iver the face of nature, that every rest- 
less passion is cliarmcd down, and we feel all the natural 
religion of the soul gently springing up within us. 

" Sweet day, so pure, sn calm, so bright, 

I'lic bridal o( tlic earth and bhy." 

I do not pretend to be what is called a devout man ; but 
there are feelings that visit me in a country church, amid 
the beautiful serenity of nature^ which 1 experience no 
where else ; and if not a more religious, I tlunk 1 am a 
better man on Sunday, than on any other day the 
seven. • 

But in this church I felt myself continually thrown 
back u{)on the world by the frigidity and pomp of the 
poor worms around me. The only being that seemed 
thoroughly to feci the humMe and prostrate piety of a 
true Christian, was a poor decrepid old woman, licnding 
under the weight of years and infirmities. Slie bore the ' 
tneea of something better than abject |)ovcrty. Thu 
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of decent pride were visible in her appcaflanci?. 
Her dress, though humble in the extreme, was scruDi>> 
lously clean. Some trivial respect, tiK), had hern uward^" 
ed her, for she did not take ffer seat among the village 
poor, but sat alone on the steps of the altar. She si;emc(f 
toliave survived all love, all friimdshiji, all society; and 
to liave nothing left her but the hopes of heaven. When 
1 saw her feebly rising and bending her aged form in 
prayer — habitually conning her prayer book,* which her 
palsied hand and failing eyes would not permit her, to 
nnd, but which she evidently knew by heart — 1 felj per- 
suaded that the faultering voice of tliat poor woman 
to heaven far before the responses of the cleii:, tlie swill 
of the organ, or the chanting of the choir. 

I am fond of loitering about cotmtry churches, and 
this was so delightfully situated, that it frequently at- 
tracted me. It stood on a knoll, round which a small 
stream made a beautiful bend, nnd then wound its way 
through a long reach of soft meadow scenery. The church 
was surrounded by yew trees which scemccUalmost co- 
eval with itself. Its tall Gothic sjiirc shot uji lightly from 
among them, with r<x>ks and crows generally wheeling 
about it. 1 was seated there one still sunny morning, 
watcliing two labourers who were digging a grave. They 
had chosen one of the most remote and neglected corners 
of the church-yard ; where, from the number of nameless 
graves around, it would apjietir that the indigent and 
friendless were huddled into the earth. 1 was told that 
the new made grave was for the only son of a iioor wi- 
dow. While 1 was meditating on the distinctions of 
worldly rank, which extend tlius down into the very 
dust, the toll of the bell announced the approach of tho 
funeral. They were the obsequies of poverty, with which 
pride had nothing to do. A coffin of the plainest mate- 
rials, without paJl or other covering, was Iwrne by some 
of tl^ villa^rs. The sexton walked before with an air 
of cold j^ndilTcrpncc. There were no mock mourners in 
the trappings of affected wo; but there was one real 
mourner who feebly tottered after the corpse. It was 
the tfgcd mother of tlic deceased — the ix>or old woman 
whom 1 had seen seated on.the steps oi the altar. She 
was supported by% humble friend, who was endeavour- 
ing to comfort her. A few of the neighbouring ^r 
had joinefi tl^ train, and some children of the villago 
-were rvnping nand in hand, now shouting with unthiiik- 
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ing mirthf and now pausing to gaze with childish ^urio- 
, sity, on the ^ef of the mourner. 

As tho funeral train approached the grave, the parson 
issued from the church p^rcli, arrayed in tho surplice/ 
^ith prayer-book in hand, and attended by the clerk. 
Tho service however, was a mere act of charity. The 
• deceased had been destitute, and the BUrviver was penny- 
loss. It was shuffled tJirough, therefore, in form, but 
coldly and i^nfeelingly. The well fed priest n^oved but 
a few steps from the church door ; his voice could scarce- . 
ly bb hoard at the grave ; and never did I hear the fiit;^<UL 
-^j^W^ice, that sublime and touching ceremony, 
inxITsuch a frigid mummery of words. ' ^ ^ 

KdTpproached the grave. The coffin was placed on 
tho ground. On it viere inscribed the name and age of 
the deceased — George Sommers, aged 26 years.*’ The 
poor mother had been assisted to kneel down at the head 
of it. Her withered hands were clasped, as if in prayer, 
but I could perceive, by a feeble rocking of the booy, and 
, n (-on\ulsive motion of the lips, that she was gazing on 
(ho lust rehes of her son, with the yearnings of a mother’s 
heart. 

Preparations were made to deposite the coffin into tho 
earth. There was that bustling stir which breaks so 
liarslily on the feelings of grief and affection; directions 
given m the cold tones of business : the striking of 8padc.s 
into sand and gravel ; which, at the grave of those Wo 
love, is, of all BOund.s, the most withering. The hustle 
iirouiul seemod to awaken the mother from a wretched 
reverie. She raised her glazed eyes, and looked about 
with a faint wildness. As the men approached with 
cords to lower the coffln into the grave, imo wrung her 
hands and broke into an ogony of grief. The {xxir wo- 
man who attended her to^ her by the arm, endeavour- 
. ing to raise her from the earth, and to whis])eT something 
like consolation — “Nay, now — nay, now-^on’t hika it 
^ sorely to heart.” She could only shake licr hooii and 
wring her hands, as one not to be comforted. 

As they lowered the body into the earth, the creaking 
of the cords seemed to agonize her ; but when, on somo 
accidental obstruction, tlierc wa^ a jostling of the coffin, 
all the tenderness of the mother burst rokh ; as if any 
harm could come to him who was far beyond the {each of 
'worlilly suffering. ^ , 

J could Boc no more — ^my heart swelled into my^hroat 
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—my eyes fillcil ■^ith tears — I felt as if I were acting a 
barbarous part in stimling by anil gazing Itlfy on lliis 
scene of maternal anguish. 1 w.indcrt il to anollu r 
df the elmreh-vard, where- 1 i€iimiiicil until the- Juiieral 
train hail liisjjerseil. 

When 1 saw 1 lie mother slowly anil painfully quitting 
the gravcj leaving liehind her the remains of all (hat was 
dear to lier on earth, and returning to sileiiee and liestitu - 
lion, my heart ached for lier. What, tliougl\^ 1, are the 
distressi's of the rich! they have friimds to soothe — ]»lea- 
sices to Iw’guile — a world to divert and (lissijiate their 
griefs. What arc the sorrows of the young ! 
gi-owing minds soon close above the wounij^lhcir ejf^ 
tic B]iiTits soon rise above the pressure— their grern*'aiul 
ductile alTections soon twine rouni? new objects. But 
the sorrows of the ]ioor, who have no outward appliances 
to southe> — the sorrows of the aged, with whom life at liest 
is but a wintry day, and who can look for no aftergrowth 
of joy — the sorrows of a widow, ageif, solitary, destitute, 
iiionriiing over an only sun, the last solace of her years ; 
those are- indeed sorrows which make us feel tlfe impotcncy 
of consolation. 

It was some time before I left the church-yard. On rny 
way homeward I met with the woman who had acted as 
comforter: she was just returning from accompanying the 
mother to her lonely habitation, and X drew fioin her some 
jiarticulars connected with the allecting scene i had wit- 
nesM'd. 

The parents of the deceased had resided m the village 
from childhood. They had inhabited one of the neatest 
cottages, and by various rural occupations, and the assist- 
ance of a small garden, had sujiported themsidves credi- 
tably and comfortably, and led a ha})py and a blameless lile. 
They had only one son, who had grown up to be the staff 
and pride of their age. — '*Oh, Sir!’’ said tlic good woman, 

" ho was such a comely lad, so swect-temjicrcd, so kind to 
every, one- around him, so dutiful to his jiarents! It dii^^ 
one’s heart good, to see him of a Sunday, dressed out in 
his best so tall, so straight, so cheery, supporting his old 
motlier to church— for she- was always fonder of leaning 
on Gcorae’s arm, than on her gooil man’s; and, poor soul, 
she might well fee proud of him, fur a finer lad there was 
not in the country round.” 

-UnfoAunately tlic son was tempted, during a year of 
.Bcarcityi» aiiu agricultural luudhliip to entci into tlio ser- 
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viM of one of the small craft that plied op a noighhouring 
river. lie Jisiil not been long in this crnoloy wh<?n he 
^v.is^iMitrapped by a ])ress-fraiig, and curried ofT to sea. 
parents received lidinips of his seizure, but lieyond 
that tliey could learn nothing. It was the loss of llicir 
iftain ])rop. The fiither, who was already infirm, grt».w 
heartlsss and melancholy, and sunk into his grave. The 
'widow, left lonely, in her age and feebleness, eould no 
longer support hcrs<*lf, and came u[)on the parish. Still 
there was a* kind of feeling toward her throughout the 
village, and a certain rcs{icct as lieing one of the oldest 
inhalii^nta. As no one applied for the cottage, in whicil 
slfkdlid passed so many Imppy days, she was [)crniittc(l 
to rfcujam in fc, where she lived solitary and almost help- 
less. The few wants of nature were chiefly supplied, 
from the scanty protihetiona of her little garden, which 
tlie neighliours would now and then cultivate for her, 
^ It was but a few days before the time at wliich these 
circumstances were told me, that slic was gathering some 
vegetables for a rejiast, when she heard the cottage door 
whicil ficed ilie garden suddenly open. A stranger came 
out, and seemed to be looking eagerly and wildly^ around, 
lie was dressed in seamen’s clothes, was emaciated and 
ghastly pah*, and bore tlnj air of one broken by sickness 
and liardsliips. Ho saw her, and iiastcned towards her, 
hut his step were faint and faltering ; he sank on his 
knees iMjforc her, and sobbed like a child. The poor wo- 
man gaztul upon him with a vacant and wandering eye — 
“ Oil iiiy dear, dear mother ! don’t you know your son ? 
your ijoor George?” It was indeed the wreck of 
her once noble latl ; who, shattered by wounds, by sick- 
ness and foreign imprisonment, had, at length, dragged 
his wasted liml^ homeward, to rejiose among the scenes of 
his childhood. 

1 will not attempt to detail the particulars of such a 
meeting, where joy and sorrow weTu so completely, blen- 
ded : still he was alive ! he was come home ! he nrAght 

T et live to comfort and cherish her old age! Nature, 
owever, was exhausted in him ; and if any thing had 
been wanting to finish the work of fate, the desolation of 
his native cottage would have been sufficient. He stretch- 
ed himself on the pallet on which his ;^idowcd mother 
had passed many a sleepless nighty and nevci;^TOsc from it 
again. « o 

The villagers when they heard that Gco]:gc Somnuara 
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had rctumcd, crovednl to sre him, ofliTing every comfort 
and aflsistance that their humble moans .ifTorded. Ifo 
was too weak, however, to talk — ^lic could only look his 
thanks, llis othei lys constant attendant ; nn|^, 
he seemed unwilling to be ]iel])ed by any other hand. 
There is something in sickness, that breaks down the 

C rido of manhood ; that soflcns the heart, and brings it 
ack to the feelings of infancy. Who that has langnislii'd, 
even in advanced life, in sickness and despondency ; wlio 
that has pined on a weary bed in the neglec;^ and loneli- 
ness of a foreign land ; but has thought on the niother 
‘^'that looked on his childhood,’* that smoothed liia niilow 
and administered to his helidcssness 7 Oh! therd<i^jtn 
enduring tenderness in the love of a inotheif to a son lliat 
transcends all other atfections of the heart. It iif lYTither 
to be chilled by sclhshncss, nor daiinted by danger, nor 
weakened by worthlessness, nor stilled by ingratitude. 
She will sacrifice every comfort to his convenience ; she 
will surrender every pleasure to his enjoyment ; she will 
glory in his fame, and exult in his prosiierity : — and, if 
misfortune overtake him, he will be the deaT£r to her from 
Ills misfortunes; and if disgrace settle ujion his name, 
slie will still love and cherish him in s])ite of his disgrace ; 
and if all the world beside cast him off, she will Im all 
the world to him. 

Poor George Sommers had known what it was to l>e in 
sickness and none to soothe — lonely and in i)rison, and 
none to visit him. He could not endure his mother from 
llis sight ; if she moved away, his eye would follow her. 
She would sit for hours by his lied, watc!'^^g bmi ns he 
slept. Sometimes he would start from a feverisii dream, 
and look anxiously up until he saw her bending over 
him ; when he would take her hand, lay it on his bosom, 
and fall asleep with the tranquillity of a child. In this 
way he died. 

My first impulse on hearing this humble talc of afflic- 
tidh, was to visit the cottage of the mourner, and admi- 
nister nccuniary assistance, and, possible, comfort. 
found, nowever, on inquiry, tliat the good fet lings of the; 
villagers had prompted ttiem to do every thing that the 
case admitted ; and as the poor know iH'st how to console 
each other’s sorrows, I (fid not venture to intrude. 

Thfe ne^t Sunday 1 was at the village church j when, 
to my* surpri/.p, 1 ^aw the poor old woman tottering 
down th0 ssle to her accustound sc'ut on iRc steps i/ lU 
altar. 
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She had made an effort to ])iit on somethin}/ like 
iiiourning for Jaer son ; and nothing could he more touch- 
-.ingjlhan this struggle Imtwcen pious Jtlleetion and utter 
^bverty: a black ribbon oti so — a faded black handker- 
chief, and one or two more such hmiibk! attempts tp ex- 

r ress by outward signs that grief that passes show. When 
looked round upon the storied inoniimcnLs ; the stately 
’hatchments; the cold inarhlc ]>omp, with which grandeur 
mourned mngniftccntly over departed pride, and turned 
to this poor* widow, bowed down by age and sorrow at 
the Altar of her God, and offering uy) the prayers an*l 
praise^ of a pious, though a broken heart, 1 felt that this 
lifinj monument of real grief was worth them all. 

I rdiyted Mbr story to some of the wealthy members 
of the congregation, ^id they^ were moved by it. They 
exerted themselves to render her situation more comfort- 
able, and to lighten her afflictions. It was, how’ever, 
but smoothing a few steyia to the grave. In the course 
of a Sunday or two after, she was missed from lier usual 
si^at at church, and iM'forc 1 leftihe nei^hbourhooil I heard, 
with a feelinft of satisfaction, that she had quietly hreiitlied 
her last, and had gone to rejoin those she lovcij^ in that 
world whore sorrow is never known, and frienils arc never 
yiurtcd. 


STORM AT SEA. 

The storm iTSreasod with the night. The sfca Was lash- 
ed into tremendous confusion. There was a fearful, sul- 
len sound of rushing waves, and broken surgeSi Deep 
called unto deep. At times the black volume of clouds 
over head seemed rent asunder by flaslies of lightning that 
quivered along the foaming billows, and mado the suc- 
ceeding darkness doubly terrible. The thunders beliow- 
ed over the wild waste of waters, and were echoed and 
^irolonged by the mountain waves. As I saw the ship 
kaggering and ydunging among these roaring caverns, it 
seemed miraculous that she regained her balance, or pre- 
served her buoyancy. Her y^ards w'ould /lip in the 
water ; her bow was almost buried beilPatfi the waves. 
Sometimes an impending surge i^iyiearcd r^d^^to over- 
whelm her, Sind nothing but a dexterous ^lo^ment .of 
the helm preserved her from the shock. 
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When I rctire/1 to my caHn, the awful scene still fol- 
lowed me. The whistling of the wind through the rig- 
ging sounded like funeral wailings. The creaking of the 
. masts, the straining and growling of bulk heads, a# Uss:' 
ship laboured in Uie weltering sea, were frightful. As 
1 heard the waves rushing along the side of the ship, ai'd 
roaring in my very ear, it seemed as if Death were. raging 
rounrl this floating prison, seeking for his prev; the mere 
starting of a nail, the yawning of a scam might give him 
entrance. 


JOHN BULL. 

There is no species of humour tn which the English 
more excel, than that which consists in ciiricaturirig and 
giving ludicrous appellations, or nicknames. Tn this 
way uiey have whimsically designated, not merely indi- 
viduals, but nations; and in their fondness for pushing 
a joke, they have not spared even theniaelves. One » 
would think that, in personifying itself, a nation would 
be apt to picture something grand, heroic, and imposing,; 
but it is characteristic of tlie peculiar humour of the 
English, and of their love for what is blunt, comic and 
familiar, that they have embodied their national oddities in 
the figure of a sturdy corpulent old fellow, with a 
three-cornered hr.t, red waistcoat, leather breeches, and 
stout oaken cudgel. Thus they have taken a singular 
delight in exibiting their mi^t private foiiVffe in a laugh- 
able point of view; and have Men so successful in their 
delineations, that there is scarcely a being in actual exist- 
ence more absolutely present to the public mind than 
that eccentric personage, John Bull. 

Perhaps the continual contemplation of the eharacter 
thus drawn of them, has contributed to fix it upon the 
nation; and thus to give reality to what at first may 
have b^n painted in a great measure from imaginations 
Men are apt to acquire peculiarities that are continually 
ascribed to them. The common orders of English seem 
•wonderfully cwtivated with the beau ideal vriiich they 
have formed oMohn Bull, and endeavour to act up to the 
hroad cdrity*ture that i|^ perpetually before their eyes. Un- ■ 
lycki]y,\hev sometimes make their boasted Bull-ism an 
apologj( for Ihcir prejudice or grossness ; and this I have 
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especially noticed amon^ tliosc truly horne-brod and genu- 
ine sons of the soil who "have never iiiigniled lK*yoiid» the 
{^ound of Bow^)ells. If one of these siiould be a little 
t^l^omtli in s[)eech, and a])^to utter impertinent truths, 
he confesses that he is a real John Bull, and always speaks 
his mind. If lie now and then Hies into an unreason- 
able burst of passion about trilles, he observes, that John 
Bull ia a choleric old blade, but tlien his passion is over 
in a iiionicnt, and he l)c.ii's no malice. If he In-trays a 
coarseness of taste, and an insensibilily to foreign relinc- 
inents, he thanks licaveii for Jiis ignorance — he is a plain 
Jo1iil*Bu 11, and has no relish for Irippi'ry and nicknacks** 
his^vci^proiieiicss to be gulled by strangers, and to pay 
extravagantly fcir absurdities, is excused under the plea 
of inuriMCcnce — for John is always more generous than 
wise. • 

Thus, under the name of John Bull, he will contrive to 
argue every fault into a merit, and will frankly convict 
himself of being tlie luuiestest fellow in existence. 

However little, tliercl’ore, tlic character may have 
isuitcd ill the Itjsl instance, it has gradually adapted itself 
to tlio nation, or rather they li.ive adipted tluanselvei^ to 
each other ; and a stranger who wishes to study English 
]M cidiaritics, may gather much valuable information from 
the innumerable portraits of John Bull, us cxhibilcd in 
the windows of the caricature sliojis. Still, however, he 
is one of those fertile huiuouribls, that are continually 
throwing out new portraits, juid presenting dill'ercnt as- 
pects fioin diilereiitiioints of view; and, often as he has 
In'cn d»!scribe<i/’l ti4lliiot resist the temptation to give a 
flight sketch ot him, such as he has met my eye. 

John Bull, to all u|)i)carancc, is a plain downright mat- 
ter-of-fact fellow, with much less of jioctry alxiut him 
thau rich prose. There is little of romance m liis nature, 
but a vast deal of strong natural feeling. He excels in 
humour more than in wit; is jolly rather than gay; me- 
hiincholy rather than morose ; can easily be moved td a 
^V^dcii tear, or surprised to a broad laugh ; but he lAthes 
sentiment, and lias no turn for light pleasantry. He is 
a boon companion, if you allow liim to have his humour, 
and to talk about himself; and ho will stand by a friend 
in a quarrel, with life and purse, howc^ir mundly he 
jiuy be cudgelled. ^ 

, In this lust jespect, to tell the trulh, he has a propen- 
FjtY to be somewhat too reii(h% He is a basy-iniiideif 
U 
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C eiBonago, who thinks not merely for himself ami fiimily, 
ut^'for all the country round, and is must ^^ncrously dis- 
posed to he every body's chj.riipion. He' is continually^ 
volunteering his services to settle liis neighbour’s 
and takes it in great dudgeon if they engage in any inat- 
ter of consequence without asking his advice; though he, 
seldom engages in any friendly ollice of the kind without 
finishing by getting into a squabble with all parties, and 
then railing bitterly at their ingratitude. lie unluckily 
took lessons in his youth in the noble science of defence, 
and having acconqilished himself in the use of his limbs 
and his weapons, and become a perfect master at boxing 
and cudgel play, he has had a troublesome life oi It ever 
since. He cannot hear of a quarrel between the most 
distant of his neighbours, but he begins ineontiiiciitly to 
fumble with the head of his codgi'I, and to consider 
whetlier his interest or honour does not require that he 
should meddle in the broil, indeed he lias extended his 
relations of pride and poluy .so completely over the whole 
country, that no event can take place, without infringing 
some of his lincly-simn rights ami dignities Coached 
his little domain, with thi'sc filaments stretching forth in 
every din'ction, lie is like* some eholerie, hottle-lieJlied old 
spider, who has woven his vveh over a whole cliumlicr, so 
that a lly cannot buzz, nor a breeze blow, without startling 
his repose, and causing him to sally forth wrathfully 
from his den. 

<&hougli really a good-hcartcil, good-tempered old fcl* 
low at iHitlom, yet he is singularly Ibnil of being in tlie 
midst of eontcnlion. It is one of ht» Jiarities, how- 
ever, that he only relishes the beginning of an allray ; he 
always goes into a fight with alacrity, but he comes out of 
it gruiiihliiig even when victorious ; and though no one 
fights with more obstinacy to carry a contested point, 
yet, when the battle is over, and he comes to tlio recoil- 
cilialion, he is so much taken up with the mere shaking of 
hdmds, that he is apt to let his ant agonist pocket all tliat 
theyi'have been quarrcUiiig about, it is not, therefos'^ 
lighting that he ought to be so much on his guard against, 
as making friends. It is ditticult to cudgel him out of a 
farthing ; but put him in a gixKl humour, and you may bar- 
gain him •ou^ of all th? money in his pocket. He is 
like one of his own shi[)s, which will weather the roughest, 
storm luiihjured, but Kill its masts overbuoyd in the sucr 
toedii^ cakn. 
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He is a little fond of playing the magpifico abroad; -of 
pulling out a Jpng i)urse ; flinging his money bravely About 
■at boxing matches, horse races, and cockfights, and car> 
■59*15 a high head among “^ntlcmcn of the fancy;’* but 
iiiiriiediatcly after one of these fits of extravagance, he will 
be taken with violent qualms of economy ; stop short at 
the most trivial expenditure; talk desperately of being 
'ruined, and brought upon the parish ; and in such moods, 
he will not pay the smallest tradesman’s bill without 
viohmt altorcution. He is, in flict, the most punctual 
and •discontented paymaster in the world ; drawing his 
coin o^t of his brecclics’ pocket with infinite reluctance t 
payin'^ to the uttermost farthing, but accompanying every 
guinea jwith a^growl. 

With all this Ulk of economy, however, he is a bountiful 
provider, and a hospitftle housekeeper. His economy is 
of a whimsical kind, its chief object being to devise how 
he may afford to be extravagant ; for he will begrudge 
himself a bcafsteak and a pint of port one day, t^t he 
may roast an ox whole, broach a hogshead o^ ale^ and 
treat all his nsighbours on the next. 

His domestic establishment is enormously expensive : 
not so much from any great outward parade, as from the 
great consumption of solid beef and pudding; the vast 
number of followers he feeds and clothes; and his singu- 
lar disjiosition to pay hugely for small services. He is a 
most kind and indulgent master, and, provided his ser- 
vants humour his {XK^uliaritics, flatter his vanity a little 
now and then, an^ J}o not jieculatc grossly on him before 
his face, thfry' liaay manage liirn to perfection. Every 
thing that lives on him seems to thrive and grow flit. 
His house servants are well paid, and pampered, and 
have little to do. His horses arc sleek and lazy, and 
prance slowly licfore his state carriage ; and his house 
dogs sleep quietly before his door, and will hardly bark 
at a house-breaker. 

His family mansion is an old castellated manor-hoAsc, 
grey with age, and of a most venerable, though v^ther 
beaten appearance. It has liecn built upon no regular 
pLiiii, but IS a vast accumulation of jiarts, erected in var- 
ious tastes and ages. The centre bears evident traces of 
Saxon architecture, and is as soKd as ponc^roas stone and 
old English oak can make it. Lilce all the i|hc8 of that 
ptylc, it is full of, obscure pasKigcs* intricate moBee, and 
dusky chambers ; and tliough these have ^n partial^ 
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!if»htcil up ill raodi'rn days, yrt tlicrc aro many piacra 
whcft' you iiiii'.t still ijroue in the dark. >\(lditions liavn 
liceu inad.i to the oriirinal eJiiirc from time to time and* 
<;reat alteratioiis have takcp* place ; towers and batfR;- 
nients have been erected durinir the wars and tumults; 
winfrs built in times of peace; and out-houses, lodges, 
and olFices, run up acc-ordin<; to the whim or convenience 
ofdilVerent jrenerations : until it has become one of the 
most spacious, ramblinjr tenements imaginable. An en- 
tire wing is taken up with a family ch.ipet; a reverend 
pile that must once have l>ccn exceedingly sum])t'ious, 
and, indeed, in spite of having liccn altered and , simpli- 
fied at various periods, has still a look of solemn religious 
pomp. Its walls wit hill are storied with the mopuments 
of John’s ancestors ; and it is snugly fitted up with soft 
cushions and well-lincd chairs, where such of his family 
as are inclined to church services, may doze comfortably 
in the discharge of their duties. 

To kcc[) up this chapel has cost John much money; 
but he is staunch in his religion, and piqued in his zeal, 
from the circuiiistaricc that many dissentint, chapels have 
been erected in his vicinity, and several of his neighbours, 
with whom he has had (|[uurrcls, arc strong papists. 

To do the duties of the chajicl he maintains, at a largo 
expense, a pious and portly family chaplain. He is a 
most learneu and decorous jKTsonage, and a truly well 
bred Christian, who always hacks the old gentleman in 
his opinions, winks discrciAly at his little peccadilloes, re- 
bukes the children when refractor^’, anrl is of great use in 
exhorting the tenants to read their bib]les,*^Bi#Jr their pray- 
ers, and, above all, to pay their rents punctually, and 
without grumbling. 

7’lic family apartments arc in a very antiquated taste, 
somewhat heavy, and ollen inconvenient, hut full of the 
solemn ni igiiilicciicc of former times; fitted up with rich 
though faded taiiestry, unwieldy furniture, and loads of 
massy gorgeous old pi ite. The vast fire-places, ample 
kitchilis, extensile cellars, and suriptuous hanquetirff 
halls — all speak of the roaring hospitality of days of yore, 
of which the modern festivity at the manor-house is but 
a shadow. There are, however, complete suites of rooms 
apparently ileiiartcd and flmn worn ; and towers and tur- 
rets that tottering; to decay; so that in high winds' 
there is%i (finger of their tumliliiig about Uis ears of tha* 
6ouscl\pId. • 



iV^ASHIXGTOX IRVIXG. 


• 125 


John lias frcqunntly lK.‘on atlvisod to l^avo the old edi- 
' flee thoroughly ovorhiiuled ; and to have some of thh use- 
; less parts jiullcd down, iind the others strengthened with 
’^lleir jBtiterials; hut the <ild gentleman always grows, 
testy on this subject. I le swears the house is an excel- 
lent house — that it is tight and weatlicr proof, and not 
_ to be shiken by tempests — tliat it lias stood for several 
"hundred years, and, therefi>re, is not likely to tumble 
down now — that as to its being inconvenient, his family 
is accustomcti to the incamvenieiices, and would not lie 
comfortable without them — ^thut as to its unwieldy size 
and ii^cgular construction, these result from its lieitig tHh 
groi^h of centuries, and being improved by the wisdom 
of evejy genefation — that an old ianiily like his, requires 
a large house to dwell in; new upstart families may live 
in modern cottages arfd snug lioxes, but an old English 
family should inhabit an old English manor-house. If 
you {Joint out any part of the building as supi^rllnous, he 
insists that it is material to the strength or decoration of 
the rest, and the harmony of the whmn; and swears that 
the parts arovo built into each other, that, if you pull 
down one, you run the risk of having tlic whole about your 
ears. 

The secret of the matter is, that John has n great dis- 
position to {irotcct and {latronizc. He thinks it indisfjen- 
sihlc to the dignity of an ancient and honourable family, 
to be bounteous in its ap{Mjintinent8, and to be eaten up 
by dc()cndants ; and so, pa^^lyid'rom pride, and {lartly from 
kind-he4irtednes^ .l^f^jNakes it a rule always to give shel- 
ter and maiiftaiitence to his suiierannuated servants. 

The cc ><.sequcncc is, that, like many other venerable 
family establishments, his manor is cncumliered by old 
retainers whom he cannot turn oil’ and an old style wliieh 
he cannot lay down. Hi< mansion is like a great hos- 
pital of invalids, and, with all its magnitude, is not a whit 
^ too large for its inhabitants. Not a nook or a corner but 
is of use in housing some useless {lersonage. Grdhjjs 
of veteran beef-eaters, gouty pensioners, and Retired 
heroes of the buttery and the larder, arci seen lolling 
about its walls, crawling over its lawns, dozing under its 
trees, or sunning themselves ujjon tlie benches at its 
doors. Every oilier and out-hoflse is ganiwnfid by these 
supernumeraries and their funilies ; for tljS|L are amaz- 
• ingly prolific^ and when they die’ofl', arc sincsto leave 
John a Icgiicy of hungry mouths to provhlcd for. A 
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mattock cannot^ lie Btriick against tlic most mouldering 
tum>.lo-down tower, but out i)oi)s, from sopne cranny or 
loop-liole, tlie jrrey pate of some sujier.innuated hangyr-oUj^ 
who has lived at John’s oxpiyise all his life, and ^na^s 
the most jrrievous outcry, at their pulling down the roof 
Iroii'i over the head of a worn-out servant of the family. 
This is an appeal that John’s honest heart never can with- 
stand; so tliat a man, who lias faithfully eaten his beef 
and pudding all his life, is sure to be rewarded with a 
pipe and tankard in his old days. 

A great jiart of his park, also, is turned into paddtx-ks 
it^liere his broken down cliargcrs are turned loose graze 
undisturbed lor the remainder of their existence — a wor- 
thy example of grateful reeollection, whic^h, if ^omc of 
Ills neighliours were to imitate, would not lie to their dis- 
credit. Indeed, it is one of his greatest pleasures to 
]}oint out tJicso old steeds to his visiters, to dwi'll on tlieir 
good (pialitics, extol their past services, and lioast with 
some little viiiii-glory, of the luirilous adventures and 
hardy exploits, througu which they have carried him. 

He is given, however, to indulge his veneration for 
family usages, and family incuinhranees, to a whimsical 
extent. His manor is infested by gangs of gii'sies ; yet 
he will not sull'er them to be driven off, becatiso they 
have infested the place time out of mind, and been regu- 
lar poachers upon every generation of the family. He 
will scarcely permit a dry branch to be lopped from tho 
great trees that surround tbc house, lest it should molest 
the rooks, that have bred tlic*r* . ejputiirics. Owls 
have taken possession of the dovecote ; but ‘they are he- 
reditary owls, and must not I..’ disturbed. Swallows 
have nearly choked up every eliimiiey witli their nests ; 
martins build in cv(’ry frieze ansi cornice; crows flutter 
about the towers, and jiereh on every weathercock ; and 
old grey-headed rats may be seen in every quarter of the 
house, running in and out of their holes undauntedly, in 
broikd daylight. In sliort, John has such a reverence for 
every fehitignthat has been long in the family, that he wilP 
not hear even of abuses being reformed, because they arc 
good old tiimily abuses. 

All these whims and habits have concurred wofully 
to drain the <*1 gentleman's purse; and as he prides 
himself on m-nctUmity in money matters, and wishes to 
jnaintainL ms credit iii the iieiglibourhood, they have 
' ctfused him ^rcat perplexity in meeting his engagements. 
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This, too, has ])pnn innfaascd, bv th^; alternations nnd 
•^icrlTt-buriMngs whieh aro contiiiujilly takini^ place In lii.s 
family, flis children bivn hern brought up to difftTCMit 
of diHeriint ways of thinking; and a'w 
they have always been allowed to speak their mind free- 
iy, tliey do not fail to exercise the privilege moat Clamo- 
rously in the present posture of his alfiiirs. Some stand 
’ up for the honour of the ra'u*, and are clear that the old 
establishment should l>e kef)t up in all its state, whatever 
may be tho^o.^t ; others, who arc more prudent and con- 
siil^rate, entreat the old gentleman to retrench his cx- 
]>ens(j^, and to put his whole Bvsteiii of housekeeping Hhi 
a rffore moderate footing. He has, indeed, at times, 
seemed inclined to listen to their opinions, hut tlK*ir 
wholesome advice has been comph'tely defeated by the 
obstrcpcTous conducf of one of his si>ns. TJiis is a noisy 
rattlc-pited fellow, of rath-'r low habits, whi> neglects 
his business to frequent ale-houses — is the orator of vil- 
lage clnbs, and a complete oracle, among the poorest of 
his father’s tenants. No sooner does ho hear any of his 
brothers mqiitiori reform or retrenchment, than up ho 
jum])s, takes the words out of their mouths, and roars 
out lor an overturn. When his tongue is once going, 
nothing can stop it. lie rants about tlio room ; hectors 
the old man about his sfiendthrift practices ; ridicules his 
tastes and pursuits; insists that he shall turn the old 
servants out of doors ; give the hrokeri down horses to 
the hounds; send the fa^jlpiplain packing, and tike a 
field preacheriErhi^llte^^-nay, that the whole family 
mansion slMBfrtlSic^Ied with the ground, and a plain 
one of brick and mortar built in its ])lace. Ho rails at 
every social entertainment and family festivity, and 
skulks away growling to the ale-house whenever an equi- 
page drives up to the door, '^riiough constantly com- 
plaining of the emptiness of his purse, yet he scruples 
not to spend all his pocket-money in these tavern convo- 
cations, and even runs itp scores, for the liciuor •over 
which ho preaches aliout Iiis father’s extravaganesr 

It may readily be imagined liow little such thwarting 
agrees with the old cavalier’s fiery temperament. He 
has become so irritable, from repeated crossings, that tho 
mere mention of retrenchment "or reforn^s*a signal for 
a braiyl between him and the tavern oraclc.^^s the lat- 
ter is too sturdy and refractory Tor patent tiisciplinc, 
having grown out of all fear of the cudgel, they have fto- 
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qucnt scenes of, wordy warfare, which at times nm 
high*' that John is fain to call in the aid of hia son Tom, 
an officer who was served abroad, but is at present living* 
, at home, on lialf pay. Thisdkist is sure to stand 
old gentleman, right or wrong ; likes nothing so much 
as a' racketing roystcring life; and is ready, at a wink or 
nod, to out sabre, and flourish it over the orator’s- head^_ 
if he dares to array himself against paternal authority. 

These family dissensions, as usual, have got abroad, 
and are rare food for scandal in John’s neighbourhood. 
People begin to look wise, and shake their heads, when- 
ever his affairs are mentioned. They all “hop*; that 
matters are not so bid with him as represented V but 
when a man’s own children liegin to rail at his £xtrava- 
gance, things must be badly mana^d. They understand 
he is mortgaged over head and c%, and is continually 
dabbling with money lenders. He is certainly an open- 
handed old gentleman, but they fear he lias lived too 
fast; indeed, they never knew any good come of this 
fondness for hunting, racing, revelling, and prize-fighting. 
In short, Mr. Bull’s estate is a very fine one, and 
has been in the family a long while ; but for all tha^ they 
have known many finer estates come to the hammer.” 

What is worst of all, is the effect which these pecu- 
niary embarrassments and domestic feuds have had on 
the poor man himself. Instead of that jolly round cor- 

E omtion, and snug rosy face, which he used to present, 
e has of late occorne as shit;'Hled and shrunk as a frost- 
bitten opplo. His scarlet goV«j?i^" gfl ip istcoat. which 
bellied out so bravely in those prosperous cfeys when he 
sailed before the wind, now hangs loosely about him like 
a mainsail in a calm. His leather breeches arc all in folds 
and wrinkles, and apparently have much ado to hold ujt 
the boots that yawn on both sides of iiis once sturdy 
legs. 

Instead of strutting about as formerly, with his tliree- 
contcred hat on one side; flourishing his cudgel, and 
bringing it down cveiy moment with a hearty thump 
upon the ground ; looking every one sturdily in the face, 
and trolling out a stave of a catch or a drinking song ; 
he now goes about whistling thoughtfully to liimself, 
with his hcatl dsooping down, his cudgel tucked under 
his arm, aniMs hands thrust to tlie bottom of his breeches 
pockets, wmeh are evidently empty. 

Such isthc plight of honest John Bull at present; yet 
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all this the old fellow's spirit is os tall and as jiallant 

ercr. If you drop the least expression of sympathy 
. or concern, h5 takes fire in an instant ; swears that he is 
li|^|ri(^st, and stoutest follow in the country ; talks of 
layTriy^ut large sums to adorn his house or to buy 
another estate ; and, with a valiant swagger and grasjang 
of Ills cudgel, longs exceedingly to have another bout sit 
•* quarterstair. 

Tliough there may be something rather whimsical in 
all this, yet J confess 1 cannot look upon John’s situation 
without strong feelings of interest. With all hi.s odd 
humours and obstinate prejudices, he is a sterling heart- 
ed M blade. He may not be so wonderfully fine a fel- 
low as he thyiks himself, but he is at least twice as good 
as his 'neighbours rcprc'sent him. His virtues are all 
his own ; all plain, hsme-bred and unailected. His very 
faults smack of the racincss of his good qualities. His 
extravagance savours of his generosity ; his quarrelsome- 
ness of his courage ; his credulity of liis open faith ; his 
vanity of his pride ; and his bluntness of bis sincerity. 
They arc alLthe redundancies of a rich and liberal cha- 
racter. Iie*is like his own oak; rough without, but 
sound and solid within ; whose bark abgunds with ex- 
crescences in proj^ortion to the growth and grandeur of 
the timber ; and whose branches make a fearful groaning 
and murmuring in the least storm, from their very mag- 
nitude and luxuriance. There is something, too, in the 
appearance of his old fiimilyjnansion, thiy is extremely 
poetical and picturos(j u r usg 4tfifl. as long as it c^n be ren- 
dered coiiif^t-ji-?,- hwffllible, I should almost tremble to 
see it meddled wdth during the present conllict of tastes 
and opinions. Some of his adviSL‘rs are no doubt good 
architects that might be of service; but many I fenr arc 
mere levellers, who, wlicn they had once got to work 
with their mattocks on the venerable edifice, would never 
stop until they had brought it to the groundj and per- 
haps buried theansclvcs among tlie ruins. All tl^it I 
wish is, that John’s present troubles may teach him 
more prudence in future. Thai lie may cease to distress 
his mind about other people’s affairs ; that he may give 
up'the fruitless attempt to promote tlic good of his neigh- 
bours, and the peace anil haiip^ncss of the world, by dint 
of the cudgel; tluit he may remain at home; 

gradually get his house into repair; rultivu^j^is rich es- 
tate acconlihg to his fancy ; liusliand liis i^coiAc — if he 
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thinks proper ; bring his unruly children into order — -jf 
he can*;, renew the jovial scenes of ancient prosperity; itna 
long enjoy, on his paternal lands, a grceUi an honourable, 
and a merry old ago. 


CONSEaUENCE. 

The doctor now felt all the dignity of a landholder ri- 
sing within him. He hiid a little of the German pride 
ofi territory in his composition, and almost looked uphn 
himself as owner of a ])rincipality. He began to 
plain of the fatigue of business ; and, was fond of riding 
out “ to look at his estate." His little expeditions ■ to his 
lands were attended with a bustle and parade that cre- 
ated a sensation throughout the neighbourhood. His 
wall-eyed horse stood stamping, and whisking oiT the 
Hies, for a full hour licforc the house. Then the doctor’s 
saddle-bags would be brought out and adjusted; then, 
after a little while, his cloak would be rolled up and 
strapped to the saddle; then his umbrella would bo 
buckled to the cloak; while, in the mean time, a group of 
rugged hoys, that observant class of beings would gather 
iH'forc the door. At length tho doctor would issue forth, 
in a pair of jack-boots tliat reached above Ids knees, and 
a rx>cked hat Happed down in front. As he was a short, 
fat man, he took some time to mount into the saddle ; 
and when there, he took soiii^li^rin to have the saddle and 
stirrups pro[)erly adjusted, enjoymg'*nd.«jiQ;Ander and ad- 
miration of the urchin crowd'. Even after 'Ae had set 
olf, he would pause in the middle of the street, or trot 
back two or three times to give some parting orders which 
were answered by the housekeeper from the door, or 
Dolph from the study, or tlie black cook from the cellar, 
or the chambermaid from the garret window ; and there 
wern,gencrally some last words bawled after him, just as 
he was turning tlie corner. 

The whole neighbourhood w^ould be aroused by this 
pomp and circumstance. The coblcr would leave his 
last ; the barlMT would thrust out his frizzed head, with 
a comb slicking in it ; a knot would collect at the gro- 
cer’s door, und^iifC word would be buzzed from one end 
of the street^ the other, “ The Doctor’s riding out to 
IUb countty seat. ” 
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frilE COCKLOFT FAMILY. 

Tn^Cockloft; flimily* of which I have made such fre* 
qurnt mention, is of great aritii|uity, if there be any -tnith 
in genealogical triH) wliieli hangs up in my cousin’s 
'library. They trace their ilescent iVoiii a eelehruled Ro- 
msui Knight, cousin to the progenitor of his Majesty of 
Britain, wlio left his native e.ouritry on occasion of some 
disgust; and coining into Wales, became a grcsiL favourite 
of Pr^ice Mndoc, and accompanied that i'amous nrgoimfit 
in tllii voyage which ended in the discovery of this con- 
tinent.— Tlwngh a mcnilioT of the family, I have some- 
times ventured to doulit the authenticity of this portion 
of their annals, to th^ groat vexation of cousin Christo- 
pher, who is lookcMl up to as the liead of oiir house ; and 
who, though as orthodox as a bishop, would sooner give 
up the whole decalogue than lo}) ott’a single limi) of the 
family tree. From time iminemonfi.1, it has been the rule 
for the Cocl4sfts to marry one of tlieir own name ; and 
as they always bred like ralibiis, the fimily has increas- 
ed and multiplied like tliat of Adnni and Eve. In truth 
their number is almo.st incredible; and you can hardly 
go into any purt of the country without starting a warren 
of genuine Cocklofts. Every person of the least ob- 
servation, or experience, must have oliscrvcd that where 
this practice of marry inj^^:.«isins, and second cousins^ 
prevails in a fa^i^^tne^j y mcinher, in the course of a 
few gcnera^li'^ becomes queer, humourous, and original | 
as much distinguished from the common race of mongrels 
as if he were ot a dilfercnt species. This has happens in 
our family, and ])articularly in that branch of it of which 
Christopher Cockloft, Es<]. is the head — Christopher, is, 
in fact, the only married m.iii of tin; name who resides in 
town; his family is small, having lost most of his chil- 
dren when young, by the excessive care he took to Bring 
them up like vegetables. This was one of the hrift whim- 
whams, and a confounded one it was; as his children 
might have told, hail they not fallen victims to his ex- 
periment before they could tilk. He harl got from some 
quack philosopher or other, tf notion tlwt*there was a 
complete analogy between children and and that 

they ought 4o be both reared alike.” Aexxjrdin^yiie sprink- 
le thorn every morning with water, laid them out in the 
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BUB, as he did his g;rmniams ; and if the senson was re- 
niiirk.ibly dry, rcpciilrd this wise experiment IhrtW ol 
four times of a inorninjf. 'l‘lie eorise(iuencc was, the 
poor little souls dii'd one eher anotlier, tv 

and his two sisters; who, to he sure, arc a trio oias odd, 
runt}-, muiiimy-lookiniT ori^riinds as e\er Hogarth fancieil 
in his must lia])j)y moments. Mrs. Cockloli, the. larger 
if not the better half of my cousin, olh'ii remonstrated 
against this vegetable theory ; — and e\(‘ii brought the par- 
son of the paritih, in wlihdi iny cousin’s country house is 
situated, to her aid ; but in vain, ( Miristophcr persisted, 
and attributed the failure of his plan to its not having 
been exactly conformed to. As 1 liave incnlionetf 'MrB. 
Cockloft, 1 may as widl say a little more abot.t her while I 
am in the humour. She is a lady of wonderful nota- 
bility, a warm admirer of shining iiufiiogany, clean hearths 
anil her husband : whom she considers the wisest man in 
the world, hating Will AVizard find the parson of our 
parish ; the l.ist of whom Is her oracle on all occasions. 
She goes eoiKstaiitly to church cmtv tSuiiday and saint’s 
day, and iiudsts ujion it that no man is enti^^ed to ascend 
a puljiit unless he has been ordained by a bishop j nay, 
so far does she carry her orthodoxy, that all the nrgur 
incuts in the world will never ]HTsna(le her that a Pres- 
byterian or Jiaplist, or even a C‘al\iiiiKt, has any possible 
chance of going to heaven. Above every thing else, how- 
ever, blie abhors Paganism ; ran scarcely refrain from lay- 
ing violent hands on a Paii^oon wliiui slie meets with it|[ 
and was very nigh going iiil^ when my cou- 

sin insisted tliat one of his hoys shouliiue etn’stened after 
our laureate, because the parson of the paribh had told 
her that Pimlar was the name of a Pagan writer, famous 
for his love of hoxiiig-inatches, wrestling, and horse-ra- 
cing. To sum up all her qualilications in the shortest 
possible way, Mrs. Cockloft is, in the true si'iisc of the 

J dirase, a good sort of a woman ; ami I often congratu- 
ntcfriy cousin on posses.sing her. 'i’he rest of the laniily 
consists of Jeremy Coe.kUilt, the younger, who has alrea- 
dy been mentioned, and the two AJias Cocklofts, or rather 
the young ladies, as they have been called by the servants 
time out of mind ; not that they are really young, the 
younger being somewhat on the shady side of thirty — 
but it has ev^^ In'cii tlie custom to call every member of 
the family' ^oung under filly. In the souti'-i^ast eorncf 
of the housef 1 hold quiet possession of an old fasliioned 
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a)i«iirtincnt, where myself and my elbow cliuir arc suHered 
amuse ourselves undisturl)ed, save at meal times.* Tliis 
apartment oUl Coekluft lias iaeeiiously denominated Cou- 
sinj^iuiice's Paradise ; ai|(l the good old gentleman haa- 
twooi'* llirce favourite jokes about it, which are served up 
as regularly as the standing family dish of beefsteaks and 
oiiu>ii$, which every day iiiainiaiiis its station at the foot 
‘*of the table, in defiance of mutton, poultry, or even venison 
itself. 

Though die fanulv is apparently small, yet, like most 
old.cstabiishmeiits ui^ the kind, it docs not want for hon- 
orary ^members. It is the city rendezvous of the CociL- 

lottsf and we arc continually enlivened by tlie company 
of half a score of uncles, aunts, and cousins in the fortieth 
remove,' from all parts of the county, who profess a won- 
derful regard for Obusin Christopher; and overwhelm 
every member of his household, down to the cook in the 
kitchen, with their attentions. We have for three weeks 
]i:i.st Lii'cii greeted with the company of two wortliy old 
spinsters, who came down from the country to settle a 
law suit, ^icy have done little else but retail stories of 
their village neighbours, knit stockings, and take snufl) 
ail the time they have been here: the whole f.imily arc l)c« 
wildcfcd with church-yard tales of sheeted ghosts, white 
horses without heads, and with large goggle eyes in their 
buttocks; and not one of the old servauls dare budge an 
inch after dark without a numerous company at his hccl& 
My cousin’s visiters, howeyx always return liLs hospi- 
tality with due gratljiTf’ .,'dhd now and then remind him 
of their fr>t»?iiGi/’ regard, Iw a present of a pot of applo 
sweetmeats, or a barrel oi sour cider at Christmas. 
Jeremy displays liiinself to great advantage among his 
country relations, who all think him a proiligy, and of- 
ten stand astounded, in “ gaping wonderment,” at his 
natural philosophy. He lately frightened a simple old 
uncle almost out of his wits, by giving it as his opinion 
’ that the earth would one day lie scorclicd to ashes the 
eccentric gambols of the famous comet, so muoh talked 
of; and positively asserted that tliis world revolved round 
the sun, and that the moon was cert:iinly inhabited. 

rtho family mansion bears equal marks of antiquity 
with its inhabitants. As tho Cockloftsjiavc remarkable 
for th^ir attaclimciit to every thing thsi^ias remained 
»loi^ in thii family, they arc higoti'd town As# their old 
edihee, and 1 dare say would sooner luw; it ervimblc 

in • 
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a1v)iit llu'ir rars lli;m uluindon it. Tlio I'oTiBequrnce 
it has bciiri so patched up and repairril, tliat. it ha6 InV 
cutne as full of whims and odditic‘s as its tenants ; re- 
quires to ho nursed aud huBBOurod like a gout 3 r^^""';H- 
por of an alderman ; and reminds one of the famous ship 
in which a (‘ertain admiral circumnavigated the glol)e, 
whicli was so patched and timbt'red, in order to preserve 
so great a curiosity, that at length not a particle of 
the original remained. Whenever the wind blows, 
the old mansion makes a most ])eriloii8 groaning; and 
every storm is sure to make a day’s work for the carpen- 
ter, who attends upon it as regularly as the family phy- 
sician. This predilection for every thing that has-been 
long in the family shows itself in every jiarticular. The 
domestics are all grown grey in the service of our house. 
We have a little, old, crusty, grey-lh'nded negro, who has 
lived through two or three generations of the Cocklofts, 
and, of course, has Ix'come a personage of no little iinpor- 
tanee in tin* hoiisi'hold. He adls all the family by their 
ehristi.in names ; tells long stories about how he dandled 
them on liis knee when they were chiklren : f<ind is a com- 
plete Cockloft chronicle for the last seventy years. 
The family carriage wa.s made in the last french war, 
and the old horsi's were most indubitably foaled in 
JNoab’s ark — rcsemlilLiig marvellously, iu gravity of de- 
meanour, tliosc sober animals which may be Mien any day 
of the. year in the stn*ets of Philadeljdiia, walking their 
snail’s pace, a dozen in a^ow, and haruioiiiously jing- 
ling their liells. Whiui-wlia7S%-:.:£rc the inheritance of 
the Cocklofts, and every member oF^li^lioiSSchold is a 
humourist sui generis^ from the master down to the foot- 
man. 'J"lie very cals and dogs arc humourists; and wo 
have a little runty scoundrel of a cur, who, whenever the 
church bells ring, will run to the street dwr, turn up his 
nose in the w'liul and howl most ])iteously. Jeremy in- 
sists that this is owing to a peculiar delieaev in the or- 
ganYzation of his ears, and supfiorts his posit Ion by many 
learnei^i arguments which nol)ody can understand : but 
1 am of opinion that it is a mere Cocklolt whiiii-whani, 
which the little cur indulges, lieing descended frqm a 
race of dogs which has tiourislicd in tlie family ever since 
the time of KiK* grandfather. A ]:ropcnsity to save every 
iMMIg that clears the stamp of family antiqu||ty has 
IkMOmulct^ an abundance of trumpery -and rubbish 
'Ihth W'hich^hc house is encumbered, from tlic cellar to 
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the ^garret; and every room, and closet, and contbr, is 
^.-atamincd wiili throe-legged chairs, cIcK'.ks witliouf hands, 

• swords without sciihhards, cocked hats, broken candle- j 

looking glasses^with frames carved into fan- 
tastic shapes, of feathered shocf), woolly birds, and other 
animals that have no name cxcejit in books of heraldry. 
The ‘]K)nderous mahogany chairs in the parlour are of 

* such unwieldy proportions, that it is quite a sc^rious un- 
dertiikiiig to gallant one of them across the room; and 
sometimes ifiako a most equivocal noise when you sit down 
in •a hurry : the maiitlo-piece is decorated with liJ|^tlo 
lacqwTcd earthen shepherdesses — some of which are with- 
out mes, and others without noses ; and the lirc-placo 
is garnished out with Dutch tiles, exhibiting a great va- 
riety of Scripture lycces, which my good old soul of a 
cousin takes in/inite delight in explaining. Poor Jeremy 
hates them as he docs poison; for while a younker, ho 
was obliged by his mother to learn the history of a tile 
every Sunday morning licforc she would permit Iiim to 
join his play-mates : this was a terrible alluir for Jere- 
niy, who by 'the time he had learned the last had forgot- 
ten the lirst, and was obliged to begin again. He assured 
me the ofher day, with a touikI college oath, that if the 
old house stood out till he inherited it he would have 
tlu*se. tiles taken out, and ground into powder, for tlic per- 
fect hatrixl he bore them. 

My cousin Christopher emoys unlimited authority in 
the mansion of his forclaiK .-s; he is truly what may bo 
t(3riiicd a bearty oJ- Vt'/.ido— has a florid, sunshiny coun- 
tenance, ani, if you will only praise his wiiio, and laugh 
at his long stories, himself and his hoqsc are heartily at 
your service. The first condition is indeed easily com- 
jilied with, for, to tell the trutli, his wine is excellent; 
but his stories, Ixiing not of the best, and otlcn refloated, 
are a[it to create a disposition to yawn, lieing, in addition 
. to tiieir other qualities, most unreasonably long. - Hia 
prolixity is the more aillicting to me, since 1 have all his 
slrjries by heart; and when he enters ufjon dfle, it re- ^ 
minds me of Newark causeway, where the traveller sees 
the«nd at the distance of several miles. ^ To the great 
misfortune of all his acquaintance cousin Cocklufl is 
blessiHl witli a most provoking retenti^V memory, and 
‘ can give day and date, and name and a^^nd circuni- , 
*st'iq(’.e, with* most unfeeling precision. Thgse,* however, 
luv but trivial foibles, forgotten, or remembored only 



BEAUTIES OF 


136 

with'a tind oftnmbr rcsiKJCtful pity, by those who know 
with what a rich redundant harvest of kindnfssf and gen- 
erosity liis heart is stored. It would delight you to^y 
with what social gladness he Welcomes a visiter 
house and the poorest man that enters his door never 
leaves it without a cordial invitation to sit down and 
drink a glass of wine. By the honest farmers round his 
country scat, he is looked up to with love and rever- 
ence ; they never pass him by without his iiic^uiring alter 
the welfare of their families, and receiving a cbrduil shake 
of Jus liberal hand. There arc but two classes of peo[)lc 
who are thrown out of the reach of his hospitalityJ-naiid 
these are Frenchmen and Democrats. The old gentle- 
man considers it treason against the majesiy of good 
breeding to ^cak to any visiter with ^^his hat on ; but the 
moment a Democrat enters his door, he forthwith bids 
his man Pompey bring his hat, puts it on his head, and 
salutes him with, an ap^ialUng “ Well, sir, what do you 
want with me 1 ’* 

He has a profound contempt for Frenchmen, and 
firmly believes that they eat nothir^ but frofs and soup- 
maigre in their own country. Tliis uiilucKy prejudice 
is ])artly owing to my great aunt Pamelia having been, 
many years ago, run away with by a French Count, who 
turned out to Ihj the son of a generation of barbers ; and 
partly to a little vivid spark ot turyism, which bums in 
a secret corner of his hoart.^lIc was a loyal subject of 
the crown ; has hardly yet refewi^cd the shock of inde- 
pendence ; and, though he does noHSKv to own it, always 
does honour to his majesty’s birth day, by inviling a few 
cavaliers, like himself, to dinner; and gracing his 
table with more than ordinary festivity. If by chance 
the revolution is mentioned before him, iny cousin shakes 
his head ; and you may see, if you take good note, a lurk- 
ing smile of contempt in the corner of hks eye, which 
marks a decided disapprobation of the sound. lie once, 
in the fyjliiess of his liciirt, oliscrvcd to me that green 
jjcas were a month later than they were under the old 
government. But the most eccentric manifestation of loy- 
alty he ever gave was making a voyage to Halifax for no 
other reason pnder heaven, but to hear his majesty prayed 
for in church, ^9 he used to be here formerly. This he 
never coi:^(Ube brought* fairly to acknowledge, but it is, 
^ certain fac| I assure you. — ^It b not a litllc singular 
that a person, so much given to long story-telling as my 
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cgiijin, sliouM take a liking to anotlicrof the eanjo 'char- 
-^cUt; but S!») it is with the old ffeiitleiiiaii — his prime fa- 
vourite and companion is Will Wiz.ml, who is almost a 
if??'. Shvr of the f.ijiiily, aiHl will sit In-foro tho tire, wit li 
his feet on the massy handiroiis, and smoke hisci^ir. nnil 
screw his phi/^ and spin away tremendous long sUiries 
oi^his travels, for a whole evening, to the great delight 
of the old gentleman and lady, and especially of the 
young ladies, who, like Dcademonn, do “ seriously iii- 
eline,” amnisten to him with innumerable “O dears.” 
"k it possibles,” “good graciouses,” and look ujxni l^iii 
as qysccond Sinhad the sailor. 

Tkie Miss (Cocklofts, whose pardon I crave for not 
liaving particularly introduced them before, arc a pair of 
di'lectiibic damsels;^ who having purloined and lockiHl 
up the faniily-bihle, ])ass for just what age they yilcase to 
jilead guilty to. Barbara, the eldest, has long since re- 
higned the charaett'r of a belle, and adopted that staid, 
sober, demure, snull-taking air, becoming her years and 
discretion. She is a good-natured soul, whom I never 
saw in a palsion but once ; and that was occasioned by 
seeing an old favourite beau of hers kiss the hand of a 
pretty blooming girl ; and, in truth she only got angry 
because, as she very pro^icrly said, it would spoil ibo 
eliild. Her sister Margery, or Maggie, as she is fami- 
liarly termed, seemed disjjosed to maintain her f>ost as a 
belle, until a few months siiiiic ; when accidentally hear- 
ing a gentleman observe, toft she broke very fast, she 
suddenly left o/f gekig to the assembly, took a cat into 
high favoiij^ and l)cgaji to rail at the forward pertness of 
young misses. From that moment I set her down for 
an old maid ; and so she ip, “ by the hand of my body.” 
The young ladies are still visited by some half dozen of 
veteran beaux, who gn'w and flourished in the haul ton, 
when the Mias Cocklohs were quite children, but have 
lieen brushed rather rudely by the hand of time,^who, 
to say the truth, can do almost any thing but make peo- 
I)le young. They arc, notwithstanding, still \^!'m can- 
didates for female favour ; look venerably tender, and re- 
peat over and over the same honeyed speeches and su- 
gared sentiments to the little btdles that they poured so 
profusely into the cars of their inuthcrfk* 1 beg leave 
here to give notice, that by this sketch I no rcflcc- 
*tion on old bachelors; on the contrary, 1 Inud,* tliat next 
to a fine lady, the nc jtlas uUra, an old b'&chqlor is the 
^ 12 ’ 
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most r^iarminjr being upon earth ; inasmuch as liy living 
in “single blessedness,” he of course docs just as he 
.plciises ; and if he has any genius must acquire a plenti- 
ful stock of whims, and oddities, and whalebon^hsMs: 
without which I esteem a man to lie mere beef without 
iiHistird, good for nothing at all, but to run on errands 
I'or ladies, take boxes at me theatre, and act the parr of 
a screen at tea-parties, or a walking stick in the streets. 
] merely speak of those old lioys who infest public walks, 
])ouuce ufKin the ladies from every corner of the street, 
:u2/i worry and frisk and amble, and caper before, belli /id, 
and round about the fashionable belles, like old jinnies 
in a ])asture, striving to supply the absence of youthful 
whim and hilarity, by grimaces and grins, and artificial 
vivacity. I liave sometimes seen onf of these “reverend 
youths” endeavouring to elevate his wintry passions into 
something like love, by basking in the sunshine of beau- 
ty; and it did remind me of an old moth attempting to 
liy through a pane of glass towards a light without ever 
approaching near enough to warm itself, or scorch its 
win^s. *• 

Never I firmly believe, did there exist a family that 
went more by tangents than the Cocklofts. — Every tiling 
is governed by whim ; and if one memlier starts a new 
freak, away all the rest follow like wild geese in a string. 
As the family, the servants, the horses, cats, and dogs, 
have all grown old together, they have accommodated 
themselves to each other’s iw.hit.-icompletcly ; and though 
every body of them is full of oml points, angles, rhom- 
boids, and ins and outs, yet somehow or other, lliey harmo- 
nize together like so many straight lines ; and it is truly 
a gratel'ul and refreshing sight to see them agree so well. 
Should one, however, get out of tune, it is like a cracked 
fiddle, the whole concert is ajar; you perceive a cloud over 
every brow in the house, and even the old chairs seem tn 
creak aftettuoso. If my cousin, as he is rather apt to do, 
betray ^y symptons of vexation or uneasiness no matter 
about Wat, he is worried to death with inquiries, which 
answer no other end but to demonstrate the good will of 
the inouirer, and put him in a passion; for every body 
knows now pjoyokinj^ it i| to be cut short in a fit of the 
bluei^ by an ^^npertinent question about “what is the 
matter a man can’t tell himself. I remetubera^ 

few montfis ^o the old gentleman came home in quite ' 
a squall ; iLicked poor Cssar, the mastift] out of his way 
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as he came through the hall ; threw htk hat on the table 
\'v^th most' \ 1 olciit emphasis, anil pulling out his liox, 
'to9tk three huge pinciics of snuff, and threw a fourth- 
into ihe cat’s eyes as he sa* purring his astonishment by 
the fire -side. This was enough to sot the body ^jolitic 
going 2 Mrs. Cockloft began “ my dcaring” it as fast as 
••tongue could move ; the young ladies took each a stand 
at an elbow of his chair: Jeremy marshalled in rear; 
the servants^ came tumbling in; the maslilf put up an in- 
quiring nose; and even grimalkin, after he had cleansed 
his'whiskcrs and finished sneezing, discovered indubitaUe 
signa^of sympathy. After the most afl'ectionatc inquiries 
on all sides, it turned out that iny cousin, in crossing, 
the street, had got his silk stockings bcspttered with 
mud by a coach which it seems belonged to a dashing 

g entleman who had formerly supyilied the family with 
ot rolls and muffins! Mrs. Cockloft thereupon turned 
up her eyes, and the young ladies their noses; and it 
would have edified a whole congregation to liear the 
conversation which took place concerning the insolence 
of upstarts, Aid the vulgarity of would be gentlemen and 
ladies, who strive to emerge from low lilc by dashing 
about in carriages to pay a visit two doors off, giving par- 
ties to people who laugh at them, and cutting mi their old 
friends. 


CONVERSION OP THE AMERICANS. 

But the most important branch of civilization, and which 
has most strenuously l)cen extolled, by the zealous and 
pious fathers of the Romish Church, is the introihiction 
of the Christian faith. It was truly a sight that might 
•well inspire horror, to behold these savages, stumbling 
‘among the dark mountains of paganism, and guilty of 
the most horrible ignorance of religion. It is they 
neither stole nor defrauded; they were solier, frugal, 
continent, and faithful to their word; but though they 
acted right habitually, it was all in vain, unless they 
acted so from precept. The new comers therefore used 
, every method to induce them to embracA and practise 
tile trffe religion — except indeed that of set^^ ^hem the 
example. ^ 

But notwithstanding all these complicated labours for 
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their good, such was the unpamllcled ohstinney of tJhese 
stubborn wretches, tliat they ungratefully refused to 
, l»nowlcdge the strangers as their (leneliiefors, and ])«Tsist- 
ed in disbelieving the doetrfnes they endeavonn'd- th in- 
eubvife ; most insolently alleging that from their eondiu't, 
tJui advocates of Christianity diil not sei-in to believe in 
it themselves. Was not this too nmeh for liuni.ur pa- 
tience ? — would not one suppose, tliat the lienign visitants 
from I'hirope, provoked at their incredulity, and discou- 
raged, by their slill-ucekcd ohstinaey, would lorever have 
nhandoned their shores, and consigned tlieiii to their ori- 
ginal ignorance and misery? Ihit no — so zealmh-. were 
they to effect the temporal comfort and eternal salvation 
of these pagan infidels, that they I'vcn pro<‘ecde«l from 
the milder means of persuasion io the more puinliil and 
troublesome one of peraerutioii — l(‘t loosi' among them 
whole troops of tioiy monks and furious hlood-houiitls — pu- 
rified them by fire and sword, by stake and faggot ^ in eoii- 
H"<jiienec of which indefatigable measures the cause of 
Christian love and charity was so rapidly advanceil that, 
in a very few years not one lillh of the nijmber of uiiIhj- 
lievcrs existed in Soutli iVmcricu, that were found there 
at the time of its discovery. 

What stronger right need the European Bottlers ad- 
vance to the country than this? Have not whole nations 
of uninformed savages been made acquaintiMl with a 
tlionsand imperious waiit\^. and indispeiis-ihle comforts, of 
which they were before wholly ignorant? llave thi'v 
not been literally hunled and smoked out of the tli'iis and 
lurking places ot ignorance and intidelity, ^nd absolutely 
scourged into the right patli? Have not the Uanpornl 
tilings, the vain hauhlcs and filthy lucre of this world, 
which were too apt to engage their worldly and scllisli 
thoughts, been lieucvolcntly taken from them ; and liave 
they not instead thereof, been taught to set their afl'ce- 
tioL's on things aliove? And, finally, to use the words of 
a Revfjrend Spanish Father, in a letter to liis siqievior in 
Spain — “ Can any one have the presumption to say, that 
tlicsc savage Pagans have yielded any tiling more than an 
iiieonsidcrablc rccompimsc to their benefactors, in surren- 
dering to them a little pitiful tract of this dirty sublunary 
plapct, in expanse for a glorious inheritance in the king- 
dom of JWm!” . - , 

Here, are three complete and undeniable soured 
of right «eBtabUshed, any one of which was more than am- 
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pie . to establish a property in the ncwly^iscovcred xcgions 
of \niprica'. -Now, so it has hipiirncd in certain parts 
'of t|}i3 delightful quarter of the globe that the right of- 
discovery has been so strenuously asserted, the influence 
of cultivation so inilustriously extended, and the piogress 
of salvation and civilization so zealously prosecuted; that, 
..wlrat with their attendant wars, persecutions, oppressions, 
diseiiscs, and other partial evils that often hang on the 
skirts of great benefits, the savage aborigines have, some 
how or anotlier, been utterly annihilated ; and this all at 
once brings me to a fourth right, which is worth all the 
other^ut together ; for the original claimants to the soil 
being all dead and buried, and no one remaining to in- 
herit or dispute the soil, the Spaniards as the next imme- 
diate occupants, cnteisd upon the possession as clearly as 
the hangman succcexls to the clothes of the malefactor — 
and as they have Blickstone,* and all the learned expoun- 
ders of the law on their side, they may set all actions of 
eiectment at defiance — and this last right may be entitled 
the RiauT DY EXTERMINATION, or ill otlicr words the 

HIOHT DY GUNPOWDER. 

But, lest any scruples of conscience should remain on 
this head, and to settle the question of right for ever, his 
holiness Pope Alexander VI. issued a mighty bull, by 
which he generously granted the newly discovered quar- 
ter of the globe to the Spaniards and Portuguese ; who, 
thus having law and gospel oq^thoir side, and being in- 
flamed with great spiritual zeal, showed the Pagan siva- 
ges neither favour nor affection, hut prosecuted the work 
of discovery,^ colonizjtion, civilization, and extermination, 
with ten times more fury than ever. 

Thus were the European worthies who first discovered 
America clearly entitled to the soil ; and not only entitled 
to the soil, but likewise to the eternal thanks of these 
.infidel savages, for having come so far, endured so many 
4)crils by sea and land, and taken such unwearied p»ins, 
for no other purpose but to improve their forlori^ uncivi- 
lized, and heathenish condition— ^for having made them 
acquainted with the comforts of life — for Tiaving intro- 
duced amon^ them the light of religion ; and finally, for 
having hurried them out of the world, to anjoy its re- 
_yvard ! * 


*01. Com. b. li. c. 1. 
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TOM STRADDLE. 

Will’s great crony for some time was Tom Straddle, 
to \^hom he really took a great liking. Straddle had 
just arrived in an importation of hard wan', fresh from 
the city of Birmingham, or rather as the most learned 
Englisn would call it Brumma^ev^ so famous for its 
manufactories ef gimlets, pen-knivcs, and pepper-boxes, 
and where they make buttons and beaux enough to in- 
lindatc onr whole country. He was a young man of 
considerable standinc; in the manufactory at Birmingham; 
sometimes had the honour to hand his master’s daughter 
into a tirn-whisky, was the oracle of the tavern he fre- 
quented on Sundays, and could beat all his associates, if 
you would take his word for it, in boxing, beer-drink- 
ing, jumping over chairs, and imitating cats in a gutter, 
and o|irra-singcrs. Straddle was, moreover, a nieinl)cr 
of a crtt'di-clul), and was a great hand at ringing bob-ma- 
jors ; he w IS, of course, a comnletc connoisw,cur in music, 
and entitled to assume that cliaractcr at all performances 
ill tlie art. lie was likewise a member of a spoiitin^- 
club; had seen a company of strolling actors perform in 
a barn, and had even, like AUd Drugger, “enacted” the 
part of Major Sturgeon with considerable ajijilausc; he 
was consetpiently a profound critic, and fully authoriml 
ti) turn u]) his nose at anj' American pcrfonnanc-cs. .He 
had twice partaken of annual diiiiiers, given to the head 
niauufaPtuTers at Birmingham, where he h«d the good 
fortune to get a taste of turtle and turliot, and a siiiuck 
of Ohaiiqriign and Burgundy ; and he had heard a vast 
deal of tlio roast beef of Old England; — he was there- 
fore e})i Mire suHicient to d — n every dish and every glass 
of wine lie tasted in America, tliough at the same time 
he was as voracious an animal as ever crossi'd the Atlan- 
tic. Straddle had been splashed hall’ a dozen times by 
the cfrtlagcs of nobility, and had once the su|)erlalive 
felicity of being kicked out of dviors by the f lotinan ol' a 
noble duke; he could, therefore, talk of nobility, and de- 
•pise the untitled plebeians of Aini'rica. In short, Strad- 
was one V those dap{1!er, hustling, florid, round, sclf- 
|lllpOftant^“.7emmcn,” who bounce u[)on ua hsT-beau, 
Iw^lmtaii^'aakcr ; undertake to give us the true pahaQ 
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nriflo iMi'l nulcavoiir to ins|jirc us willi u pro 

^pi'r 4iml (.‘OJiti'nipt orour n:itivc cionntry. ^ ' 

StrulilliJ was •quite in rij)turpH when his eiiiplovrrs 
jletorMiwied to send him to America as an agent. ITo 
eorisider(!:l Iiirnself as going aiTiong a nation of barliariansj 
» whejo he could he received as a prodigy: he anticipated, 
with a ]i7oud salisf.ictioii, the hustle and confusion Ills 
iinivdA w'oiild occasion ; the crowtl that would throng to 
gaze at him as he ])jssrd through the streets ; and li.id 
little doubt but that he should excite as iiincli curiosity 
as an Indun cliief or a Turk in tlie streets of liirming- 
•Jiani. “He h.id heard of the beauty of our womcn^ and, 
chuckle 4 ^ at the thought of how completely he should 
wlifjsc their uiifiolishcd beaux, and the nuriiher of des- 
pairing lovers that would mourn the hour of Ins arrival. 

1 am even inrormc'd by, Will Wizard, that he put good 
store of heads, spike-nails, and looking-glasses in his 
trunk, to win the allectioiis of the fair ones us they pad- 
died about in theit bark canoes. The reason Will gave 
for this error of Straddle’s respecting our ladies was, that 
he had read in (juthrh‘’B Geography that the aborigines 
of America wi%e- all savagi's ; and not exactly underr 
standing the word aborigines, he applied to one of his 
fellow-apprentices, who assured him that it was the Latin 
wopl for iiiliahitants. 

Wiz.ird us.'d to tell another anecdote of Straddle, 
which always put him in a passion : — Will swore that 
the captain of the ship told l)i^n, that wlien Straddle 
heard tliey were ofl’ the bunks of Newfoundland, he in- 
sisted upon going on sliore tlicre to gather some good cab- 
bagis, of wl?ich he was exra?ssivcly fond. Straddle, 
however, denied all this, and declared it to be a rnischie^ 
voua quiz of Will Wizard, who indeed often made him* 
self merry at liis ex]»ense. llowi’ver this may h<’, cer- 
tain it is he kept his tailor and shoemaker constantly cin- 
ployed for a month before his departure ; equipptHl him- 
aelf with a smart crooked stick about eighteen inches loyg, 
»a pair of hrceehes of most unheard-of length, a little short 
pair of Holly’s white-topt lioots, that seemed t(f stand 
on tiptoe to reach his breeches, and his hat had the true 
trans'dtlantic declination towards his right ear. The fiu;t 
was— nor did lie make any secret, of it — -ne was^determined 
Jfi astonish the natives a few! % 

'^tradfflc was not a little disappointed on|h^ arrivalf 
to find the Americans were r.«thcr more civVji^ thaa 
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ho had imaginod : — ^lic was suflered to wralk to liis ludg- 
iilgs unmolested by a crowd, and even unnoticed, by a* 
singie individual; — no love-letters came •po’urinff in up- 
on him; — no rivals lay in wait to assassinate nii 9 ;-^his 
very dress excited no attentR)n, for there were many fools 
dressed equally ridiculous with himself. This was mor- 
tifying indeed to an aspiring youth, who had eume out 
with the idea of astonishing and captivating, lie’ wps 
equally unfortunate in his pretentions to the character 
of critic, connoisseur and Iwxer; he condemned our whole 
dramatic coTi)a, and every thing appertaining to the 
theatre; but his critical abilities were ridiculed f — ho 
found fault with old C(K!klon;’s dinner, not evei^^paring 
his wine, and was never invited to the house afterwards; — 
he scoured the strcot.s at night and was cudgelled by a 
sturdy watcdiman ; — he hoaxed ni\ honest mechanic, and 
was soundly kicked. Thus disappointed in all his at- 
tempts at notoriety, Straddle hit on the expedient which 
was resorted to by the Giblets ; — he determined to take 
the town by storm, lie accordingly l)OUght horses and 
equipages, and forthw ith made a furious dash at style in 
a gig and tandem. 

As Straddle’s linance.q were but limited, it may easily 
he 8U])posed that his fashionable career infringed a little 
upon his consignments, which was indeed the case — for 
to use a true cockney phrase, Brummagen suffered, llut 
this wa.s a circumstance that made little impression upon 
Straddle, who was iiow^i lad of spirit — and lads of spi- 
rit alway despise the sordid cares of keeping another man’s 
iiioiicy- SuspecTing this circumstance, 1 never could wit^ 
ness any of his ex hi hi Lions of style wilhoift some whim- 
sical association of ideas. Did he give an entertainment 
to a host of guzzling friends, 1 imniedhitely fancied them 
gormandizing heartily at the expense of j)oor Birmingham, 
and swallowing a consignment of hand-saws and razors. 
Did 1 behold him dashing through Broadway in his gig, 
I qaw him, “in my mind’s eye,” driving tandem on a- 
nest of tea-boards; nor could 1 ever contemplate his 
cocknc^' exhibitions of horseinansbip, but my mischie- 
vous imagination would picture him spurring a cask of 
hardware, like rosy Bacchus bestriding a beer-barrel, or 
the little gentleman who he-straddles the world in the 
front of Hmliiing’s Almanack. 

Straddlu, tfas eciualLy successful with the GiMcts, ^s 
may we!fi^)^ suppuucd; for though pedestrihn merit may 
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strive In vain to I)rcomc fashionable in Gotham, yet a 
candidate in an equipnirc is always rec(%nized, and like 
Philip's ass, l^fden with gold will gain admittance every 
where. Mounted in his ct^rricle or his gig, the candi- 
date is lilvc a statue elevated on a Iiigh pedest.il ; his merits 
are di^cernable from afar, and strike tiie dullest optics. 
Oh^ Golhain, Gotham! most enlightened of cities! how 
docs my heart swell with delight when I behold your 
sapient inhal)itants lavishing their attention with such 
wonderful discernment! 

TJius Straddle became quite a man of ton, and w.is 
caressed, and courted, and invited to dinners and ballsy 
WhatA^cr was absurd or ridiculous in him before was 
now declared to be the style. He criticized our theatre, 
and was listened to with reverence. He pronounced our 
musical eritertiiinmcntn barbarous; and the judgment of 
Apollo himself would not have been more decdsivc. He 
abused our dinners ; and the god of eating, if there be 
any such deily, seemed to s^ieak through his organs. He 
became at once a man of taste — for he put his maledic- 
tion on pverv thing; and his arguments were conclu- 
sive! — for he supported every assertion with a bet. He 
was likewise pronounced by the learned in the fashion- 
able world a young man of great research and deep ob- 
ssrvation, — for he had sent home, as natural curiosities, 
an ear of Indian corn, a pair of moccasons, a belt of 
wampum, and a four-Icafcd clover. He had taken great 
pains to enrich this curious cotiaction with an Indian, and 
a cataract^ but without success. In fine, the people talked 
of Straddle and his equipage, and Straddle talked of his 
horses, until it was impossible for the most critical obser- 
ver to pronounce whether Straddle or his horses were 
most admired, or whether Stratldlc admired himself or his 
horses most. 

Straddle was now in the zenith of his glory. He 
swaggered about parlours and drawing-rooms with the 
' same unceremonious conlldence he used to display the 
taverns at Birmingham. He accosted a lady asjic would 
u bar-maid; and this was pronounced a certain prool 
thgt he had been used to lictter company in Birmingham. 
He* became the great man of all the taverns between 
New-York and Harlem; andoio one 6too<i a chance of 
beings accommodated until Straddle and As horses were 
perfectly satisfied. He d — d thtf landlord^ and waiters, 
with the best air in the world, and accostev^tnem with 
13 
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{rentlomaiily fuiniliiLrity. lie staggered from the siinnl'r- 
tiihlc to the pluj-, entered the box like a tempest, stayed 
long" enough to be bored to death, and to bore all those 
who had the misfortune to be near him. From thence 
he dashed oil' to a ball, time enough to flounder through 
a colilion, tear half a dozen gowns, commit a numlier. of 
other depredations, and make the whole company sensi- 
ble of his infinite condescension in coming amongst tllen»k 
The people of Gotham thought hun a prodigious fine fel- 
low; the young bucks cultivated his aciiuaiiitance with 
the most jicraevering assiduity, and his retainers were 
sometimes complimented with a seat in his curricle, or a 
Vide on one of his line horses. The lielles were dttiighted 
with the attentions of such a fashionable gentleman, and 
struck with astonishment at his learned distinctions be- 
tween wrought scissors and thosciof cast steel : together 
with his profound dissertations on buttons and horse-flesh. 
The rich merchants courted his acquaintance because he 
was an Englishman, and their wives treated him with 

f reftt deference because he had come from beyond seas. 

cannot he!]) here observing that your saltwater is a 
marvellous great sharricni'T of men's wits, and 1 intend to 
recommend it to some of my acquaintance in a parti- 
cular essay. 

Straddle continued his brilliant career for only a short 
time. His prosperous journey over the turnpike of fa- 
shion was checked by some of those stumbling-blocks in 
the way of aspiring youth called creditors — or duns : — a 
race of people who as a celebrated writer observes, "aro 
hated by the gods and men,” Consignments slackened, 
v/hispera of distant suspicion floaU*d in tlie dark, and 
those pests of society the tailors and shoemakers, rose in 
rebellion against Straddle. In vain were all his remon- 
stranco^s; in vain did he .prove to them, that though he 
had given them no money, yet he had given them more 
custom, and as many jirumises as any young man in the 
city^ They were inflexible; and the signal of dangef 
being given, a host of other prosecutors pounced upon his 
back, otraddle saw there was but one way for it: he 
determined to do the thing gentcely, to go to smash .like 
■a hero, and dashed into the limits in high style; lieing 
the fifteenth gentleman 1, have known to drive tandem 
to tho — ne 'pins uUra — the d — 1. 

UnfoTti\*We Straddle! may thy fate bo a warning to 
all youtig/^entlcmcn who come from fe&mingham to 
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’ a^on&h the natives • — I should never have taken, the 
trouble to delineate his character, hod Ife nut bcen«a gen- 
^ nine Cockney, and worthy to l>c the representative of his 
"uurneroiis tnbe. Perhaps ^y simple countrymen may. 
her(;after be able to distinguish between the real En-' 
gjish gentlemen and individuals of the cost 1 have here- 
tofore spoken of, as mere mongrels, springing at one 
•iNihnd' from contemptible obscurity at home to daylight 
and splendour in this good-natured land. The true-born 
and truc-bre(} English gentleman is a character I hold in 
great respect; and 1 love to look back to the period when 
our forefathers flourished in the same generous soil, aid 
haileiT each other as brothers. Hut the Cockney! — 
when I contemplate him as springing too from the same 
source, I feel ashaminl of the relationship, and am tempt- 
ed to deny my origin. — In the character of Straddle is 
traced the complete outline of a true Cockney of English 
growth, and a descendant of that individual facetious 
character mentioned by Shakespeare, “ who in pure 
kindness to his horse, buttered his hay.’* 


SLEEPY HOLLOW. 

• 

In the bosom of one of those spacious coves which indent 
the eastern shore of the Hudson, at that broad expansion 
of the river denominated by tlu ancient Dutch navigators 
the Tappan Zoo, and where they always prudently short- 
ened sail, ^nd implored the protection of St. Nicholas 
when they crossed, there lies a small market-town or 
rural port, which by some is called Greensburgh, but 
which is more generally and properly known by the name 
of Tarry Town. This name was given, we are told, in 
former days, by the good house-wives of the adjacent 
country, from the inveterate propensity of their husbands 
‘ to linger al)out the village tavern on market days.* Be 
that as it may, 1 do not vouch for the fact, b^jt merely 
advert to it, for the sake of being precise and authentic. 
Not far from this village, perhaps about three miles, there 
is a little valley, or rather lap of land, among high hills, 
which is one of the quietest pluses in the whole world. A 
* small brook glides through it, with just n^rmur enough 
' to loir one tq repose; and the occasional whistle 9f a quul, 
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or tapping of a woodpecker, is almost the only soisnd tUat 
ever jJrraks in upon the uniform tranquillity. 

. I re-collect that, when a striplinir, my first exploit in 
squirrel shooting was in a grove of tall walnut trets that 
shades one side of the valley. 1 had wandered into it 
at noon time, when all nature is peculiarly quiet, and 
was startled by the roar of my own gun, as it broke the 
sabbath stillness around, and was prolonged and reverbe- 
rated by the angry echoes. If ever I should wish for a 
retreat, whither! might steal from the ^orld and its 
distractions, and dream quietly away the remnant of a 

t roubled life, 1 know of none more promising than tliis 
ittle valley. ‘b 

From the listless repose of the place, and the peculiar 
character of its inhabitants, who are descendants from 
the original Dutch settlers, this sequestered glen has long 
been known by the name of Slkkpy Hollow, and its 
rustic lads are called the Sleepy Hollow Boys through- 
out all the neighbouring country. A drowsy, dreamy 
influence seems to hang over the land, and to pervade the 
very atmosphere. Some say that the place was bewitched 
by a high German doctor during the eaiiy days of the 
settlement: others, tliat an old Indian chief, the prophet 
or wizard of his tribe, held his powwows there before 
the country was discovered by Master Hendrick Hudson. 
Certain it is, the place still continues under the sway of 
sonic witching power, that holds a spell over the minds 
of the good iieople, causing them to walk in a continual 
reverie, Tney arc given to all kinds of marvellous be- 
liefs; are subject to trances and visions; an;] frequently 
see strange sights, and hear music and voices in tlie air. 
The whole neighbourhood abounds with local tales, 
haunted spots, and twilight sujierstitions ; stars shoot and 
meteors glare ollener across the valley than in any other 
part of the country, and the night-mare, with her whole 
nine fold, seems to make it the favourite scene of her gam* 
bolBi 

The dominant spirit, however, that haunts this en- 
chanted ^region, and seems to he commander-in-chief of 
all the TOwers of the air, is the apparition of a figure on. 
horseback without a head. It is said by some to be 
the ghost of q Hessian trooper, whose head had been car- 
lied away by d cannon ball, in some nameless battle dur-> 
ihg the ^u^uUonary** war; and who is ever and anon 
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seen by the country folk, hurrying alon^ in the gloom of 
.night, as if on the wings of the wind. His haunts arc 
not ?A)nfine(l to the valley, hgt extend at times to the ad-^ 
jacent roads, and esfiecially to the vicinity of a church 
that is at no great distance. Indeed, certain of thn most 
nij^hentic historians of those parts, who have been careful 
"in collecting and collating the floating facts concerning 
this spectre, allege that, the body of the trooper having 
been hurried in the church-yard, the ghost rides forth to 
thQ scene of battle in nightly quest ol his head ; and that 
the ri^hing sp^d with which he sometimes passes aloyg 
tile Hollow, like a midnight blast, is owing to his being 
belated, and in a hurry to get back to the church-yard 
liefore day-break. 

Such IS the gencml purport of this legendary supersti- 
tion, which has furnished materials for many a wild story 
in tliat region of shadows; and the spectre is known, at 
nil the country firesides, by the name of the Headless 
Horseman of Sleepy Hollow. 

It is rcma^table that the visionary projicnsity I hare 
mentioned is not confined to the native inhabitants of 
the valley, but is unconsciously imbibed by every one 
who resides there for a time. Ij^owever wide awake they 
may have been before they entered that sleepy region, 
they arc sure, in a little time, to inhale the witching in- 
fluence of the air, and begin to grow imaginative — ^to 
dream dreams, and sec appaMtions. 

I mention this ])eaeeful siwt with all possible laud ; for 
it is in Buc\t little retired Dutch valleys, found here and 
there, embosomed in the great state of New York, that po- 
]mlation, manners, and customs, remain fixed ; while the 
great torrent of migration and improvement, which is 
making such incessant changes in other parts of this rest- 
less country, sweeps by them unobservea. They are like 
those little nooks of still water which border a rapid 
stream; where we may see the straw and bubble Tiding 
quietly at anchor, or slowly revolving in their ]|pimic har- 
bour, undisturbed by the rush of the passing current. i 
JXhough many years have elapsed since 1 trod the drowsy 
shades of Sleepy Hollow, yet i question whether 1 should 
not still find the same trees and the same famihes vegeta^ 

; ting its sheltered bosom. 

Ichabod Crane. 

In this by -place of nature, there abode, in' a xemota 
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period of American history, that is to say, some thirty 
years since, a worthy wiglit of ttic name of lchabo(l 
Crane; who sojourned, or, as he expressed it, “tiiiricd,” 
in Slcimy Hollow, for the purpose of instructing the chih 
drcnoi the vicinity. He was a native of Uonnretkiitr 
a state which supplies the Union with pioneers for the 
mind as well as for the forest, and sends ibrth yearly its 
lemons of frontier woodmen and country sehooliiiaslers. 
Tiic c^nomen of (yrane was not inapplicable to his per- 
son. He was tall, but exceedingly lank, with narrow 
shoulders, long arms and legs, hands that dangled a mile 
out of his sleeves, feet that might have served Tor ^.ovi-ls, 
and his whole frame most loosely hung together. His 
head was small and flat at top, with huge cars, large 
green glassy eyes, and a long snipctnose, so that it looked 
Eke a weathercock, jierched upon his spindle neck, to tell 
wliich way the wind blew. To sc^c him striding along 
the profile of a hill on a windy day, with his clotlics bagg- 
ing and fluttering about him, one might have mistaken 
him for the genius of famine descending unon the earth, 
or some scarecrow eloped from a corn field. *' 

His school-room was a low building of one large room, 
rudely constructed of logs; the windows partly glazed, 
and partly patched with leaves of old copy hooks. It 
was most ingeniously secured at vacant hours, by a withe 
twisted in the handle of the door, and stakes set {ig.iiiist 
the window shutters; so Chat though a thief luiglit get- 
in with perfect ease, he would find some eniharrassiiient 
in getting out; an idea most probably born^v^ed by the 
architect, Yost Van Houten, from the mystery of an ecl- 
jK)t. The school-house stood in a rather lonely hut plea- 
sant situation, just at the foot of a woody hill, with a 
brook running close by, and a fomiidahlc birch tree grow 
ing at one end of it. From hence the low murmur ol 
his pupils’ voices, conning over their lessons, might lie 
heard m a drowsy summer’s day, like the hum of a hee.- ’ 
hive; interrupted now and then by the authoritative 
voice of llic master, in a tone of menace oi command ; 
or, peradventure, by the appalling sound of the hirch^ jU/t 
he urged some tardy loiterer along the flowery path of 
Ipofirlcdge. (Truth to say, he was a conscientious man, 
All eVcT hor^ in mind the golden maxim, “ Sparc the^- 
■nds^Qlhthe cliild.^’ — Ichabod Crane’s scholars cer- 
were i)ot spoiled. 

^i^otiirDuld not have it imagined, however, tliat he wa^ 
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one of those cruel potentates of the school, who joy^in*the 
smart of their> subjects; on the contrary he administered 
‘justice with discrimination rather than severity; taking 
the burthen off the backs o/*thc wxak, and laying it on' 
those of the strong. Your mere puny stripling,^ that 
winced at the least flourish of the rod, was passed by with 
, jnflulgtnce ; but the claims of justice were satisfled, by 
inflicting a double portion on some little, tough, wrong- 
headed, broad-skirted Dutch urchin, who skulked and 
swelled, andT grew dogged, and sullen beneath the birch. 
Alt this he called “doing his duty by their parents 
and never inflicted a cTiastiscment, without following 
it by the assurance, so consolatory to the smarting umhin, 
that “ho would remember it and thank him for it the 
longest day he had to^ive.*’ 

When school hours were over, he was even the com- 
panion and yilaymate of the larger boys ; and on holyday 
aflernoons would convoy some of the smaller ones home, 
who happened to have pretty sisters, or good housewives 
for mothers, noted for the comforts of tlie cuplniard. In- 
deed it behoicd him to keep on good terms with bis pQ- 
pils. The revenue arising from his school was small, 
and would have been scarcely suffjcicnt to furnish 
him with daily bread, for he was a huge feeder, and 
fiiough lank, had the dilating powers of an Anaconda; 
J)ut to help out his maintainance, he was, according to 
country custom in those parts^^boarded and lodged at the 
houses of the farmers, whose children he instructed. 
With these he lived successively a week at a time; thus 
going the* rounds of the neighbourhood, with all his 
worldly effects tied up in a cotton handkerchief. 

That all this might not be too onerous on the purses 
of liis rustic patrons, who are apt to consider the costs 
of schooling a grievous burden, and schoolmasters, as mere 
drones, he nad various ways of rendering himself both u^ 
ful and agreeable. He assisted the farmers occasionally in 
the lighter labours of their funus; hcli)cd to make nay; 
mended the fences; took the horses to water drove the 
cows from pasture; and cut wood for the winter fire. 
■TBc laid aside, too, all the dominant dignity and absolute 
sway with which he lorded it in his little empire, the 
, school, and become wonderfully gentle and ingratiating. 
JIc found favour in the eyes oft^c mothdrSn^hy petting ^ 
the childrcft, particularly the youngest; and* like the 
lion bold, which whllome so magnanimously .the lamb 
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did hold, he woUld sit with a child on one knee and 
rock a cradle for whole hours together. 

In aiUlition to his other v^tcatiuns, he was the singing- 
master of the ncighbourho(Ki, and picked up many bright 
shillings by instructing the young folks in psalmody. 
It was a matter of no little vanity to him on Sundays, 
to take his station in front of the church gallery, with' a 
band of chosen singers ; where, in his own mind, he com- 
pletely carried away the palm from the parson. Certain 
It is, his voice resounded far above all the rest of the 
congregation; and there arc }>cculiar quivers still to be 
heard in that church, and may still be heard half-d*cnile 
oflf, quite to the opposite side of the mill-pond, on a still 
Sunday morning, which are said to be Intimately des- 
cended from the nose of Ichabod Craiic. Thus, by divers 
little makeshifts, in that ingenious way which is com- 
monly denominated “ by hook and by crook,” the worthy 
pedagogue got on tolerably enough, and was thought, by 
all who understood notliing of the labour of headwork, to 
have a wonderful easy lite of it. 

Superstition. 

But all these were nothing to the talcs of ghosts and ap„ 
paiitions that succeeded. The neighbourhood is rich in 
legendary treasures of the kind. Local tales and sufier- 
stitions thrive best in thesa-fibeltered long settled retreats; 
but are trampled under foot by the shifting throng that 
forms the population of most of our country places. Be- 
sides there is no encouragement for ghosts in most of our 
villages, for they have scarcely had time to finish their 
first nap, and turn themselves in their graves, before their 
surviving friends have travelled away ftom the neighbour- 
hood ; so that when they turn out at night to walk their 
rounds, they have no acquaintance left to call upon. This 
is peoHaps the reason why we so seldom hear of ghosts ex- 
cept in ouf long established Dutch communities. 

, The immediate cause, however, of the prevalence of 
supernatural stories in these parts, was doubtless owing^ 
to the vicinity of Sleepy Hollow. There was a con&" 
gion in the very air that blew from that haunted region ; 
A breathed forfh an atmosphere of dreams and fancies 
iJnfecting ^4thc land. Several of the Sleepy Hollow'peo- > 
pie were preapnt at Van Tassal’s, and, as usual, were do- 
ffing out tneir wild and wonderful legends. Many dismal 
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- tales were told about funeral trains, an(J mourning ctu!s 
and wailings hqard and seen about the griMttree wliere the 
unfortunate Major Andre was taken, and which stocnl in 
the nftghl)ourhood. Some mention was made also of the 
woman in white, tliat haunted the dark glen at Raven 
Rock, and was oReri hoiinl to shriek on winter iiiglitu be- 
fore^a storm, having ];)crishcd there in the snow. The 
chief part of the stories, however, turned upon the fa- 
vourite spectre of Slc(;py Hollow, the iieadless horseman, 
who had beer/ heard several times of late, patrolling tlio 
country ; and, it was said, tethered his liorse nightly 
omon^he graves in the churchyard. • 

The sequestered situation of this church seems alwaya 
to have made it a favoured haunt of troubled spirits. It 
stands on a knoll, surrounded by locust trees and lofty 
elms, from among wlfich, its decent whitewashed walls 
shine modestly forth, like Christian purity, beaming 
through the shades of retirement. A gentle slope de- 
srendh from it to a silver sheet of water, bordered by 
high trees, iKjtween which, i)eeps may he caught at the 
blue hills of t^e Hudson. To look upon its grass grown 
yard, there the sunbeams seem to slec’p so quietly, one 
would think that there at least the df'ad might rest in 
peace. On one side of the church extends a wide woody 
dell, along which raxes a large brook among broken rocks 
and trunks of fallen trees. Over a deep black part of 
jftfte stream, not far from the clnirrh, was formerly thrown 
a wooden bridge; liie road th.^it led to it, and the bridge 
itself, were thickly shaded by oxerhangiiig trees, which 
cast a glooiii about it, even in the day-linie; but orx*,a- 
sioned a fearful darkness at night, Such was one of the 
favourite haunts of the headless horseman, and the place 
where he was most frequently eneountered. The tale 
was told of old Rrouwer, a most heretical disbeliever in 
ghosts, how he met the homeman returning from his fo- 
ray into Sleepy Hollow, and was obliged to get up behind 
him ; how they galloped over hush and brake, overchill 
and swamp, until they reached the bridge; wlicn the 
horseman suddenly turned into a skeleton, threw old 
£>auwer into the brook, and sprang away over the tree 
tops with a clap cf thunder. 
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THE BROKEN HEART. 

It is a common practice with those who liave ontlivod 
the Susceptibility of early fcelinj^, or have been brought 
up in the ^y heartlcssness of dissipatc'd life, to laugh at 
all love stories, and to treat the tales of romantic passion 
as mere fictions of novelists and poets. IVly observations 
on human nature have induced me to think otherwise. 
They have convinced me, that however the surface of the 
character may be chilled and frozen by the cares ^f the 
world, or cultivated into mere smiles by the arts ot socie- 
ty, still there arc dormant fires lurking in the depths of 
tne coldest bosom, which, when oqce enkindled, become 
impetuous, and are sometimes desolating in their eifects. 
Indeed, I am a true believer in the blind deity, and go to 
the full extent of his doctrines. Shall I confess it! — I 
believe in broken hearts, and the possibility of dying of 
disappointed love. I do not, however, consider it a ma- 
lady often fatal to my own sex ; but 1 'irmly believe 
that it withers down many a lovely woman into an early 

Man is the creature of interest and ambition. His na- 
ture leads him forth into the struggle and bustle of the 
world. Love is but the embellismnent of his early life, 
or a song pifx^d in the int.ervals of the acts. He sreas for 
fiune, for fortune, for s])ace in the world’s thought, and do- 
minion over his fellow men. But a woman^ whole life 
is a history of the allections. The heart is her world : it is 
there her ambition strives for empires; it is there her 
avarice seeks for hidden treasures. She sends forth her 
sympathies on adventure'^ she embarks her whole soul in 
the traffic of affection ; and if shipwrecked, her case is hope- 
less — for it is a bankruptcy of tlie heart. 

To a man the disappointment of love may occasion some 
bitter pangs: it wounds some feelings of tenderness — it 
blasts son^c prospects of felicity ; but he is an active being 
—he may dissipate his thoughts in the whirl of varied oc- 
cupation, or may plunge into the tide of pleasure ; or, if 
scene of disappointment he too full of ])ainful associations^ 
he can shift 'his abode at will, and hiking as it were the. 
wings of th^ rhorning, qan “ fly to the uttermost paito of 
the earth, «^nd be at rest.” 

But wtuuaU’s is compnnitively a fixed, a secluded, tmd a 
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meditative life. She is more the companion of her own 
thoughts and feelings ; and if they are turned to ministers 
of sorrow, where shall she look for consolation? Her lot 
is to he wooed and won; anc^if unhappy in her love, her 
heart is like some fortress that has been captured, and 
sacked, and abandoned and left desolate. • 

Hovy many bright eyes grow dim — ^how many soft 
rheeks grow j)ale — how many lovely forms fade away into 
the tomb, and none can tell the cause that blighted their 
loveliness ! As the dove will clasp its wings to its side, 
and cover and conceal the arrow that is preying on 
its vitals, so it is the nature of woman' to hide from the 
world/thc pangs of wounded affection. The love of a 
delicate female is always shy and silent. Even when 
fortunate, she scarcely breathes it to herself; but when 
otherwise, she buries4t in the recesses of her bosom, and 
there lets it cower and brood amon^ the ruins of her peace;. 
With her the desire of the heart nas failed. The great 
charm of existence is at an end. She neglects all the 
cheerful excercises which gbidden the snirits, quicken the 
pulses, and send the tide of life in ncultliful currents 
through the ^eins. Her rest is broken — the sweet rc- 
freshiiicnt of sleep is poisoned by melancholy dreams — 
“dry sorrow drinks her blood,” until her enfeebled frame 
sinks under the slightest external injui^. Look for her, 
after a little while, and you will fiiKl friendship weeping 
^er her untimely grave, and w'ondering that one who 
but lately glowed with all the radiance, of health and 
beauty, should so speedily be brought down to “dark- 
ness and t^e worm.” You will be told of some wintry 
chill, some casual iridisfiosition, that laid her low ; — but 
no one knows of the mental malady that previously sai^ 
ped her strength, and made her so easy a prey to the 
ppoilcn 

She is like some tender tree, the pride and beauty of 
the grove; graceful in its form, bright in its foliage, but 
with the worm preying at its heart. We find it sudden- 
ly withering, when it should be most fresh aitfl luxuri- 
ant. We see it drooping its branches to the earth, and 
shedding leaf by leat ; until, waste-d and perished away, 
it falls even in the stillness of tlie forest ; and, as we muM 
over the beautiful ruin, we strive in vain to recollect the 
1)last or thunderbolt t^t could have smitten it with de- 

■^cayT* 

1 have seen many instances of women running to wastt 
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and self-neglect, end disappearing gradually from the 
earth; almost as if they had been exhaled to heaven; and 
have repeatedly fancied that I could trace their death 
through the various dccicnsicns of consumption, colC, de- 
bility, languor, melancholy, until 1 reached the first symp- 
ton oif disappointed love. But an instance of the kkid 
was lately told to me ; the circumstances are well, known 
in the country where they happened, and 1 shall but give 
them in the manner as they were related. 

Every one must recollect the tragical story of young 
E — the Irish patriot ; it was too touching to be qoon 
Ibrgottcn. During the troubles in Iceland he was tried, 
condemned, and executed on a charge of treason?' His 
fate made a deep impression on public sympathy. He 
was BO young — so intelligent — so generous — so brave — so 
every thing that wc are apt to like in a young man. His 
conduct under trial, too, was so lofty and intrepid. The 
noble indignation with which he repelled the charge of 
treason against his country — the eloquent vindication of 
his name — and his pathetic appeal to posterity, in the 
hopeless hour of condemnation — ^all these entered deeply 
into every generous bosom, and even his enemies lamented 
the stern policy that dictated Ins execution.* 


*Tlii9 ill-atarreil youth waa the son of Dr. Emmet, a ecntlcmsn 
or fiiriunb and family, wlinau iiimd waa deeply imbued with republi- 
can principlea, winch he was but loo aiiccesafiil in impresBing upon 
Ilia children. Hia eldoat eon, Tliomaa Addia Emmii, bein;; a auapected 
character, In 1798 he accepted the tenna oflered by Ooveriimciit, 
and retired to France, from tliruce he proceeded w New-York, 
wliere lie held the firat place at the bar of that city, highly respected 
oe B lawyer and eaieemcd as a man. Robert, the peraon alluded to 
by our aiiihor, either poasasaing more enthuHiaaiii or leas prudence 
than his brother, became involved In a aeneii of Inaurrectinns, which 
Qi last attracted the attention of Government, and the unfortunate 
man waa arreated while be lingeruHl in his flight, in expectation of 
a last meeting with die lady to whom lie waa engaged. This amiable 
furiiSile, whoae hard fate is ilescribed with so much pathos by our 
author, vjiaB the daughter of the cplebrntcd John Fhilpot Cuiran. 
q'lie lollowmg address was delivered by Enunet on hia trial. 

* I am asked if I have any thing to say why aeiiience of death 
should not be pronounced upon me. Was I to sufler only death, af- 
te.r being adjudged gtillry, 1 should bow in silence; but a man In niy 
!>iinatii)ii hail tot only to cniiibat wiili the difliciilties of fortune, but 
alto the difliciiUies of prejudice ' tiie sentence of the law which de- 
livers over body to thc^xeciitioiier consigns liis character Hi ob- 
loquy. 'fhe man dies, but hib memory lives ; and that mine may 
not forfeit altelaiin to the rivspect of my countrymen, ! uee this occa- 
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But •there was one heart, whose anguish it would be 
Impossible tP describe. In hapjaer days and fairer for-* 
4;unes, he haiT won the affections of a beautiful and inters 
estinggirl, the daughter of a.datc celebrated Irish barristeri 
She loved him with the disinterested fervour of a wo- 
man’s first and early love. When every worldly iiTaxim 
arrayed itself against him; when blasted in fortune, and 
disgrace and danger darkened aioiind his name, she lo* 
ved him the more ardently for his very sulicrings. If, 


ainn to vindicate myself from some of tlic cliar{;ot advanced against 
mo- • 

‘ 1 am charged with being an emis'sary of France — ’tis false! I am 
no ernistiury — 1 did nut wisli to deliver up iny country to a fuieign 
power, and least of uli, to France. No! never did 1 ciilerinin ttio 
idea ol ehtablisliiiig Freiidli power in Ireland — God lorbid. On the 
contrary, it is evident Iruiii the iiitrodm tory paragraph ol the addresd 
ol the Provi<)ioiial Gnvoniment, that every ha/.aid aiteiidiiig an wide* 
pciidenl elfori was deeiiird prrferiiblc to ilio inoie fatal risk of intro* 
dneing a French uriny into iliecoiiiiiry. ^iiiall would be our clainiB 
to paiiioliMn and to sense, and palpable oiir aneclaiion ul the love 
of liberty, if we were to encourage the pioinnuiion of our bliures by 
II people who areslaves tlieiiiselves, and ilie unjinncipled and abiin" 
doiied iiisiinmenls ul iinpo.tiiii' slavery on others. 

‘ It such an iiifereiiee be drawn Iroin any part of the prnriamntion 
of UK! i’rovisioiial (ioveriiiiieiit, u caliiiniiiaits their views, and ii 
li0t wananied by the tact- How could thev speak of ficedoni to 
their countrymen 1 How assume siirh an exalif'd motive, and medi- 
tate the iritruductiOTi of a power which has been the enemy of tree- 
^mi in every part of the globe t lleviewing the conduct of France 
to other countries, could we expect belter loWnnlsus? No! Let 
not, then, any man attaint iny memory by believing that I could 
have hoped lor freedom through the aid of France, and betrayed 
tlicgucred caifteof liberty by comniiiting it to ilio powx'r of her most 
determined toe: had I done so, 1 had not deserved to live ; and dy- 
ing with such a weiglii u|m>ii my i haraciei , 1 had merited the ho- 
nest execrations of that country which gave me birth, and to which 
1 would have given freedom. , 

* Had ] been In Switaeriniid. 1 wonlil have fought against the 
French — in the dignity of I'reetinni, I would have expired on the 
'threshold of that country, and they f-hmilil have entered it nrily bv 
passing over my lifeless corpse- Is it ihcii to be supposed (hat I 
would be slow to make the same sacrilice to my native |pnd ? Am 
1, who lived but to be of -ervicr to niv coiiiiiiy, and who would 
subject myself to the bondage ol the grave to give her Independence 
^am 1 to be loaded with tJie foul and grievuus calumny of being an 
emissary of France ? ® 

‘ My lords, it may be part of the system of nngrv Jestice, lo bow a 
man’s mind, by humiliation to meet the ignoiniriv/if the scaffold ■ 
tajoaittrse to inn Ui:ui the scallbld’s sha^ie, nr the scaghld’s terrora, 
Wbuld be the imputation of having been ilio agent of Fn'i^h despnt- 
^ ism and ambition; and while 1 have breath, I will* cull upon my 
14 
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then, his fate could awaken the sympathy even 'of his 
foci what must have been the agony oi her, whose whole 
Boul was occupied by his image ! Let those tell who have, 
had the portals of the tomb i^^ddcnly closed between (hem 
and the being they moat loved on earth — ^wlio have sat 
at its threshold, as one shut out in a cold and lonely 
world, from whence all that was most lovely and, loving 
had departeds 

But then the horrors of such a grave ! so frightful, so 


ountrynien not to believe me guilty of so foul a crime ogaiiwt their 
liberties and their hapinneEM b 

* Though you, iny lord, sit there a judge, and 1 stand here a cul- 
prit, yet you are but a man and 1 am aiioilicr 1 have a right ihere- 
fore to vindicate my character and niotiveN from the aapersioiis of 
Cdlumny ; and, na a man, to whom faniehs dearer than life, 1 will 
make the last use of that life in rescuing my name and iiiy memory 
from the afliicliiig iinpiiiaiionofhaviiig been sin emissary of France, 
or seeking her interference in the internal regulation of our afliiirs. 

' Uid I live to see a t'reiich arinjr approach this country, 1 would 
meet it on the shore, with a torch in one liand and a sword in the 
other; I would receive lliem with all the destruction of war! I 
would animate my countrymen to immolate thelli in their very 
boats; and before our native soil should be polluted by a foreign 
foe, If they succeeded in landing, 1 would burn every blade of grass 
before them, raze every liouse, contend to the Iasi fur every inch irf 
ground ; and the Inst spot on which the hope of freedom should de- 
sert me, that spot 1 would make my grave! What I cannot do, I 
leave a legacy to my country because 1 feel conscious that my dentil 
were unprofitable, and all hopes of liDuriy extinct, the moment a 
French army oluained a fooling in this land. God forbid that f 
should see iny country under the hands of a foreign power. If the 
French should come as a foreign enemy. Oh I my coiinirynien ! meet 
them on the shore with a torch in one hand and tfitword in the 
other: receive them with all the destruction of war ; immolaieiliein 
In their bnau, before our native soil sliiill be polluted by a foreign 
foe ! If they succeed In landing, hglit ihrm on the strand, burn 
every blade of gra.ss before 'them as they advance — raze every 
house ; and if you nre driven tu the centre of your country, collpiit 
your provisions, your properly, your wives and your daughters; 
form a circle around them— hL'ht while but tw'O men arc left ; and 
whe^, but one remains, let that man set fire to the pile, and re- 
lease himself, and the families of his lalleii countrymen, from the 
tyranny olpFrance. 

* My 'l fll^ of life is nrnriv expired— my race is finished : the grave 
opens n ip tBeive me, and I sink into its hosorn All I request then, 

the world, is the charily of its silence. Let no man 
WfUe my epitaph', for rm no man, who knows my motives, dare vin- 
dWHwtfacin lef not prejudice 1»r igimrance asperse them ; lelthenv, 
■i#iK repose la obsuuniy and peace, and iny tomb remain. 

, BOllbcd, Ul^olber times and dther men can do justice iqjuy characte?.'^ 
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dishonoured! There was nothing for memory to dilrell 
on that rould sooth the pang of separsition — none of 
those tender, though melancholy circumstances, that en- 
ilear^the parting scene — ndthiiig to melt sorrow into* 
those blessed tears, sent, like the dews of heaven, to re- 
vive the heart in the parting hour of anguish. 

To render her widowed situation more desolate, she 
'had incurred her father’s displeasure by her unfortunate 
attachment, and was an exile from the paternal roof. 
But could thd sympathy and kind offices of friends have 
reaahed a sj)irit so shocked and driven in by horror, sh^ 
would Jiave experienced no want of consolation, for the 
Irish are a people of quick and generous sensibilities. 
The most delicate and cherishing attentions were paid her 
by fiimilies of wealth and distinction. She was led intoi 
society, and they tned by all kinds of occupation and 
amusement to dissipate her grief, and wean her from the 
tragical story of her loves. But it was all in vain. 
There arc some strokes of calamity that scathe and scorch 
the soul — that penetrate to the vital seat of happiness — 
and blast it, ^>ever again to put forth bud or blossom.' 
She never objected to frequent the haunts of pleasure^ 
but she was as much alone there as in the depths of soH* 
tude. She walked about in a sad reverie, apparently un- 
cmiscious of the world around her. She carried with 
her an inward woe that mocked at all the blandishments 
friendship, and " heeded not the song of the charmer^ 
ehririn he never so wisely.” 

The person who told me her story had seen her at a 
masquerade# There can be no exhibition of far-gone 
wretchedness more striking and painful than to inect it 
in such a scene. To hnd it wandering like a spectre, 
lonely and joyless, where all around is gav — to see it 
dressed out in the trappings of mirth, anfl looking so wan 
and woe-liegone, as if it had tried in vain to cheat the 
■poor heart into a momentary forgetfulness of sorrew^ 
Alter strolling through the splendid rooms and giddy 
' crowd with an air of utter abstraction, she sA herselt 
down on the steps of an orchestra, and looking about for 
some time with a vacant air, that showed her insensi- 
bility to the garish scene, she began, with the capricious- 
i^^ss of a sickly heart, to wartuc u little Jilaintive air. 

an exquisite voice ; but qp this occas^n it waa 
simple, so* touching, it breathed forth such S soul ot 



100 


BEAUTIES OF 


wrctchnlTipfls, sho drew a crowd mute and silent^around 

her, .liid melleti every one into tears. 

Tlie story ol one so true and so tender could not but ex 
cite great interest in a cour.try reinarkablc for cnfiiusi- 
asm. Jt Cf>inplelely won the heart of a brave officer, 
who paid his addresses to her, and thought that one* so 
true to tlie dead could not but ])rove ufiectionate to ^hc 
living. She declined his attentions, for her thoughts' 
were irrevocably engrossed by the iiicmory of her former 
lover, rie, however, persisted in his suit. He solicited 
not her timderness, but her esteem. He was assisted by 
Mbr conviction of his worth, and her sense of her own 
destitute and dcpimdciit situation, for she was ex'istiiig 
on the kindness of friends. In a word, he at length suc- 
ceeded in gaining her hand, though with the solenm assu- 
rance, that her heart was unalterably?'' another's. 

He took her with him to Sicily, hoping that a change 
of scene might wear out the remembrance of early woes. 
Slic was an amiable and exemplary wife, and made an ef- 
fort to be a happy one ; but nothinir e^iuld cure the silent 
and devouring mclanclioly that had entered into her very 
soul. She wasted away in a slow, but hopeless de- 
cline, and at length sunk into the grave, the victim of a 
broken heart. * 


* It was nn licr, snys our Author, that Moore, the disiinguiBhojt 
Iiish Pool, coniposud iltu fuliuwiiig Iiiius : 

She io far from the land where her young hero ^leeps, 

Anil luvcrci around her arc sighing: 

But coldly she turns from ihrir gu/.e and wec|is. 

For her heart iii liis grave is lying. 

She sings tlicrjvild BOiigs of her dear native plains, 

Every note which lie lov’d awaking— 

Ah ! liulc they think, who delight iii her strains, 

How the heart of the iniiisucl is breaking ! 

lie Mtid lived for his love — for his country he died, 

They were all that to life iiaii ciiiwined him— 

Nor soon shall ilie tears of his country be dried, 

Nor long will liis love atay behind him ! 

Oh ! jnn&c her a grave where tlic sun-beams rest, 

Vi^ieh they promise a g!c rious morrow ; 

Tligy’n shine oVr lirr sleep like a smile fronhtbe west) 
Fryiii her own lov'd island of sorrow ! 
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A WRECK AT SEA. 


We one day descried some shapeless ohject drilting at a 
dif^nce. At sea, every thing that breaks the monotony 
of the surrounding expanse attracts attention. It proved 
..to "be the mast of a snip that must have been completely 
wrecked; for there were the remains of handkerchiefs, 
by which scgic of the crew had fastened themselves to 
Hhis spar, to prevent their being washed off' by the waves. 
Tffere was no trace by which the name of the ship couAl 
be asflertaincd. The wreck had evidently driflcd about 
for many months ; clusters of shell fish had fastened about 
it, and long sea weeds flaunted at its sides. But where, 
thought I, is the crew? Their struggle has long been 
over — they have gone down amidst the roar of the tem- 
j)eat — their bones lie whitening among the caverns of the 
deep. Silence, oblivion, like the waves, have closed over 
them, and no one can tell the story of their end. What 
sighs have been wafled after that ship ! what prayers of- 
fered up at ihB deserted fireside of home ! How often has 
the mistress, the wife, the mother, pored over the daily 
news, to catch some casual intelligence of this rover of the 
d^ep ! How has expectation darkened into anxiety^ 
anxiety into dread — and dread into despair! Alas! not 
one memento shall ever return for love to cherish. All 
that shall ever be known, is, that she sailed from her port, 
“ and was never heard of more !’’ 

The sight of tliis wreck, as usual, gave rise to many 
dismal anecuotes. This was particularly the case in the 
evening, when the weather which had hitherto been fair, 
began to look wild and threatening, and gave indications of 
one of those sudden storms that wiU sonetiincs break in 


upon the serenity of a summer voyage. As we sat round 
.the dull light of a lamp in the cabin, that made the gloom 
more ghastly, every one had his talc of shipwrecK And 
■ disaster. 1 was particularly struck with a Bhor% one re 
lated by the captain. 

‘‘As I was sailing,” said he, *'ina fine stout ship, 
across the banks of Newfoundland, one of those heavy 
fogs that prevail in those parts rendered it impossible foi 
us to see far ahead even in the day-time ; 4)ut at night 
.’ tl»t,*v7b&thcr 1^^ BO thick that we* could not ftislinguish 
wiy object at twice th(5 length of the ship. I dtept lights 
tbo mast head, and a consbint watcli forwarii to look. 
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out for fishing smacks, which are nc^iistomod to lie at an- 
chor on the. banks. The wind was blowing a smacking 
breeze, and wo w'ere. going ^t a great rale througlp, the 
water. Suddenly the watch gave the thrilling alarm of 
‘a say-a-head ! — it was scarcely uttered before we w^erc 
upon her. She was a small schooner, at anchor, with 
her broadside towards us. The erew were all asleep, find 
had neglected to hoist a light. We struck her just a-mid- 
ships. The force, the size, and weight of oijr vessel bore 
her down below the waves; we passed over her and were 
kurried on our course. As the crashing wreck was sink- 
ing beneath us, I had a glimpse of two or three h.df na- 
ked wretches ru.shing from her c.ahin; they just started 
from their beds to be swallowed shrieking by the waves. 
1 heard their drowning cry minglmg with the wind. 
The blast that bore it to our cars swept us out of all fur- 
ther hearing. I shall nevenr forget that cry ! it was 
some time before we could put the ship about, she was 
under such head-way. Wc returned, as nearly as we 
could guess, to the place where the smack had anchored. 
We cruised about for several hours in tiic dense fog. 
Wc fired signal guns, and listened if we might hear the 
halloo of any survivors; but all was silent — wc never 
saw or heard any thing of them more.” 

Land, 

It was a fine sunny morning when the thrilling cry of 
“ land !” was given from the mast head. ^ None but 
those who have experienced it, can form an 'idea of the 
delicious throng of sensations which njsh into an Ameri- 
can’s bosom, when he, first conies in sight of Europe. 
There voliime of associations with the very name. 
It is ri||i|,1and of promise, teeming with every thing of 
whicJNlB cldldhood has heard, or on which his studious 
yca/jpBve pondered. 

From^hat time until the moment of arrival, it was 
all feverish excitement. The sliips of war, that prowled 
like guardian j^iants along the coast ; the headlands of 
Ireland, stretching out into the channel ; the Welsh nioun- 
toihs, towering into tlie ckiuds ; all were objects of intense 
interest.' As. we sailed up the Mersey, 1 recoimoitrbd 
the shoijpsSvith a tclest:ora. My eye dwel^ with ‘dellgiit 
on neat cotfages, with their trim shrublicnes and green 
grass ^ots. 1 saw the mouldering ruin of an abbey 
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overrun with ivy, and Ihc tajicr spire 9 f a village church 
rising from the brow of a neighbouring hill — ail were 
* characteristic of KinTl.md. 

'f he title and wiml wnft so favnur.ible, that the ship 
was enabled to come at once to the pier. It was thronged 
with people; some idle Iook<‘rs-on, others eager lexpcct- 
, Dffits of friends or relatives 1 could distinguish the mer- 
chant to whom the slnp was consigned. 1 knew him by 
his calculating brow anti restless air. His hands were 
^thnist into* his pockets; he was whistling tliought- 
firily, and walking to and fro, a small space having been 
acc^ed him by the crowd, in defen ncc to his temdo- 
rary^ importance. There were roj)eated chcerings and salu- 
tations interchanged between the shore and ship, as friends 
happened to recognize each other. 1 particularly noticed 
one young woman of humble dress, but intemsting de- 
meanour. She was leaning forward from among the 
crowd; her eye hurried over the ship as it ncan^ the 
shore, to catch some wished-for countenance. She seem- 
ed disappointed and agitated ; when 1 heard a faint voice 
call her naniR. — It was from a jioor sailor, who had been 
ill all the voyage, and had excited the symnathy of every 
one on board. When the weather was nnc, his mess- 
mates had spread a mattress for hun on deck in the shade, 
*but of late his illness had so increased, that he had taken 
^ to his hammock, and only breathed a wish that he might 
‘ sec his wife before he died. He liad been helped on deck 
as we came up the river, and was now leaning against 
the shrouds, with a countenance so wasted, so pale, so 
^liastly, that it was no wonder even the eye of affec- 
tion did not recognize him. But at the sound of his 
voice, her eye darte»l on his features ; it read, at once, a 
whole volume of sorrow ; she clasped her hands, uttered 
a faint shriek, and stood wringing thefn in silent agony. 


GENIUS. 

It is interesting to notice how some minds seem almost 
to create themselves, springing U]) under every disadvan- 
i tage, and working their Biflitary but itrcsistiblc way 
^ through a thousand obstacles, ^ature fjbems to delight 
in diappoiifting the assiduities oi art, with wnieh it woul& 
Tear le^timatc dullness to maturity; and to gfory in the^ 
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vigour and luxuicance of her chance productions. She- 
Bcattei'^ the seeds of genius to the winds," and though 
some may perish among the stony places of the world, .and 
oomc be choaked by the thorn^ and brambles of early ad- 
versity, yet others will now and then strike root even ,in 
the clbfts of the rock, struggle bravely up into sunshine, 
and spread over their sterile birth-place dl the beauties bf 
vegetation. 


A CONTRAST. 

1 WAS yet a stranger in England, and curious to notice 
the manners of its fashionable classe^^ 1 found, as usual, 
that there was the least pretension where there was the 
most acknowledged title to respect. 1 was particularly 
atruck, for instance, with the family of a nobleman of 
high rank, consisting of several sons and daughters. 
Nothing could be more simple and unassuming than their 
appearance. They generally came to church^In the plain- 
est equipage, and often on ^t. The young ladies would 
stop and converse in the kindest manner with the pea- 
santry, caress the children, and listen to the stories of the 
humble cottagers. Their countenances were (^n and 
beautifully fair with an expression of high refinement, . 
but, at the same time, a frank cheerfulness, and an en- 
gaging affability. Their brothers were tall and elegantly 
formed. They were dressed fashionably, but simply; 
with strict neatness and propriety, but without Any man- 
nerism or foppishness. Their whole demeanour was easy 
and natural, with that lofly grace, and noble frankness^ 
which bespeak free-bom souls that have never been check- 
ed in their growths by feelings of inferiority. There is a 
healthful hardiness about real dignity, that never dreads 
contact and communication with others, hoqrevcr humble, 
It is dhly spurious pride tliat is morbid and sensitive, and 
sliriiiks fron every touch. I was pleased to sec the man- 
* ner in which they would converse with the peasantry 
about those rural concerns and ficld-sjiorts, in which the 
gentlepien of this country so much delight. In these 
conversations, *therc was nether haughtiness on the one 
port, nor servility on the qther; and you were only renfind- 
of the ihifcrence of rank by the habitual reilpect of the 
^ peasant. 
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, In contrast to these, was the family ,of a wealthy citi- 
zen who had .amassed a vast fortune; and, having pur- 
chased the estate and mansion of a ruined nobleman in 
jw libighbourliood, was omieavouring to assume all the* 
^wle and dignity of an hcToditary lunl of the soil. The 
Ranuly always come to church en pTince. They* were 
roUed majestically along in a carriage emblazoned with 
arms. The crest glittered in silver radiance from every 
part of the harness where a crest c^uld possibly be placed. 
A fat coachmiin in a three-cornered hat, richly laced, and 
flaxen wig, curling dose round his rosy face, was seated 
on theiiox, with a sleek Danish dog beside him. Two footf* 
men, in gorgeous liveries, with huge liouquets, and gold- 
headed cancs, lolled behind. The carriage rose and sunk 
on its long springs with peculiar stateliness of motion. 
The very horses chan\][}ed their hits, arched their necks^ 
and glanced their eyes more proudly than common hor^s ; 
cither because they had got a little of the family feeling, 
or wore reined up more tightly than ordinary, 

I could not hut admire the style with which this splen- 
did pageant was brought up to the gate of the church- 
yard. There was a vast elfcct produced at the turning 
of an angle of the wall; — a great smacking of the whip; 
straining and scrambling of the horses ; glistcni^ of hu- 
ntss, and flashing of wheels through gravel. Ijiis was 
the moment of triumph and vainglory to the coachman. 
The horses were urged and checked iinlU they wxre fretted 
into a foam. They threw out tlu‘ir feet in a prancing 
trot, dashing about j)cl»blrs at every ste[). The crowd of 
villagers, sauntering quietly to church, opened precipitately 
to the right and left, gaping in vacant admiration. On 
reaching the gate the horses were pulled up with a sudden- 
ness that produced an iiiimedlite sto]), and almost threw 
them on their haunches. * 

There was an extraordinary hurry of the footmen to 
alight, open the door, pull down the steps, an<l prepare 
every thing for the descent on earth of this august family. 
The old citizen first emerged liis round red faei^from out 
the door, looking about him with the fiompoiis air of a man 
accustomed to rule on ’Change, and shake the Stock Mar- 
ket with a nod. llis consort, a fine, fleshy, comfortable 
(^me, followed him. There seamed, I must* confess, but 
little pride in her composition. Sl^ was thC ucture of a 
broad, honesty vulgar enjoyment. The world w%nt well 
ivith her; and she liked the world. She hud fmq clotheB^ 
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a fftie house, a fine carriagp, fine childn'n, every thing wag 
fine at)out her : it was notliing but driving about, and visit- 
ing and feasting. Life was to her a pcr|M;tual revel j ir 
"was one long Lord Mayor’s nay. * 

Two daughters succeeded to this goodly couple. They 
certainly were handsome ; but had a supercilious air, that 
chilled ^miration, and disclosed the spectator to be critisul^ 
They were ultra-fashionable in dress ; and, though no one 
could deny the richness of their decorations, yet their ap- 
propriateness might be questioned amid.<tt the simplicity of 
a country church. They descended loftily from the Cui- 
riage, and moved up the line of peasantry with a st^n that 
seemed dainty of the soil it trod on. They cast an excur- 
sive glance around, that passed coldly over the burly faces 
of the peasantry, until they met the eyes of the nobleman’s 
family, when their countenances immediately brightened 
into smiles, and they made the most profound and elegant 
courtesies ; which were returned in a manner that showed 
they were but slight acquaintariccs. 

1 must not forget the two sons of this aspiring citizen, 
who came to church in a dashing curricle, T7ith outriders. 
They were arrived in the extremity of the mode, with all 
that pedantry of dross which marks the man of questiona- 
ble pretensions to style. They kept entirely by themselves, 
eyeing every one askance that came near them, as if mea- 
suring his claims to rcsjiectability ; yet they were without 
conversation, except the exchange of an occasional cant 
phrase. They even moved artificially ; for their bodies, in 
compliance with the caprice of the day, had been disciplined 
into the aliscncc of all ease and freedom. A>. had done 
every thing to accomplish them as men of fashion, but na- 
ture had denied them the, nanicless grace. They were vul- 
garly shaped, likp men formed flir the eommon purpo^ of 
Ufe, and had that air of supercilious assumption which is 
never seen in the true gentleman. 

I have been rather minute in drawing the pictures of 
these two families, because I considered them specimens of 
what is often to he met with in this country — the unpre- 
tending great, and the arrogant little, I have no resprot 
fiar titled rank, unless it be uccompanied with true nobili^ 
of i^oul ; but.l have remarked in all countries where artin- 
cAaX distifkctiops exist, thal the very highest classes are al- 
ibrays Oiost courteeus and unassuminw. Those who 
are welfassured of their own standing, are least ^t to tres- 
on tW of others ; whereas, nothing is so onensive aa 
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*the aspkingB of vulgarity, which iliinks to elevate itself iby 
humiliating its nei^ibour. « 

As 1 have brought these families into contrast, I must no- 
tice their behaviour in chuT<\h. That of the nobleman’s . 
family was quiet, serious, and attentive. Not that they ap- 
pef^red to have any fervour of devotion, but rather a respect 
for sacred things, and sacred places, inseparable from good 
.breeding. The others, on the contrary, were in a perpe- 
tual flutter and whisjjer; they betrayed a continual con- 
sciousness of finery, and a sorry ambition of being the won- 
"^dgra of a rural congregation. 

^The old gentleman was the only one really attentive to 
the so#' ice. He took the whole burden of family devotion 
upon himself, standing bolt ujiright and uttering the re- 
simnses With a loud voice that might be heard all over the 
enurch. It was evident that he was one of those thorough 
church and king men, who connect the idea of devotion and 
loyalty; Who consider the Deity, somehow or other, of the 
government party, and religion “a verV excellent sort of 
riling, that ought to be countenanced and kept up.*’ 

When he joined so loudly in the service, it seemed more, 
by way of exaiftple to the lower orders, to show them, tha^ 
thougii so great and wealthy, he was not above being reli- 
gious; as 1 have seen a turtle-fed Alderman swallow pub- 
nqjy a basin of charity soup, smacking his lips at every 
mouthful, and pronouncing it “ excellent food for the poor. 

When the service was at an end, 1 was curious to wit- 
ness the several exits of my groups. The young noblemen 
and their sisters, ns the day Was fine, preferred strolling 
home across rile flelds, clintling with the country people as 
they went. *rhc others departed as they came, in grand 
parade. Again were the equipages wheeled up to the 
gate. There was again the smacking of whips, the clat- 
tering of hoofs, and the glittering of harness. The hoim 
started oiT almost at a bound ; the villagers again hurried 
to right and left ; the wheels threw up a cloud of dust ; 
and me aspiring fkmily was wrapt out of sight in a wblr]- 
iwind. 
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LETTER 

< 

FROM MUSTAPRA RUB-A-DUB KELI KUAN. 

To Ascm IlacchUmf principal Slave-driver to his Highncao 
the Bashaw of Tripoli. 

SwErTj O Ascm! is ilio memory of distnnt l'riciM>£! 
Like the mellow r.iy of a UciKirtintr pim, it fulls t^dcrly 
yet sadly on the heart. E\eTV hour of absence from my 
native land rolls heavily by, like the sandy wave of the de- 
sert; and the fair shores of my con Ji try rise blooming to 
my imagination, clothed in the soft/dlusive charms of dis- 
tance. r sigh, yet no one listens to the sigh of the captive : 
I shed the hitter tear of recollection, but no one sympathises 
in the tear of the turbaiied stranger ! — Think nt)t, however, 
thou brother of my soul, that 1 com)))ain of the horrors of 
my situation ; think not that my raptivity v) attended with 
the labours, the chains, the scourges, the insults, that ren- 
der slavery, with ns, more dreadful than the pangs of hesi- 
tating, lingering death. Light, indeed, are the restraints 
on the personal freedom of thy kinsman ; but who can enter 
into the afflictions of the mind ? who can de.scrihe the 8|^ 
nies of the heart? They are mutable as the clouds of UlO 
air; they are countless us the waves that divide mo fiDiD> 
my native country. 

I have, of late, iny dear Asein, laboured un^ ''r an incon- 
venience singularly unfortunate, and am n'dnced to a di- 
lemma most ridirmlously embarrassing. Why should 1 
hide it from the companion of my thoughts, tlie. partner of 
my sorrows end my joys?' Alas! Asem, thy friend Mus- 
tapha, the in vincible captain of a ketch, is sadly in want of 
a pair of breeches ! Thou wilt, doubtless smile, O most 
grave Mussulman, to liear me indulge in sneh ardent la-^ 
mentati/fUs about a eireuKislunce so tiixiul, and a want ap-' 
parently so easy lo be satUlied: but little eaiist thon know 
of the mortificutioiis attending my necessities, and the as- 
tonishing ditliculty of supplying them, ilorioured by the 
smiles and attentions of tlie iH'autiful ladies of this city, 
who have^ijlen in love, with iny whiskers and iny turban ;t— ' 
courted by the bashaws and the great men, svho delight to 
have lue at their feasts ; tlie honour of my company eagerly 
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soliciteM by every fiddler who gives n. concert ; tliink of my 
(^agrin at being obliged to decline the host of invitations 
that dsily overwhelm me, merely for want of a pair of 
breeches! Oh, Allah! AlVih! that thy disciples could, 
come into the world all be-featlicred like a bantam, or with a 
p.'rir of leather breeches like the wild deer of the ibrest ; 
surely, my friend, it is the destiny of man to be for ever 
subjected to petty evils, which, however trifling in ap- 
pearance, prey in silence on this little ))iLtance of enjoyment, 
and (Kiison f»hese moments of sunshine, which might 
'diherwise be consecrated to happiness. 

The. want of a garment, thou wilt say, is easily sup- 
plied f and thou mayest suppose need only be mentioned, 
to be remedied at once by any tailor of the land. Little 
canst thou conceive the impciliments which stand in the 
way of my comfort, and still less art thou acquainted 
with the prodigious great scale on which every thing is 
transacted in tliis country. T'he nation moves most ma- 
jestically slow and clumsy in the most trivial affairs, like 
the unwieldy elephant which makes a formidable diflicul- 
ty of picking up a straw 1 When I hinted my necessities 
to the officer wno has charge of myself and my com))aii- 
ions, 1 expected to have been forthwith relieved ; but he 
made an amazingly long face — told me that we were 
prisoners of state — that wc must therefore be clothed at 
the expense of the government; that os no provision has 
been made by the Congress for on emergency of the kind, 
it was impossible to furnish mo with a pair of breeches, 
until all the sages of the nation had been convened to talk 
over the matter, and debate upon the expediency of grant- 
ing my request. Sword of the immortal Khalid, thought 
1, hut this is great ! — this is truly sublime ! All the sa- 
ges in an immense logocracy aasembled together to talk 
about my breeches ! — Vain mortal that^l am ! 1 cannot 
but own I was somewhat reconciled to the delay which 
must necessarily attend this method of clothing me, by 
the consideration that if they made the affair a nailonu 
act, my “name must of course be embodied in history,’* 
and myself and my breeches flourish to immortality in the 
annals of this mighty empire ! 

“ But pray, sir,” said 1, “ how does it happen that a 
matter so insignificant should be erected into an object of 
such -importance as to employ tl\p rcprescUtq.tive wisdom 
of the nation? and what is the cause of their talking 
much about a trifle !” — “ Oh,” replied the o^^r, who 
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«cts as our slave-driver; “it all proceeds from economy. 
If the government did not spend ten times as much mo- 
ney in debating whether it was proper to supply you with 
breeches as the breeches themselves would cost, the peo- 
ple, who govern the bashaw and his divan, would 
straightway begin to complain of their liberties being in- 
fringed — ^the national finances squandered — not. a hos- 
tile slang-whanger throughout the logocracy but would 
burst forth like a barrel of combustion — and ten chances 
to one but the bashaw and the sages of his divan would 
all be turned out of office togetber. My good Mussi'I- 
cnan,“ continued he, “the administration have the good 
of the people too much at heart to trifle with their ptx;kcts ; 
and they would sooner assemble and talk away ten thou- 
sand dollars than expend lifly silently out of the treasury 
— such is the wonderful sjurit of economy that pervades 
every branch of this government.” “But,” said 1^ “how 
is it possible they can spend money in talking: surely 
words cannot be the current coin of this country?” — 
“Truly,” cried he, smiling, “your question is pertinent 
enough, for words indeed often supply tlic place of cash 
among us, and many an honest debt is paid in promises i 
but the fact is, the grand bashaw and the mcml)erB of 
Congress, or grand talkers of the nation, cither receive a 
yearly salary or are paid by the dayi” — “By the nine 
hundred tongues of the great beast in Mahomet’s vision, 
but the murder is out ! it is no wonder these honest men 
talk so much about nothing, when they arc paid fqr 
talking like day-labourers.” “You are mistaken,” said 
my driver ; “it Is nothing but economy.” 

1 remained silent for some minutes, for tnis inexpli- 
cable word economy always disc^omfits me; — and when 
I flatter myself 1 have grasped it, it slips through my 
fingers like a .jack-o’lantern. I have not, nor jierhaps 
ever shall acquire, sufficient of the philosophic policy of 
this government, to draw a proper distinction between an' 
individual and a nation. If a man was to throw away 
a pound in order to save a beggarly iienny, and boast at 
the same time of his economy, 1 should think him on a 
par with the fool in the fable of Alfungi ; who, in skin- 
ning a flint woTtli a farthing, spoiled a knife worth fifty 
times the sum, and thought he had acted wisely. The 
shrewd fellow would doubtless have valued himself much 
more hjghiy on his cc6nomy, could he havs known that 
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hia exlbiple would one day he followed by the bashaw 
ot America,, and the sages of his divan. * 

This economic disposition, my friend, occasions much 
fighting of the spirit, and Ifinumerable contests of the 
tongue in this talking assembly. Wouldst thou believe 
it > they were actually employed for a whole week* in a 
motft Bl.renuous and eloquent debate about patching up a 
hole in the wall in the room appropriated to their meet- 
ings! A vast profusion of nervous argument and pomp- 
ous declamation was cxficndcd on this occasion. Some 
orators, I am told, lieing rather waggishly inclined^ 
were most stupidly jocular on the occasion; but their* 
waggery gave great offence, and was highly reprobated 
by the more weighty part of the assembly; who hold all 
wit and humour in abomination, and thought the busi- 
ness in hand much too solemn and serious to be treated 
lightly. It was supposed by some that this affair would 
have. occupied a whole winter, as it was a subject upon 
wliicli several gentlemen spoke who had never been 
known to open their lips in that place except to say yes 
and no. — Thepc silent memltors are by' way of distinction 
denominated orator mums, and are highly valued in this 
eonritry on account of their great talents for silence; — 
a qualification extremely rare in a logocracy. 

•Fortunately for the public tranquillity, m the hottest 
])UTt of the debate, when two rampant Virginians, brim 
til 1 1 of logic and philosophy, were measuring tongues, 
and syllogisticnlly cudgelling each other out of their un- 
reasonable notions, the president of the divan, a knowing 
old gentleiTAn, one night slyly sent a mason with a hod 
of mortar, who in the course of a few minutes closed up 
the hole, and put a final end to the argument. 'I'hua 
did this wise old gentleman, by hitting on a most simjile 
expedient, in all probability, save his dbuntry as much 
money as would build a gun-boat, or pay a hireling slang- 
whanger for a whole volume of words. As it ha])peiY!d, 
only a few thousand dollars were expended in paying 
tlu'sc men, who arc denominattd, I suppose in*dcrisiori, 
legislators. 

Another instance of their economy I relate with plea- 
sure, for I really begin to feel a regard for these iioor 
barbarians. They talked away The best pa^s of a wnola 
winter liefore they could determine^ not to expignd a few 
dolLirs in pifrchasing a sword to bestow on an^illustri- 
ous warrior : yes, Asem, on that very hero who fright- 
ei),ed all our poor old women and young children at 
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Dcmc, and fully 3 >rovcd himself a greater man tKan the 
mother that bore him.* Thus, my friend, is the whole 
collective wisdom of this mighty logocracy employed in 
somniferous debates about t^e most trivial anaira; as I 
have sometimes seen a Herculean mountebank exerting 
all hi^ energies in balancing a straw upon his nose. 
Their sages behold the minutest object with the micro< 
Bcopic eyes of a pismire; mole-hills swell into mountains/ 
and a griin of mustard-seed will set the whole ant-hill 
in a hubbub. Whether this indicates a capacious vision, 
or a diminutive mind, 1 leave thee to decide; for 
fVart I consider it as another proof of the great scale on 
which every thing is transacted in this country. * 

1 have lioforc tmd thee that nothing can be done with- 
out consulting the sages of the nation, who compose tho 
assembly called the Congress. This prolific body may 
not improperly be called the ^*mother of inventions and 
a most fruitful mother it is, let me tell thee, though its 
children arc generally abortions. It has lately laboured 
with what was deemed tho conception of a mighty navy. — 
All the old women and tho wives ^hat assist the 

bashaw in his emergencies hurried to head-quarters to be 
busy, like midwives, at the delivery. — All was anxiety, 
fidgeting, and consultation; when ailer a deal of groan- 
ing and struggling, instead of formidable first-rates and 
gallant frigates, out crept a litter of sorry little gun-boats. 
These are moat pitiful little vessels, partaking vastly of 
the character of the grand bashaw, who has the credit- 
of begetting them; being fiat shallow vessels that can on- 
ly sLiil before the wind ; — must always keep V' with the 
land ; — are continually foundering or running on shore ; 
and in short, are only fit for smooth water. Though in- 
tended for the defence of the maritime cities, yet the cities 
are obliged to defend them ; and they require as much 
nursing as so many ricke^ little bantlings. They arc, 
hovTOver, the darling pets of the grand bas^w, being tho 
children of his dotage, and, perhaps from their diminu- 
tive size llnd palpable weakness, ure called the infant 
navy of America.” The art that brouglit them into ex- 
istence was almost deified by the majority of the people 
as a grand stroke of economy. — By the ^ard of Maho- 
"fet, but this^ord is truly incxphcable ! 

To this economic body therefore was I advised to ad-> 
wess petition, and humbly to pray th&t the august 
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afisembl^ of sa^s would, in the plenitude pf their wisdom 
find the inafrniitudc of their powers, munificently Ix^tow 
on an unfortunate captive a pair of cotton breeches ! 

“ Head of the immortal AJnrou,’* cried I, “ but this • 
would lie presumptuous to a degree : — ^What ! after these 
worthies have thought proper to leave their country • na- 
kef^amldefencelesst and exposed to all the political storms 
;^t1iat rattle without, can 1 expect that they will lend a 
helping hand to comfort the extremities of a solitary cap- 
tive?” My exclamation was only answered by a smile, 
and I was consoled by the assurance that, so far from 
being neglected, it was every way probable my breeches* 
might ficcupy a whole session of the divan, and set several 
of the longest heads together by the ears. Flattering as 
was the idea of a whole nation being agitated about my 
breechc^ yet 1 own 1 was somewhat dismayed at the idea 
of remaining in querpo, until all the national gray-beards 
should have made a speech on the occasion, and given 
their consent to the measure. The embarrassment and 
ihstross of mind which 1 experienced were visible in my 
countenance, f^d my guard, who is a man of infinite 
good- nature, immediately suggested, as a more expedi- 
tious plan of supplying my wants, a benefit at the theatre. 
Though profoundly ignorant of his meaning, I agreed to 
his proposition, the result of which 1 shall disclose to thoo 
in anotnei letter. 

Fare thee well, dear Asem; in thy pious prayers to 
our great prophet, never forget to solicit thy mend’s re- 
turn : and when thou numlwrest up the many blessings 
bestowed thee by all-bountiful Allah, pour forth thy 
gratitude that he has cast thj nativity in a land where 
there is no assembly of legislative chatterers ; — ^no great 
bashaw, who bestrides a (^un-Kxat for a hobby-horse; — 
where the word economy is unknown ;—4and where an 
unfortunate captive is not obliged to call upon the whole 
liation to cut him out a pair of breeches. 


A varlike Portrait of the great Peter — and how Gener^ 
Von Poffenburgh difttinguished himself at Fort Cassimit. 

Hitherto, most venerable and courteous ^reader, ha' 

1 shown tiiecL the administration rf the valorous StuyM:-, 
sant under tne mild moonshine of peace, or latner the 
grim tranquility of awful cx^ctation ; but now the war- 
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dnfm rumbles frDm afar, the brazen trumpet bibys its 
thrilling note, and the rude clash of hostile arms speaks 
fearful prophecies of coming troubles. The gallant war- 
* rior starts from soft re|)ose, iVoin gohlen visions, and vo- 
luptuous case, ; where, in the dulcet “ piping time of peace,” 
he sought swt)et solace after all his toils. No more in beau- 
ty’s siren lap rcclinLuJ, he weaves fair garlands for •his la- 
dy's brows ; no more entwines with flowers his shining 
sword ; nor through the live long lazy summer’s day, chants 
forth liis lovesick soul in madrigals. To manhood roused, 
,hc spurns the amorous lute ; doffs from his brawny back 
the robe of peace, and clothes his pampered limbs in pan- 
oply of steel. O’er his dark brow, where late the fnyrtlo 
waved— where wanton roses breathed enervate love — he 
rears the beaming casque and nodding plume ; grasps the 
bright shield, and shakes the ponderous lance ; or mounts 
with eager pride the fiery steed, and bums for deeds of glo- 
rious chivalry. 

But soft, worthy reader ! I would not have you iiM- 
pine, that any jrreux chevalier^ thus hideously begirt with 
iron, existed in the city of New- Amsterdam.,.. This is but 
a lofty and gigantic mode in which heroic writers always 
talk of war, thereby to give it a noble and imposing as- 

E ict ; equipping our warriors with bucklers, helmets, and 
nccs, and such like outlandish and obroletc weaponc, 
the like which perchance they had never seen or heard 
of; in the same manner that a cunning statuary arrays 14 
modern general or an admiral in the accoutrements of a 
Cssar or on Alexander. The simple truth then of all 
this oratorical flourish is this — ^that the vqhant P'^r 
Stuyvesant, all of a sudden, found it necessary to 1 jr 
his trusty blade, which too long had rusted in its scab- 
bard, and ])rcparc himself to undergo the hardy toils of 
war, in which iiis mighty soul so much delighted. 

Methinks 1 at this moment behold him in my imagi- 
tion — or rather, 1 behold his goodly portrait, which still 
hangs up in the family mansion of the SUwvesants, ar- 
rayed iiir all the terrors pf a true Dutch Grencral. His 
regimental coat of German blue, gorgeously decorated 
with a goodly show of large brass buttons, reaching from 
his woistbanif to his chin. The voluminous skirts turned 
l^up at the corners and separating gallantly behind, so as 
yp clisplay tlic seat of a sumptuous pair of brimstone 
colour^ Sunk breechds — a graceful style Etill prevalent 
among the warriors of our day, and which is in confor- 
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•ndty to the custom of ancient heroes, vho scorned to de- 
fend themteNes in rear. His face rendered cxbccding 
terrible and 'warlike by a pair of black mustachios; his 
hair strutting out on each side in stiffly pomatumed ea»- 
Igcks, and descending in a rat-tail queue below his waist; 
a sliining stock of black leather supporting his chin; and a 
. Ifttle, *but fierce cocked hat, stuck with a gallant and hcry 
air over his left eye. Such was the chivalric port of 
Peter the Headstrong ; and when he made a sudden halt, 
planted himself firmly on his solid supporter, with his 
wooden leg inlaid with silver, a little in advance, in order 
to stfcngthcn his position, his right hand grasping a goiO- 
headed cane, his left resting upon the pummel of his 
sword; his head dressing spiritedly to the right with a 
most appalling and hard favoured frown upon ms brow— 
he presented altogether one of the most commanding, 
bitter looking and soldierlike figures that ever stmtted 
upon canvass. Proceed wo now to inquire the cause of 
this Warlike preparation. 

The encroaching disposition of the Swedes, on the 
south or Delaware nver, has been duly recorded in 'tbo 
chronicles of the reign of William the Testv. These 
encroachments, having been endured with that heroic 
^ magnanimity which is the corner stone, or, according to 
Aristotle, the left hand neighbour of true courage, liad 
been rejieated and wickedly aggravated. 

The Swedes who were of tnat class of cunning preten- 
ders to Christianity, who read the Bible upside down, 
whenever it interferes with their interests, inverted the gol- 
den maflim ; and when their neighbour suffered them to 
smite him on the one check, they generally smote him on 
the other also, whether turned to uiem or not. Their re- 
I>cated aggressions had been among the numerous Murces 
of vexation that conspired to keep the if ricable sensibilities 
of Wilhelmus Kieft in a constant fever; and it was only . 
owing to the unfortunate circumstance that he had always ^ 
a hundred things to do at once, that he did not taktf sueh 
unrelenting vengeance as their offences merited But they 
had now a chic&in of a different character to deal with; a 
and the^ were soon guilty of a piece of treachery, that 
threw his honest blood in a ferment and precluded all fur- 
ther sufferance. 

Printz, the governor of the province of New-Swe™, 
being eithbr ifeceased or removed, for of tAis^fact mm 
uncertainty exists, was succeeded by Jan Rising, a gigaiir- ^ 



BEAUTIES OF 


tic Swede ; and who, had he not been rather knockncei^ 
and sj^ay-footed, might have served for the inbdel of a Sam- 
son or a Hercules. He was rm less rapacious tlian mighty, 
and withal as crafty as he rapacious; so tlLit, in fact, 
there is very little doubt, had he lived some four or five cen- 
turies* before, ho would have been one of those wicked gi- 
ants, who took such a cruel pleasure in pocketting distrSs- , 
sed damsels, when gadding about in the world ; and locking 
them up in enchanted castles, without a toilr^t a change of 
linen, or any other convenience. In consequence of which 
^normitiea, they fell under the high displeasure of cliivalr,^ , 
and all true, loyal, and gallant knights, were instrucy[ed to 
attack and slay outright any miscreant they might Ivappen 
to find, above six feet high ; which is doubtless one reason 
that the race of large men is nearly extinct, and the gene- 
rations of latter ages so exceeding small. 

No sooner did Governor llisingh enter upon his office 
than he immediately cast his eyes u[)on the important 
post of Fort Casimer, and formed the righteous rcsiklutiun 
of taking it into his possession. The only thing that re- 
mained to consider was the mode of carrying his rcsolu- 
lution into effect; and here 1 must do him the justice to say, 
that he exhibited a humanity rarely to t>e met with 
among leaders, and which 1 have never seen equalled in 
modem times, excepting among the English, in their glo-* 
lious affair at Copenhagen. Willing to spare the ell'usion 
of blood, and the miseries of open warfare, he lieiicvolcntly 
shunned every thing like avowed hostility or regular 
siege, and resorted to the less glorious but more merciful 
expedient of treacherv. 

Under pretence, therefore of paying a neighliourly visit 
to General Von Poffenbuigh, at his new post ol Fort 
Casimir, he made requisite preparation, sailed in great 
state up the Delaware, displayed his fiag with the most 
ceremoneous punctilio, ana honoured the fortress with a 
royal salute previous to dropping anchor. The unusual 
noise awakened a veteran Dutch sentinel, who was nap- 
ping fiiithfillly at his post, and who having suflered his 
match to go out, contrived to return the compliment, by 
discharging his rusty musket with the spark of a pifie, 
which he borrowed from one of his comrades. The s^ute 
IlHeed would have been aniwered by the guns of the^^ift, 
ll£mthey no^becn unfortunately out of order, and the ma- 
gazine deficient in ammunition — accidents to ^hich forts 
Save in all ages been liable, and which were the more ex- 
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cuaabr: in the present instance, as Fort Ca iimir had only 
1)Hpn erectijd about two years, and General Von Poffen- 
burgh, its mighty commander had been fully occupied 
with mattera of much greatr” importance. 

llisingh, highly satisfied witn this courteous reply to 
his salute, treated the fort to a second, for he well knew 
itp commander was marvellously delighted with these little 
' ceremonials, which he considered as so many acts of ho- 
mage paid unto liis greatness. He then landed in great 
state, attended by a suite of thirty men — a prodigious and 
vainglorious retinue, for a petty governor of a petty settle- 
fiient, in those days of primitive simplicity ; and to the fiHl 
as gi«at an army as generally swells the pomp and marches 
in the rear of our frontier commanders at the present 
clay. 

The number in fact might have awakened suspicion, had 
not the mind of the great Von PolTenburgh been so complete- 
ly engrossed with an all-pervading idea of himself, that ho 
had not room to admit a thought besides. In fact, he conside- 
red the concourse of Risinghrs followers as a compliment to 
liimself-~so ^t arc great men to stand between tnemselvcB 
and the sun, and completely eclipse the truth by their own 
shadow. 

It may readily be imagined how much General Von 
PoifenbuTgh was flattered by a visit from so august a 
personage ; his only embarrassment was, how he should 
receive him in such a manner as to ap})ear to the greatest 
advantage, and make the most advantageous impression. 
The main guard was ordered immediately to turn out, 
and the arms and regimentals (of which the garrison pos- 
sessed fuff half a dozen suits) were equally distributed 
among the soldiers. One tall lank fellow appeared in a 
coat intended for a small man, the skirts of which reached 
a little below his waist, the buttons were between his 
shoulders, and the sleeves half way to his wrists, so that 
his hands looked like a couple of huge spades ; and the 
coat not being large enough to meet in front, was linked 
together by loops, made of a pair of red worsted garters. 
Another had an old cocked haf, stuck on the back of his 
head, and decorated with a bunbh of cock’s tail»— a third 
had a pair of rusty gaiters, hanging about his heels — while 
a fourth, who was a short duck-legged littli^ Troian, wa^ 
eqiiT^ped in a huge pair of the general’s cast off brcechH||; 
which ho hqld up with one hand, while he ^ruped oifa 
firelock with the other. The rest were accoutredm simi- 
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lar Biyle, excepting,. three graceless ragamuilins, whe had 
no shirt^, and but a pair and a half of breeches between 
them, wherefore they were sent to the black-hofe to keep 
tlft>m out of view. There is nothing in which the talents 
of a prudent commander are more completely testified th:m 
in thus setting matters oif to the greatest advantage ; and it 
is for this reason that our frontier mste at the present day 
(that of Niagara for example,) display their best suit of re- 
gimentals on the back of the sentinel who stands in sight of 
travellers. 

His men being thus gallantly arrayed — those who 
lacked muskets shouldering spades and pickaxes, anu 
every man bein^ ordered to tuck in his shirt tail and muH 
up his brogues, General Von PofTenburgh first took a stur- 
dy draught of foaming ale, which, like the magnanimous 
More of Morehall, was his invariable practice on all great 
occasions ; which done, he put himself at their heacl, or- 
dered the pine planks which served as a draw bridge, to lie 
laid down, und issued forth from his castle, like a mighty 
giant, just refreshed with wine. But when the two he- 
roes met, then began a scene of warlike parade, and chi- 
valric courtesy that lieggars all dcscri[)tion. Risingh, who, 
ns 1 l)cfore hinted, was a shrewd, cunning politician, ami 
had grown gray much before his time, in consequence of 
his craftiness, saw at one glance the ruling passion of the 
great Von PofTenburgh, and humoured him m all his valo- 
rous fantasies. 

Their detachments were accordingly drawn np in front 
of each other ; they carried arms, and they presented arms;' 
they gave the standing salute and the passing salute they 
rolled their drums, they flourished their fifi's, and they wa- 
ved their colours— they faced to the left, and they fiieed to 
the right, and they faced to the right about : — they wheeled 
forward, and they ' wheeled backward, and they wheeled' into 
echelon : — they marched and they counter-marched by 
grand divisions, by single division^ and by sulslivisions, — 
by jlatoons, by sections, and by files,— to quick time, in 
slow time, jvud in no time at all : ibr, having gone through all 
the evolutions of two great 'armies, including the eighteen 
manccuvres of Oundas ; having rxliaustcd all that they could 
recollect or imagine of military tactics, including sundry 
strange and irregular evolutions, the like of which were never 
i^^p'ljcfore or since, excepting among certain of our nd^trly 
■Kiised n^litfl — the two great commanders and their respec- 
tive troops came at length to a dead lialt, completely exhaust- 
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by toils of war. Never did two valiant train band » 'ap- 
tains, or two bnskined theatric heroes, in the rrnowin;d \ ra- 
gedics of Pizaft-o, Tom Thumb, or any other lieroical sl 
nghting tragedy, marshal th^r gallows-looking, durk-lei T- 
ged hcavy<heeled niyrmidon.s, with more glory and sell ~ 
admiration. ^ 

These iiiilitarv compliments bring finished, General 
V<fn PbirenhiiTgh escorted liis illustrious visiter, with 
great ceremony, into the fort ; attended him throughout 
the fortifications; showed him the horn-works, crown- 
works, half-nrflionS) ond various other outworks ; or rather 
places where they ought to be creeti'd ; and where* 
they might he erected if ht pleased ; plainly dernonstratinjr 
that u was a plaee of real capability,” and though 
at present hut a little redoubt, yet that it evidently was 
a mrmidabic fortress in embryo. This survey over, hi*, 
next had the whole garrison put underarms^ exercised 
and reviewe<], and concluded by ordering the three bride- 
well birds to be hauled out of the black hole, brought up 
to the halberts, and soundly iSogged for the amusement 
of his visitor arid to convince him that he was a great 
diseiphnananA 

'rhere is no error more dangerous than for a com- 
mander to make known the strength, or, as in the present 
case, the weakness of his garrison ; this will lie excmpli- 
flfeii before I have arrived to the end of my present story, 
wliieh thus carries its moral, like a roasted goose his 
pudding, in the very middle. The cunning Risingh, 
while he, pretended to lie stmek dumb outright, with the 
puissance of the great Von Poirenburgh, took silent nolo 
of the inewnpetciicy of his garrison, of which he gave a 
hint to his trusty followers, who tipiicd each other the 
wink, and laughed most olistrcperously — in their sleeves. 

The inspection, review, and flogging ^ing concluded, 
the party adjourned to the tabic; for among his other 
great qualities, the general was remarkably addicted to 
' huge entertainments, or rather carousals ; and in ^ne 
afternoon’s campaign would leave more dead men on the 
field than ever he did in the wvkole course of hA military 
career. Many bulletins of these bloodless victories do 
still remain on record ; and the whole province was once 
thrown in amaze by the return of one of his campaigns x 
whW|in it was stated^ that thbbgh, like Ca^in BobadV 
he him only twenty men to back^im, yetf the 
space of si:r months, he had conquered and utterly anm^ 
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hilat ed sixty oxen, ninety hogs, one hundred shj^p, ten ■* 
thor isand cabhagt'^ one thousand bushels of potatoes, on'! 
hu’ idred and filly kilderkins of small l)ecr, two thousand 
80' /en hundred and thirty-five pipes, seventy-eight pounds 
sugar plums, and forty nars of iron, besides sundry 
8* nail meats, game, noult^, and garden stufis. An 
f dchicvemcnt unparalleled since the days of Pantagruel 
and his all-devouring army; and which showed that it 
was only necessary to let belli})otent Von Pofienburgh 
and his garrison loose in an enemy’s country, and in a 
little while they would breed a famine, and starve all tho 
inhabitants. 

No sooner, therefore, had the general reccivj^l the 
first intimation of the visit of Governor Risingh, than ho 
ordered a great dinner to ho preparetl ; and privately sent 
out a detachment of his most expericncxid veterans to rob 
all the hen roosts in the neighbourhood, and lay the pig- 
sties under contribution— a service to which they nad 
been long inured, and which they discharged witfi such 
incredible zeal and promptitude, that the garrison table 
groaned under the weight of their spoils. 

I wish, with all my heart, my rcadcr8L:could see tho 
valiant Von Pofienburgh, as he presided at the head of 
the banquet. It was a sight worth beholding : — ^there he 
sat, in his greatest glory, surrounded by his soldiers, like 
that famous wine-bibber, Alexander, whose thirsty vir- 
tues he did most ably imitate ; telling astonisliing stories 
of his hair-breadth adventures and heroic exploits, at 
which, though all his auditors knew them to be most 
incontinent and outrageous gasconades, yet did they cast 
up their eyes in admiration, and utter many interjections 
or astonishment. Nor could the general pronounce any 
thing that bore the remotest resemblance to a joke but 
the stout liisinvh would strike his brawny fist upon the 
table, till evci)3r glass rattled again, throwing himself 
back in his chair, and uttering gigantic peals of laughter, 
swearing most horribly it was me best joke he ever 
heifrd in his life. Thus all was rout and revel^ and 
hideous ourousal within Kort Casimir; and so lustily did 
Von PofTenbuigh ply the bottle that in less than four 
short hours he made mmself and liis whole garrison, who 
all sedulously emulated the deeds of their chieftain, dead 
Wrunk, in smging sonjp,* quaffing bumpers, and d|jfpling 
J^>tHotic tq^fe, none of which but was as long as a iVelsh 
'^^igree, or a pica at Chancery. 
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No ^oncr did tliinf^s come to this pass than the cj^y 
4lisiiigh aiid^his Swedesi who had cuAiiingly krji tiidoi- 
sclvcs sober,* rose on their entertainers, tied them neck 
and heels, and took formal ^sscssion of the fort, and aU 
its depeiidencirs, in the name of Ciueen Chribtiiia of 
Sv^edon ; administering, at the same time, an gath of 
allegiance to all the Dutch soldiers who could be made 
.sdlicr 'enough to swallow it. Risiiigh then put the 
fortifications in order, appointed his discreet and vigilant 
friend Suen Scutz, a tall, wind-dried, water-drinking, 
Swede, to tne command; and departed, bearing witii 
Sl/lTi this truly amiable garrison and their puissant coni- 
man^r, who, when brought to himself by a sound 
drubbing, bore no small resemblance to a deboshed fish,’* 
or bio.ite(l sea monster, caught ujHin dry land. 

The transportation of the garrison was done to prevent 
the transmission of intelligence to New-Arnsterdam ; for 
much as the cunning Hisingh exulted in his stratagem, 
he dreaded the vengeance of the sturdy J^cter Stuyvesant, 
whose name spread as much terror in the neighbourhood 
as did whilonic that of the unconquerable Scanderberg 
among his sedrvy enemies the Turks. 


IG 
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MUTABILITY OF LITERATURE, 

A COLLOQUY IN WESTMINSTER ABBEY. 


There are certain lialf-drcamin^ moods of mind, in which 
fiwe naturally steal away from noise and glare, and ISCek 
some quiet haunt, whore we may indulge our reveries, 
and build our air castles undisturbed. In such a mood, 
1 was loitering about the old gray cloisters of Westinin. 
Bter Abbey, enjoying that luxury of wandering tliought 
which jonc is apt to dignify witli the name of reflection ; 
when suddenly an irruption of madcap boys from West* 
minster school, playing at foot-ball, broke in upon tlic 
monastic stillness of tlic place, making the vaulted pas- 
sages and mouldering tombs echo with tlwir merriment. 
I sought to take refuge from tlieir noise by penetrating 
still deeper into tlie solitudes of the pile, and applied to 
one of fhc vergers for aduiission to the library, lie con- 
ducted me tlirough a portal rich with the crumbling sculp- 
lure of former ages, which opened upon a gloomy pas- 
sage leading to tlie ChajHcr-housc, and iJie chamber in 
which Doomsday Book is deposited. Ju^t witliin the 
passage is a small door on the left. To this tlic vergrr 
applied a key ; it was double locked, and opened with 
some difliculty, as if seldom used. We now ascended a 
dark narrow staircase, and passing through a second door, 
entered the library. 

I found m}%clf in a lolly antique hall, the roof sup- 
ported by massive joists of old English oak. It was 
soberly lighted by a row of Gotliic windows at a con- 
siderable height from the floor, and which apparently 
opened upon tlie roofs of' the cloisters. An ancient pic- 
ture of some reverend dignitary of the church in Ills 
robes hung over the fire-place. Around the hall and in 
• a Bmall galley were books, arranged in Q^ed 
^jl^bn cases.* They consisted principally of old polemical 
ifetnter|_ ahd were much more worn by time^than use. 
In the centre of the library was a solitary table, with 
two or 'tliree books on it, an inkstand without ink, said 
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n few ^enR parelied hy long disuse. Tj^c ])lacc secniMl fit- 
ted for quii't^ study mid profound meditation. It Was bu- 
ried deep among the massive walls of the abbey, and shut 
up from the tumult of the tvorld, 1 could only hear now 
niid then the shouts of the schoolboys ibintl^ swelling from 
tl]e cloisters, and the sound of a bcdl tolling for prayers, that 
echoed soberly along the roofs of the abbey. By degrees 
, tRe shouts of merriment grew fainter and fainter, and at 
Icngtli died away. The bell ceased to toll, and a profound 
sili‘iiiu5 reigned through the dusky hall. 

1 had tii..cii down a little thick quarto, cimouslv bound 
parchment, with brass claB{is, and seated myself at thb 
tablc^n a veneraide elbow chair, instead of reading, how- 
ever, 1 was Iwguilcd by the solemn monastic air, and lifeless 
(luicL of the place, into a train of musing. As I looked 
around upon the old volumes in their mouldering covers, 
thus ranged on the shelves, and apparently never disturbed 
m their repose, I could not but consider the library a kind of 
literary catacomb, where authors, like mummies, are pious- 
ly entombed, and left to blacken and moulder in dusty obli- 
vion. 

How muclf, thought I, has each of these volumes, now 
thrust aside with such iiidiiTerence, cost some aching 
head ! how many wcar^ days ! how many sleepless 
nights! How have their authors buried themselves in 
tile solitude of cells and cloisters ; shut themselves up from 
the face of man, and the still more blessed face of na- 
ture ; and devoted themselves to painful research and in- 
tense reflection 1 And all for what 7 to occupy an inch 
of dusty shelf— to have the title of their works read now 
and then 9n a future age, Iw some drowsy churchman or 
casual straggler like myself; and in another age to be 
lost, even in remembrance. Such is the amount of this 
Itoasted immortality. A mere tem]iorarw rumour, a local 
sound ; like tiie tone of that bell which* has just tolled 
. among these towers, filling the ear for a moment — linger- 
ing transiently in echo — and then jiassing away liW a. 
» tiling that was not 1 
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BOOK MAKING. 

Tbere was one dapf^r little gentleman in bright coloured 
clotheSi with a chirping gossiping expression of counte- 
nance, who had all the appearance ot an author on gqod 
terms with his bookseller. After considering him atten- 
tively, 1 recognized in him a diligent getter up of miscel- 
laneous works, which bustled off well with the trade. I 
was curious to sec how he manufactured his wares. He 
nade more stir and show of business than any of 
others; dipping into various books, fluttering ovor the 
leaves of manuscripts, taking a morsel out of one, a mor- 
sel out of another, “ lino upon line, precept upon precept, 
here a little and there a little.** The contents of his book 
seemed to be as heterogeneous as those of the witches’ 
caldron in Macbeth. Tt was here a finger and there a 
thumb, toe of frog and blind worm’s sting, with his own 
gossip poured in, like “ baboon’s blood,” to make the med- 
ley “ slab and good.” 

After all, thought I, may not this pilfering disposition 
be implanted in authors for wise purposes; may it not 
be the way in which Providence has taken care that tho 
seeds of knowledge and wisdom shall be preserved from 
age to age, in spite of the inevitable decay of the works 
in whicli they were first produced? We see that nature 
has wisely, though whimsically, provided for the convey- 
ance of seeds from clime to clime, in the maws of certain 
birds; so that animals, which, in themsedvea are little 
better than carrion, and apparently the lawless plunderers 
of the orchard and the corn field, are, in fact. Nature’s, 
carriers to disperse and perpetuate her blessings. In like 
manner, the bcnuties and fine thoughts of ancient and 
obsolete author^ arc caught up by these flights of preda- 
tory writers, and cast forth again to flourish and bear 
fruits in a remote and distant tract of time. Many of 
their works, also, undergo a kind of mctemphsychosis, and 
spring up under new form4. What was formerly a jion- 
derous history, revives in the shape of a romance — an old 
legjend changes into a modern play — and a sober philoso- 
.pmcal treatise furnishes ^le body for a whole sengivof 
dancing and, sparkling essays. Thus it is in the^car- 
4 |i^f our < American woodlands; where WQjijjrn down 
afoostif stately pines, a progeny of dwarf o^i start up 
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*411 theit place: and we never ace the •proetrate trank of 
tree mouldering into soil, but it gives birth to a whmc tribe 
offungL 

Let us not, then, lament over the decay and oblf- 
vion into which ancient writers descend; they do but 
submit to the great law of nature, which declares that 
alh sublunary snapes of matter shall be limited in their 
'duration, but which decrees, also, that their elements 
shall never perish. Generation after generation, both 
in animal ana vegetable life, passes away, but the vital 
principle is transmitted to posterity, and the species coi% 
tinue^to flourish. Thus, also, do authors 1 )Cget authors, 
and having produced a numerous progeny, in a good old 
nge they with their fitthers, that is to say, with the au- 
thors who preceded them — and from whom they had stolen. 

Whilst I was indulging in these rambling fancies, I had 
leaned my head against a jiile of reverend folios. Whe- 
ther it was owing to the sojiorific emanations from these 
works ; or to the profound quiet of the room ; or to the 
lassitude arising from much wandering ; or to an unlucky 
habit of napping at improper times and nlaces, with which 
I am grievously afllictod, so it was, toat I fell into a 
doze. Still, however, iiiy imagination continued busy, 
and indeed the same scene remained before my mind’s 
ef e, only a little changed in some of the details. I dreamt 
that the chamber was still decorated with the portraits 
of ancient authors, but the number was increaseo. The 
long tables had disappeared, and in plac« of the sage ma- 
gi, 1 beheld a ragged, threadbare throng, such as may be 
seen ply'iiig*ahout the great repository of cast-off clothes, 
Monmouth Street Whenever they seized upon a book, 
by one of those incx)ngruitie0 common to dreams, me- 
thought it turned into a garment of foipign or antique 
fashion, with which they proceeded to cc^ip themselves. 
1 noticed, however, that no one pretended to clothe him- 
self from any particular suit, hut took a sleeve from qpie, 
^a cape from another, a skirt from a third, thus decking 
himself out piecemeal, while some of his original rags 
would peep out from among his Inirrowed finery. 

There was a portly, rosy, well-fed parson, whom I 
observed ogling several mouldy polemical wrijers through 
an %;iglass. He soon contnvra to slip on the volumj^ 
• nous ma ntle o f one of tlie old fathers, and *hawiim 
loined th0*{frny beard of another, endeavoured % low 
exceedingly wise; but the smirking common place ofUiis 
1 C* 
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couht 9 naTicc csct'at nought all tho trapping of^iRiloiF 
Ono sickly looking gentleman was busiccT embroidering 
a very flimsy garment witl^ gold thread drawn out of 
Boveral old court dresses of the reign of ducen Elizabeth. 
Another had trimmed himself magnificently from an il- 
luminated manuscript, had stuck a nosegay m his bosom, 
culled from “ The Paradise of dainty devices,” ahd hiv- 
ing put Sir Philip Sidney’s hat on one side of his head, 
strutted off with an exquisite air of vulgar clc^ncc. A 
third, who was but of puny dimensions, 'haef bolstered 
Jtiimself out bravely with the spoils from several obscure 
tracts of philosophy, so that he had a very imposing /ront ; 
but he was lamentably tattered in rear, and 1 ixirceivcd 
that he had patc.hcd his small-clothes with scraps of parch- 
ment from a Latin author. 

There were some well dressed gentlemen, it is true, 
who only helped themselves to a gem or so, which sparkled 
among tlieir own ornaments, without eclipsing them. 
Some, too, seemed to contemplate the costumes of the old 
writers, merely to imbibe their principles of taste, and 
to catch their air and spirit; but I grieves to say, that 
too many were apt to army themselves from top to loi*, 
in the patchwork manner X have mentioned. 1 shall 
not omit to speak of one genius, in drab breeches and 
gaiters, and an Arcadian ha^ who had a violent propen- 
sity to tlic ]):istoral, but vvliosc rural wanderings had been 
confined to the cl-issic haunts of Primrose Hill, and tlie 
solitudes of tlio Regent’s Park. He had decked himself 
m wreaths and ribands from all the old pastoral poets, 
and hanging his head on one side, went ab*it with a 
fantastical lack-a-duisical air, '* babbling about green 
fields.” But the fiersonage that most struck my atten- 
tion was a pragmatical old gentleman, in clerical rolies 
with a remarkal^y large and square, but .l)a4d head. He 
entered the room wheezing and puffing, elbowed his way 
through the throng, with a look of sturdy sclf-confidcnec, 
ana having laid hands upon a thick Greek quarto, clap. , 
ped it upcXi his head, and* swept majestically away in a 
formidable frizzled wijr. 

In the height of this literary masquerade, a cry sud- 
. denly resounded from eveiy side, of “ Thieves ! thieves !” 
'ILloojied, ancf lol the portraits about the walUjecaoi^ni- 
l^e'old authors thrust out, first a head, then a 
pl^ldif from the canvass, looked down curSKiltiy, for an 
iiiil(uit, upon the motley throng, and then descended, with 
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■fury in their ryes, to rlaim their rifled property. The 
Scene of scaipprinff and hubbub that ensued baffleB all 
desrriptioii. The unliappy culprits endeavoured in vain 
to esc<i])e with the ])lunder. On one side nii^ht be seen 
half a dozen old monks, stripping a modern professor ; on 
another, there was sad devastation carried into the trsinks 
of modern dramatic writers. Beaumont and Fletcher, 
•si(fe by side, raged round the field like Castor and Pollux, 
hiid sturdy Ben Jonson enactetl more wonders than when 
a volunteer wUh the army in Flanders. As to the dapper 
little compiler of farragos, mentioned some time since, he 
liad arrayed himself in as many patches and colours as 
Harlequin, and there was as fierce a contention of claim< 
ants uiiout him, as about the dead lK)dy of Patroclus. 1 
w.is grieved to sec manv men, to whom I had been accus- 
tomed to look ujicn with awe and reverence, fain to steal 
oir with scarce a rag to cover their nakedness. Just then 
Illy eve was caught by the pragmatical old gentleman in 
the Greek frizzled wig, who was scrambling away sore af- 
friivlited with half a score of authors in full cry ^er l^im. 
They were close upon his haunches; in a twinkling oil 
went his wig ;''at every turn some strip of raiment was 
jK'eled awjy ; until in a few moments, from his domineer- 
ing pomp, he shrunk into a little, pursy, “chopp’d bald 
shot,” and made his exit with only a few tags and bags 
fluttering at his back. 

There was something so ludicrous in the catastrophe 
of this learned Theban, that I burst into an iininodemte 
fit of laughter, which broke the whole illusion. The tu- 
mult and the scuffle w'ere at an end. The chamber resu- 
med its usukl appearance. The old authors shrunk back 
into their jiicturc-frames, and hung in shadowy solemnity 
along the walls. In short, I found myself wide awake in 
my corner, with the whole assenibhige of ho^^worms gazing 
at me with astonishment. Notbing of the dream had been 
.real but my burst of laughter, a suund never liefore heard 
in that grave sanctuary, and so uhliorrcnt to the ear»bf 
.fWisdom, as to electrify the fraternity. 

The librarian now btepjicd bp to me, and uemanded 
whether I had a card of admission. At first 1 did not 
comprehend him, hut I soon found that the library was a 
kiiyl of literary “preserve,” subject to game lo^ws, and that 
no miH'must presume to hunt there without special license/ 
and permis^n. In a word, 1 stood convicted of hcings^i^ 
oixant poa^r, and was glad to make a precipitate 
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lesti should have a whole pick of authors let loo.e upon 
me. 


A DUTCH SETTLER’S DREAM. 

And the sage OloiTe dreamed a dream — and lo, the 
good St. Nicholas came riding over the tops of the trees 
in that selfsame waggon wherein he brings his yeaily 
presents to children; and he came and descended hard by 
"Where the heroes of Communipaw hod made their late 
repast. And the shrewd Van Kortland knew him iSy his 
br^ hat, his long pipe, and the resemblance which he 
bore to the figure on the brow of the Goede Vrouw. And 
he lit his pipe by the fire, and he sat himself down and 
smoked ; and as he smokeil, the smoke from his pipe 
ascended into the air and spread like a cloud overhead. 
And the sage Olode bethouglit him, and he hastened and 
climbed up to the top of one of the tallest trees, and saw 
that the smoke spread over a great extent of country; and 
as ho considered it more attentively, he fancied that the 
great volume of smoke assumed a variety of marvellous 
forms, where in dim oliscurity he saw shadowed out pa- 
laces and domes and lofly spires, all of which lasted but a 
moment, and then faded away, until the whole rolled ofl^ 
and nothing but the green woods were left. And when 
St Nicholas had smoked his pipe, he twisted it in his hat- 
band, and laying his finger beside his nose, gave the as- 
tonished Van Kortlandt a very significant look; then 
mounting his waggon, he returned over the trtfe tops and 
disappeared. 

And Van Kortlandt awoke from his sleep greatly in- 
structed, and Ijgb aroused his companions and relat^ to 
them his dream : and interpreted it, that it was the will 
of St. Nicholas that they should settle down and build the 
city here. And that the smoke of the pipe was a tyi)e 
how vast §bould be the extent oi* the city ; inasmuch as tne 
volumes of its smoke should spread over a vast extent of 
country. And they all with one voice assented to this 
interpretation excepting Mynheer Tenbrocck, who declared 
^he meaningo to be that it should lie a city wherein a UHle 
ebmld occasion a great smoke, or in other words, a 
^tioibing little city — ^both which interpretations have 
atin|i%ely erne to pass. 
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THE PRIDE OF THE VILLAGE. 

• 

In the course of an excursion through one of the remote 
counties of England, I had struck into one of those cf-oss 
roads that lead through the more secluded parts of the 
jljjjintry, and stopped one afternoon at a village, the situ- 
ation of which was beautifully rural and retired. There 
was an air of primitive simplicity about its inhabitants, 
not to be found in the villages which lie on the great 
cxMLch roads. I determined to pass the night there, and 
having fhken an early dinner, strolled out to enjoy the 
neighbouring scenery. 

J^y ramble, as is usually the c^se with travellers, soon 
led me to the church, wliich stood at a little distance 
from the village. Indeed, it was an object of some curi- 
osity, its old tower being completely overrun with ivy, so 
that only here and there a jutting buttress, an angle of 
my wall, or a fantastically ciirvcd ornament, peered 
uirough the vcri|ynt covering. It was a lovely evening. 
The early part of the day had l»cen dark and showery, 
•but in the afternoon it had cleared up; and though suL 
len clouds still hung over head, yet there was a broad 
tract of golden sky in the west, from wliich the setting 
sun gleamed through the dripping leaves, and lit up aU 
nature into a melancholy smile. It seemed like the part- 
ing hour of a good Christian, smiling on the sins and 
sorrows of the world, and giving, in the serenity of his 
decline, an assurance that he will rise again in glory. 

I had seated myself on a half sunken tombstone, and 
was musing, as one is apt to do at this sober-thoughted 
hour, on past scenes and early friends — gn those who 
were distant ant^ those who were dead — aftd indulgin^r 
in that kind of melancholy fancying, which has in it 
something sweeter even than pleasure. Every now an^» 
■then, the stroke of a bell from the ncighliouring tower 
on my ear; its tones were hi unison with thi9 scene, 
and, instead of jarring, chimed in with my feelings; and 
it was some time before I rceollectcd, that it must be toll- 
ing the knell of some new tenant of the tomb. 

Prsaently 1 saw a funeral trahi moving dbross the 
village green; it wound slowly along a lancf lost 
nnd re-apperrasd through the brcalcs of the hedges, 
it passed the place where J was sitting. The pall, wy 
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supported by young girls, dressed in white; andi another,^ 
about the age of seventeen, walked before, ^xsaring a ch&p- 
let of white flowers; a token that the deceased was a 
young and unmarried female. The corpse was followed 
by tile parents. They were a venerable couple of the 
better order of peasantry. The father seemed to repress 
his feelings; but his flxed eye, contracted brow, and deep- 
ly-furrowed face, showed the struggle that was passin&r 
within. His wife hung on his arm, and wept aloud 
with the convulsive bursts of a mother’s sorrow. ' 

1 followed the funeral into the church. The bier was 
placed in the centre aisle, and the chaplet of white flowers, 
with a pair of white gloves, were hung over idie seat 
which the deceased liad occupied. 

Every one knows the soul-subduing pathos of funeral 
service ; for who is so fortunate as never to have followed 
some one he has loved to the tomb 1 but when performed 
over the remains of innocence and beauty, thus laid low 
in the bloom of existence — ^what can be more affecting T 
At that simple, but most solemn consignment of the body 
to the grave — ‘‘Earth to earth — ashes {o ashes— dust to 
dust!” — the tears of the youthful companions of the de- 
ceased flowed unrestrained. The father still seemed to 
struggle with his feelings, and to comfort liimself with 
the assurance, that the dead are blessed which die ii> the 
Lord; but the mother only thought of her child as a 
flower of the field cut down and withered in the midst 
of its sweetness: she was like Rachel, “mourning over 
her children, and would not be comforted.” 

On returiiinv to the inn 1 learnt the ^hole story of 
the deceased. Ft was a simple one, and such as has of- 
ten been told. She had been the touty and pride of the 
village. Hej father had once been as opulent farmer, 
but was rei^ced in circumstances. I^his was an only 
child, and brought up entirely at home, in the simplicity 
of rural life. She had lieen'thc pupil of the village pas- 
tor, the favourite of his little flock. The good man watch- 
ed ovet‘ her education with paternal care ; it was limifbd,- 
and suitable to the sphere in wliich she was to move; 
for he only sought to make her an ornament to her sta- 
tion in life, not to raise her above it. The tenderness 
and indulgence of her parents, and the exemptioffr from 
^all ordipa^ occupa^ons, had lostercd a natural grace and 

S acy 01 character, that accorded with iSsue fragile love/ 
H! of her form. She appeared like some tender plant 
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‘ the garden, blooming accidentally amid the hardier 
natives of the liclda. 

The superiority of her charms was felt and acknow* 

I lodged by her companions, bht without envy; for it was' 
sarjjassed by the unassuming gentleness and winning 
kindness of her manners. It might be truly said of 'her : 

“* This is the prettiest low-bom lass, that ever 
Ran on the green-sward : nothing she does or seem^ 
i fiut smaclj^s of something greater than herself; 

Too noble for this place.” 

* The^llage was one of those sequestered spots, which 
still retain some vestiges of old English customs. It 
had its rural festivals and holyday pastimes, and still 
kept up some faint observance of the once popular rites 
of May. These, indeed, had been promoted by its pre- 
sent pastor; who was a lover of old customs, and one of 
those simple Christians that think their mission fulhlled 
by promoting py on earth and good-will among man- 
kin<l. Under his auspices the may-pole stood from year 

* to year in the ^ntre of the village green : on May-day it 
was decorated with garlands and streamers ; and a queen 
or lady of the May was aprointed, as in former times, to 
preside at the sports, and aistribute the j)rizes and re- 
wards. The picturesque situation of the village, and the 
fanciful ness of its rustic fetes, would often attract the 
notice of casual visiters. Among these, on one May-day 
was a young officer, whose regiment had been recently 
quartered in the neighbourhood. He was charmed with 
tl^ native b^ste that pervaded this village pageant; but, 
awve all, with the dawning loveliness of the queen of 
h&v. It was the village i&vourite, who was crowned 
wK flowers, and blushing and smiling in ^1 the beauti- 
ful confusion of, girlish diffidence and delict. The art- 
Icssness of rural habits enabled him readily to make her 
acquaintance; he gradually won his way into her inti-v 

* macy ; and paid his court to her in that unthinking vrty 
‘ ifl which young officers are too ^pt to trifle with rustic 

simplicity.'f 

There was nothing in his advanr4!s to startle or alarm. 
He never even talked of love: but there arc modes of 
mak^g it more eloquent than language, and Which con- 
^jrey it subtilely and irresistibly into the heajt. T^us 
•l>eam of the the tone of the voice, the thousan^-tfin^^ 
dernesses which emanate from every word, and looki a^ 
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action — these form the true eloquence of love, and can 
almost lie felt and understood, but never described. Gbir 
we wonder that they should readily win a heart youn;;, 
guileless, and susceptible As to her, she loved iilmost 
unconsciously ; she scarcely inquired what was the grow- 
ing passion tliat was absorbing every thought and feeling 
or what were to be its consequences. She, indeed, look- 
ed not to the future. When present, his looks and words 
occupied her whole attention ; when absent, she thougni, 
blit of what had passed at their recent interview. Sho 
would wander with him through the otccu lanes and ru- 
ral scenes of the vicinity. He taught her to sec new beau- 
ties in nature; he talked in the language of pslite anu 
cultivated life, and breathed into her ear the witcheries of 
romance and poetry. 

Perhaps there could not have been a passion, between 
the sexes, more pure than this innocent girl’s. The gal- 
lant figure of her youthful admirer, and the splendour of 
his military attire, might at first have charmed her eye ; 
but it was not these that had captivated her heart. Her 
attachment liad somctliing in it of idolatry. She looked 
up to him as to a being of a superior ofiler. She felt in 
his society the enthusiasm of a mind naturally delicate and 
poetical, and now first awakened to a keen perception of 
the beautiful and grand. Of the sordid distinctions of 
rank and fortune she thought nothing ; it was the dilference 
of intellect, of demeanour, of manners, from those of the 
rustic society to which she liad been accustomed, that 
elevated him in her opinion. She would listen to him 
with charmed car and downcast look of mute delight, and 
her cheek would mantle with enthusiasm: 'or if ever she 


ventured a shy glance of timid admiration, it was as quick- 
ly withdrawn, and she would sigh and blush at thoAea 
of her comp^tivc unworthiness. * 

Her lover was equally impassioned; but his passion was 
, mingled with feelings of a coarser nature. He had begun 
Ihe connexion in levity ; for he had often heard his bro- 
ther oncers boast of tl^eir village conquests, and thought 
some triumph of the kind necessa^ to his reputation as a 
man of spirit. But he was too full of youthful fervour. 
His heart had not yet been rendered sufficiently cold and 
elfish bym wandering, and a dissipated life : it caught fire 
m the ve^ flame it sought to kindle; and before he 
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V Wha^was he to do? There were the old obstacles 
*/hich so incessantly occur in these heedless attaeliBients. 
His rank iii life — the prejudices of tilled connexions — 
his dependence u])on a prou4 and unyielding father — aH 
forbade him to think of matrimony : — hut when he looked 
dovyn upon this innocent lieing, so tender and eon^dingj 
there was a purity in her manners, a blumelessness in her 
life* and a In^sccching modesty in Iut looks that awed 
“T!fcwn every licentious feeling. In vuin did he try to for- 
tif)i himself b]( a thousand heartless examples of men of 
fashion ; and to chill the glow of generous sentiment, with 
that cnld derisive levity with which he had heard them,* 
* talk ofafemale virtue ; whenever he came into her presence, 
she was still surrounded by that mysterious, but ini])res- 
sive charm of virgin purity, in whose hollowed s])lierc no 
guilty thought can live. 

The sudden arrival of orders for the regiment to repair 
to the continent cnin])lcted the confusion oi his mind. He 
remained for a short time in a state of the most painful ir- 
resolution ; he hesitated to communicate the tidings, until 
. tht! day of marching was at hand ; when lie gave her the 
intrlligence in the course of an evening ramble. 

The idea of parting had never beiorc occurred to her. 
It broke at once upon her dream of felicity ; she looked 
u^on it as a sudden and insurmountable evil, and wept 
With the guileless simplicity of a child. He drew her to 
his bosom, and kissed the tears from her soft check ; nor 
did he meet with a repulse; for there are moments of 
mingled sorrow and tenderness, which hallow the cnrcsscs 
of affection. Ho was naturally iin|)etuous ; and the sight 
of licuuty, ikpparently yielding in his arms ; the confidence 
of his power over her ; and the dread of losing her for 
ever; all conspired to overwhelm his better feeungs — he 
ventured to propose that she shouU leave Jicr home, and 
be the companion of his fortunes. • 

. He was quite a novice in seduction, and blushed and 
faltered at his own baseness; but so innocent of mijid 
was his intended victim, that she was at livst at a loss to 
comprehend his meaning ; and ^hy she should leave her 
native village and the humble roof of her parents? When 
at last the nature of liis ])ro]i(}sal llrislicd upon her pure 
miydi the clfect was withe riiig^ feJlie did not wcei)— 
she did not break forth into reproach — she said nut a word 
‘ — hut she shj^uiik back aglia.st as fr*in a vijier ; gave liiit^ 
look of anguish that pierced to his very soul; and'Tl^ipji- 
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ing her hands in agony, fled, as if for refuge, to her 
iher’iji cottage. ‘ 

The officer retired, confounded, humiliated, and repen* 
tant. It is uncertain wlia*^ might liave been the result 
of the conflict of his feelings, had not his thoughts been 
diverted by the bustle of departure. New scenes, new 
pleasures, and new companions, soon dissipated his self- 
re[)ro:ich, and stifled his tenderness; yet, amidst' the stir 
of camps, the revelries of garrisons, the array of armi^ 
and even the din of battles, his thoughts would sometimes 
steal back to the scene of rural quiet and' village simpli- 
city — the white cottage — ^the footpath along the silver 
brook and up the hawthorn hedge, and the little^i village ' 
maid loitering along it, leaning on his arm, and listemng 
to him with eyes btvaming with unconscious alTection. 

The shock which the poor girl had received, in the 
destruction of all her ideal world, had indeed been cruel. 
I^'aiiitiiigs and hystiTics, had at first shaken her tender 
fruiiic, and were succeeded by a settled and pining melan- 
clioly. She had beheld from her window the march of 
the departing troops. She had seen her faithless lover . 
borne oir, as if in triumph, amidst the souhd of drum and 
truiniN't, and the pom]) of arms. She strained a last ach- 
ing gaze alU‘r him, as the morning sun glittered about his 
figure, and his plume waved in the breeze : he passed 
away like a bright vision from her sight and left her all 
in darkness. 

It would he trite to dwell on the particulars of her 
afler-stoiy. It was, like other talcs of love, melancholy. 
She avoided society, and wandered out alone in the walks 
she had most frequented with her lover. Ghe sought, 
like the stricken deer, to weep in silence and loneliness, 
and brood over the barbed sorrow that rankled in her 
soul. Sometimes she would be seen late of an evening 
sitting in the^porch of the village churclx; and the milk- 
maids, returning from the fields, would now and then 
r*verhear her, singing some pluiiitive ditty in the haw- . 
thorn walk. She became fervent in her devotions at 
church :^nd as the old people saw her approach, so 
wasted away, yet with a hectic bloom, and tliat hallowed 
air which melancholy diffuses round the form, they would 
make way /or her, as fqr a thing spiritual, and, looking 
after her, would shake their heads in gloomy foreboding. 
^She fo.t a convietbn that she was hastening to tho * 
toj4ip)ut looked forward to it as a place of rest. The 
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^IwpT tJird that had bound her to existence was loosed, 
and there seemed to l)e no more pleasure under ttte sun. 
If ever her gentle bosom had entertained resentment 
against her lover, it was exfiriguished. Sl)e was incap» 
able of angry passions ; and in a inoinent of saddened ten- 
derness, 5ie penned him a farewell letter. It was eouch- 
ed,in the sinndest language ; but touching from its very 
■simplicity. She told him that she was dying, and did 
not conceal from him that his conduct was the cause. 
She even deducted the sufrerings which she had experi- 
enced; but concluded with saying, that she could not die 
in peace, until she had sent him Tier forgiveness and her* 
blessing, 

degrees her strength declined, so that she could no 
longer leave the cottage. She could only totter to the 
window, where, propped up in her chair, it was her en- 
joyment to sit all day and took out ut>on the landscape. 
Still she uttered no complaint, nor imparted to any one 
the malady that was preying upon her heart. She never 
even mentioned her lover’s name; but would lay her 
head on her mother’s bosom and weep in silence. Her 
poor parents hung in mute anxiety over this fading 
blossom of their no})es, still flattering themselves that it 
might again revive to freshness, and that the bright un- 
earthly bloom wliich sometimes flushed her cheek might 
be the promise of returning health. 

In this way she was seated between them one Sunday 
allemoon; her hands were clasped in theirs, the lattice 
was thrown open, and the soft air that stole in brought 
with it the fragrance of the clustering honeysuckle which 
her own hands had trained round the window. 

Her father had just been reading a chapter in the Bible : 
it spoke of the vanity of worldly things and of the joys 
of neaven: it seemed to have diflused c^nfort and se- 
renity through* her bosom. Her eye was fixed on the 
distant village church ; the bell had tolled for the evening 
service; the last villager was lagging into the poM 
And every thing had sunk intp that hallowed stillness 
peculiar to the day of rest. Her parents were gazing on 
ner with yearning hearts. Sickness and sorrow, ^lich 
pan BO roughly over some faces, had given hcr’s the ex- 
pression of a seraph’s. A tear •trembled in ker soft blue 
eye. Was she thinking of her faithless lover '1— or w^ 
her thoughts, wandering to that diStant church^arfl^lub 
whose bdoom she might soon be gathered? 
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Sjfldonly tho.rliinfr of hoofs was hoard — a frarscmaSl 
gallo^3d to Ujo oottllfTt^ — he disniounlod iM-forc the win"^ 
<jow — the j)oor pirl p;avc a faint oxidaniatiori. and sunk 
Imck in her chair; — it v^js her roj)ontarit lover! He 
Tusiied into the house, and flew to clasp her to his bo- 
som;*' but her wasted form — her death-like countenance 
— so wan, yet so lovely in its desolation, — smote him to 
the soul, and ho threw himself in an agony at her fec|r 
She was too faint to Tis<' — She attempted to extend h£r 
trembling hand — her lips moved as if she •i}H)ke, but '‘no 
word was articulated — she looked down ui)on him with 
' a smile of unutterable tenderness, — and closed her eyes 
for ever ! ' 

Such are the particulars which I gathered of tliis Vil- 
lage story. They are but scanty, and 1 am conscious 
have little novelty to recommend them. In the present 
rage also for strange incident and high-seasoned narrative, 
they may appear trite and insignificant, but they inter- 
ested me strongly at the time ; and, taken in connexion 
with the aflcctiiig ceremony which I just witnessed, left 
a deeper impression on my mind than many circumstan- 
ces of a more striking nature. I have ])asscd through 
the jilaee since, and visited the church again, from a bet- 
ter motive than mere curiosity. It was a wintry even- 
ing ; the trees were stripped of their foliage ; the church- 
yard looked naked and mournful, and tiic wind rustled 
coldly through the dry grass. Evergreens, however, -had 
lieen jdanted about the grave of the village favourite, and 
osiers were bent over it to keep the turf uninjured. 

The church door was open, and T stepped in. Thero 
hung the chaplet of flowers and the gloves as on the day 
of the funeral : the flowers were withered, it is true, but 
care seemed to have bc'en taken that no dust should soil 
their whitenesf. I have seen many monuments, where 
art has exhausted its powers to awaken tlie sympathy of 
tj^e spectator ; but 1 hax o met wit li none that B[)okc more 
toflchingly to my lic.irt, than tliis simple, but delicate 
iiieiiieiit^ of departed iuiiQcence. * 


DOMESTIC SCENE. 

'^L^inifly meeting w^^as warm and afTi'ctionate ; as the 
w'as far adxanecil, the Stjuirc would not permit 
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Nib to change out travelling dressPB, but lishored us at *0000 
to the compaiiyi which Wiis asHomblod in a large *o1d-lU- 
«hioned hall. It was composed of diflereiit branches of 
a numerous family connefion, where there were tlic 
usual proportion of old uncles^ arul .'lunts, comfortable 
married darnea, aujierannuatod fipiiisters, blooming* coun- 
try cousins, half-fledged striplings, and bright-eyed board- 
\;jng school hoydens. 'I’hey were variously occufdcd ; 
some at a round game of cards; others conversing around 
tHe fire-place f at one end of the hall was a group of the 
young folks, some nearly grown uf), others of a more ten- 
der and budding age, fully engrossed by a inenry game'* 
and d profusion of wooden horses, penny trumpets, and 
tdttered dolls about the flour, showed traces of a troop of 
little fairy l)eings, who having frolicked through a happy 
day, had been carried off to slumber through a peaceful 
night. 


MASTER SIMON. 

The mirth of the company was greatly ])romoti‘d Iw the 
humours of an <!rx5eiitric personage whom Mr. Brace- 
bridge always addressed with the quauit appellation of 
Master Simon. He was a tight brisk little man, with the 
air of an arrant old bachelor. His nose was sha^ied like 
the bill of a parrot; his fac^ slightly pitted with the small 
pox, with a dry perpetual bloom on it, like a frost-bitten 
leaf in aujtumn. He had an eye of great quickness and 
vivacity, with a drollery and lurking waggery of expres- 
sion that was irresistible. He was cxidently the wit of 
the family, dealing very murh in sly jokes and innuen- 
does with thp ladies, and making iiifiiiDc merriment by 
harpings upon old themes; which, unfortunately, my ig- 
norance of the family chronicles dul not permit me, to 
enjoy. It seemed to lie his great delight during simper 
to keep a young girl next hi|;a in a continual agony of 
stifled laughter, in spite of her awe of the reproving looks 
of her mother, who sat opjiosite. indeed, he was the 
idol of the younger part of the company, who laughed at 
Of cry thing he said or did, and*at every turif of his coun- 
tenance. 1 could not wonder at it ; for he^ must ^ave 
been a miracle of accomplishments in their ey«^^He 
could imitate Punch and .1 udy ; make an old^oi^ii of 
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hisi kand, with tl\n assistance of a burnt cork pocket 
handkerchief: and cut an orange into such a ludicrous 
caricature, that the young folks were ready to die with 
laugliing. 


PERSEVERANCE. 

Like as a mighty grampus, who, though* assailed and 
holfetcd by roaring waves and brawling surges, still keeps 
on an undeviating course; and though overwhelmed by 
boisterous billows, still emerges from the troubled' deep, 
s|)OUting and blowing with tenfold \iolence — so did the 
iiillexibrc Peter pursue, unwavering, his determined ca- 
reer, and rise contemptuous above the clamours of the 
rabble. 


A DOLEFUL DISASTER OF ANTHONY 
THE TRUMPETER. 

Rrsoeutely l)cnt, however, upon defending his beloved 
city, in desyiitc even of itself, he called unto him his trusty 
Van Corlear, who was his riglit^liand man in all times of 
emergency. Him did he adjure to take his war-denoun- 
cing trumpet, and mounting his horse, to beat up the 
country, night and day— bounding the alarnii along the 
pastoral Ixirders of the Bronx — startling the wild soli- 
tudes of Croton — arousing tlic rugged yeomanry of Wee- 
hawk and Holwken — the mighty men of battle of Tap- 
mn Bay"'; — aijji the brave boys of Tarry town and Sleepy 
Hollow — together with all the other warriors of the coun- 
t];y round about; charging tliem one and all, to sling their 
piAvdcr horns, shoulder their fowling-pietvcs, and march 
merrily d^wn to tlic J\laii{y.itt(H‘s. * 

Now there was nothing in all the world, the divine sex 
excepted, that Anlbony Van Corlear loved better tlian 
errands of this kind. So, just stojiping to take a lusty 


mrnintinn of Tnn nniin; sn called Trom B tribe of Indians 
whfph bojisted of 150 fi^huiig uicii. Mce Ogilvib’si Hiklory. 
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Minncr, mnd brarincr fo his side hia junk-lyiUlo, well charged 
with hcnTt-in9[)iring Hollands, he issiicil jollily lYom the 
•city cate that looked out upon what is at present called 
Broau-way; sounding as lAuul a farewell strain, tha^ 
rung in sprightly echoes through the winding streets of 
New- Amsterdam — Alas! never’ more were they •to be 
gladdened by the melody of their favourite trumpeter ! 

^ It was a dark and stormy night when tlic good Anthony 
arrived at the famous creek (sagedy denominated Har- 
K‘tn river^ which separates the island of Mannu-hata from 
the main land. The wind was high, the elements were 
• in an uproar, and no Charon could be found to ferry thft 
ndvciltiirous sounder of brass across the water. For a 
sllort time he vajjoured like an impntient ghost upon the 
brink, niid then, bethinking himself of the urgency of his 
errand, took a hearty embrace of his stone bottle, swore 
iriost valorously, that he would swim across, cn spijt den 
f/'(//rcZ (ill spite of the devil!) and daringly plunged into 
the stream. — Luckless Anthony ! scarce had he bufleted 
half- way over, w'hcn he was observed to struggle violently, 
as if battling ,^itli the spirit of the waters — instinctively 
he ])ut liis trumpet to his mouth, and giving a vehement 
blast, sunk for ever to the bottom I 
Thcpoteiitclangourof his trumpet, like the ivory horn 
fif the renowned Paladin Orlando, when expiring in the 
glorious field of Ronccsvalles, rung far and wide through 
the country, alarming the neighbours round, who hurried 
in amazement to the spot. — Pfcrc an old Dutch burgher, 
famed for his \eTacity, and who had been a witness of tho 
fact, related to them the melancholy afi'air; with the fear- 
ful addition (to which 1 am slow of giving belief,) that 
he saw the duyvcl, in the sliajx; of a huge moss-bonkcr, 
seize tlic sturdy Anthony by the leg, and drag him be- 
neath the Wi^ves. Certain it is, the plifc, with the ad- 
joining promontory, which projects into ilie Hudson, has 
licen called Spijt den duyvcl oi Spiking duyvcl ever since, 
— the restless ghost of the unfortunate Anthony sAiU 
haunts the surrounding solitudes, and his tyimpct has 
often been heard by the neigfibours, of a stormy night, 
mingling with the howling of the blast. Nobody ever 
iittciiipts to swim over the creek after dark ; on the con- 
tfary, a bridge has been built to guard against such me- 
lancholy accidents in future — and as to •moss-bonkers, 
they are held in such abhorrence that no iruef Dutgllhiaii 
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vriU'**B(liiiit them‘' to his table, who loves good £sh, and 
hates ^he devil. 

Such was the end of Anthony Van Corlear — a man 
deserving of a better fate. lie lived roundly and sound- 
ly, like a true and jolly bachelor, until the day of his 
death ; but though he was never married, yet did he leave 
behind, some two or three dozen children, in diflerent 
mrts of the country — fine chubby, brawling flatuleid^ 
little urchins, from whom, if legends speak true (and they 
are not apt to lie,) did descend the innumerable race ''of 
editors, who people and defend this country, and who are 
' bountifully pmd by the people for keeping up a constant 
alarm — and making them miserable. Would that they 
inherited the worth, as they do the wind, of their re- 
nowned progenitor! 

Grief of Peter Stuyvesant. 

The tidings of this lamentable catastrophe imparted a 
severer pang to the bosom of Peter Stuyvesant than did 
even the invasion of his beloved Amsterdam. It came 
ruthlessly home to those sweet afifiH^tions that grow close 
around tnc heart, and arc nourished by its wannest cur- 
rent. As some lone pilj^im wandering in trackless 
wastes while the tempest whistles through his locks, and 
dreary ni^ht is gathering around, sees stretched, cold and 
lifeless, his faithful dog — the sole companion of his jour- 
neying — ^who had shared his solitary meal, and so often 
licKcd nis hand in humble gratitude ; — so did the gener- 
ous-hearted hero of the Manhattocs contemplate the un- 
timely end of his faithful Anthony. lie had been the 
humble attendant of his footsteps — he had cheered him 
in many a heavy hour, by his honest giiiety; and had 
followed him );n loyalty and alfection, tl^Tough many a 
scene of direful peril and mishap. He was gone for ever 
—and that too at a moment when cvciy mongrel cur 
sedmed skulking from his side. 


The dignifed Retirement and mortal Surrender of Peter 
the Headstrong, 

then have I concluded this great historical enter- 
prifa; hilt, before 1 lay aside my weary pen, there yet 
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l^mains <o bo pcrfonncd one pious dut};. If nmon^tho 
variety of rejiders thut may ijeruso this book, there ihoiild 
haply bo found nnv of those souls of true nobility, which 
glow with cclestiiiF fire, at tlio'^liistory of the generous andp 
the brave, they will doubtless be anxious to know the fate 
of the gallant Peter Stuy vesaiit. To gratify one* such 
stoTling- heart of gold i would go more lengths than to 
. instruct the cold-blooded curiosity of a whole fraternity of 
pliilosophers. 

No sooner had that high-mettled rnvalicr signed the ar- 
ticles of capitulation, than, determined not to witness the 
humiliation of his favourite city, he turned his back on its ^ 
walls, *and made a growling retreat to his //ouircry, or 
coAiitry-scat, which was situutc'd alxmt two miles ofI‘; 
where he passed the remainder of his days in patriarchal 
retirement. There he enjoyed that tranquillity of mind 
which he had never known amid the distracting cares of 
govcmiiient; and tasted the sweets of absolute and uncon- 
trolled authority, which his factious subjects had so often 
dashed with the bitterness of opposition. 

^ No pcrsuasiims could ever induce him to revisit the city 
—on the contrary, he would always have his great arm- 
chair placed with its bnek to the windows which looked in 
that direction; until a thick grove of trees planted by his 
own hand grew up and formed a screen that cflcctually ex- 
cluded it from the prospect. He railed continually at the 
degenerate innovations and improvements introduced by 
the conquerors — forbade a word of tl eir detested language 
to be spoken in his family, a iirohibition readily o^yed, 
since none of the household could speak any thing but 
Hutch — anci even ordered a fine avenue to be cut down 
in front of his house, because it consisted of English cherry 
trees. 

The same incessant vigilance, that blaze J forth when he 
had a vast provnicc under liis care, now showed itself with 
•equal vigour, though in narrower limits. He patrolled 
witli unceasing watchfulness around the boundaries of hia 
kittle territory ; repelled every encroachment witj^ intrepid^ 
promptness; punislicd every vagrant depredation upon nis* 
orchard or his farm yard with inflexible severity; and con- 
ducted every stray hog or cow in tiium]ih to the pound. 
Bjit to the indigent neigliboiir, ihe friendlcsft stranger, or 
the weary wanderer, his spacious dour was ever open, and 
his capacious fire-place, that eniblefli of hi.s owifVarm^nd 
generous heart, had always a corner to icccivc aq^cS^iah 
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thorn. There war an exception to thisi, I inunt confts?, in caase 
the iH-starred apydicant was an Englialiniarj or a Yankee; 
to whom, though he might extend the hand of aegiatanre, 

• he could never be brought t!o yield the ribis of hospitality. 

Nay, if peradventure some straggling merchant of the east, 
shourid stop at his door, with his cart load of tin ware or 
wooden bowls, the fiery Peter would issue forth like a giant 
from his castle, and make such a furious clattering amo^ 
his pots and kettles, that the vender of “ notions*^ was lain 
to betake himself to instant flight. « 

His ancient suit of regimentals, worn threadbare by the 

* brush, were carefully hung up in the state bedchamber, ami 
regularly aired the first fair day of every month; and his 
cocked hat and trusty sword were suspended in grim' re- 
pose over the parlour mantlepiecc, forming suymoTters to a 
full length portrait of the renowned Admiral Von Tromp. 
In his domestic cmyiire he maintained strict discipline, and 
a well organized desyiotic government ; but thougn his own 
will was the supreme law, yet the good of his subjects was 
his constant o^cct. He watched over, not merely their 
immediate comforts, but their morals, aujjl their ultimate, 
welfare ; for he gave them abundance of excellent admoni- 
tion, nor could any of them complain, that, when occasion 
required, he was by any means niggardly in bestowing 
wholesome correction. 

The good old Dutch festivals, those periodical demon- 
strations of an overflowing heart and a thankful spirit, 
which are falling into sad disuse among my fellow-citizens, 
were faithfully observed in the mansion of Governor Stuy- 
▼esant. New-year was truly a day of open-^nded libe- 
rality, of jocund revelry, and warm-hearted congratulation 
— when the bosom seemed to swell with genial good- 
fellowship ; and the plenteous table was attended with an 
unceremonious freedom, and honest broa(^-mouthcd mer- 
riment, unknown in these days of degeneracy and refine- 
ment Faas and Pinxlcr were scnipulously observed 
uVoughout his dominions; nor was the aay of St Nicholas 
.suffered tp pass by withopt making presents, hanging th^ 
stocking in the emmney, and com|Hying with all its other 
ceremonies. 

^ pnee a year, on the first day of April, he used to array 
himself in full regimentids, being the anniversary of 
triupiphal entry into New- Amsterdam, after the conquest 
.of ^w-S^ederi. Th*ls was always a kind of Saturnalia 
flJD^ng ^ domestics, wlion they considered themselves at 
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l/berty m sornc measure to say and do \^1iat they pissed ; 
for on tiiis .day their master was always observed 4o un- 
Jx'.nd, and bwoinc exceedingly pleasiint and jocose, sending 
the old gray-headed ne^roe# on April fools’ errands lor 
pigeon’s iiiilk ; not one of whom but allowed himself to be 
taken in, and humoured his old ifiaster’s jokes as l)csiiinc a 
faj^hfuL.and well diaci[)linpd dependant. Thus did he 
4reign, happily and peacefully on his own land — injuring 
jfo man — envying no man — molested by no outward strifes 
— 4 )erplcxed Iw no internal commotions ; and the mighty 
monarchs of the earth, who were vainly seeking to maintain 
.peace) and promote the welfare of mankind, by war andt 
desolation, would have done well to have made a voyage to 
till* little island of Manna-hatta, and learned a lesson in 
government from the domestic economy of Peter Stuyve- 
saiit. 

In process of time, however, the old governor, like all 
other children of mortality, Ix'gan to exliibit eviilcnt tokens 
of decay. Like an aged oak, which, though it long has 
braved the fury of the elements, and still retains its gigan- 
^ tic ])roportionsj^ vet begins to shake and groan with every 

* blast — so the pliant Peter, though he still bore the port 
and semblance of what he was in the days of his hardi- 
hood and chivalry, yet did age and infirmity begin to sap 
the vigour of his frame ; but his heart, that most uncon- 
querable citadel, still triumphed unsubdued. With match- 
less avidity would he lisUm to every article of intelligenoo 
concerning the battles k-tween the English and Dutch. — 
i!$till would his pulse beat high whenever he heard of the 
Victories of Dc Ruyter; and his countenance lower, and 
his eyebroWs knit, when fortune turned in favour of the 
English. At length, as on a cerkin day, he had just 
singed his fifth pijie, and was napping after dinner, in his 
ann-chair, conquering the whole British* nation in his 
dreams, he wah suddenly aroused by a fctrful ringing of 

• hells, rattling of drums, and roaring of cannon, that put all 
his blood in a ferment. But when he learned that tlidfce 
^rejoicings were in honour of a great victory obtained by the 
combined English and French* fleets over the* brave 
Ruyter and the younger Von Tromp, it went so much to 
his heart, that he took to his bed, and in less than three 
4iiys was brought to death’s dooj by a violent;cholera mor- 
bus! But even in this extremity he still displayed un- 
conquerable spirit of Peter the Headstrong; lloldin^Ut,, 
to the last gasp, with the most inflexible olwtina^, dgSinst 
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a whole army of oM women, who were bent upgip driving 
the eriemy out of JiN howris, after a true Dutch mode of 
defence, hy inundating the seat of war with catnip and 
pennyroyal. ^ 

While he thus lay, linirering on the verge of dissolution. 
ncws*was brought him, that the brave Iluyter had suffered 
but little loss — had made good Jiis retreat — and meant cy;i(;e 
more to meet the enemy in battle. The closing eye of tj^ 
old warrior kindled at the words — he partly raised hims^ 
in bed — a flash of martial lire beamed acro‘=?s his visagi. — 
he clenched his withered hand as if he felt within his gripe 
that sword which waved in triumph before the walla of Fort 
Christina, and, giving a grim simle of exultation, sunk back 
upon his pillow, and expired. 

Thus died Peter Stuyvesant, a valiant soldier, a loyal 
subject, an u])right governor, and an honest Dutchman— 
who wanted only a few empires to desolate to have been 
inimort<ilized as a hero! 

Ilis funeral obsequies were cch*brated with the utmost 
grandeur and solemnity. The town was perfectly cm])ticd 
of its inhabitants, who crowded in throngs to pay the last 
sad honours to their gootl old governor. All his sterling 
qualities rushed in full tide upon their recollections, while 
the memory of his foibles and his faults had expired with 
him. The ancient burghers contended who should ha’^c 
the privilege of Ijcaring the pall — ^the j)opulaee strove who 
should walk nearest to the hier — and the melancholy pro- 
cession was closed by a number of gray-headed negroes, 
who had wintered and summered in the household of their 
departed master for the greater part of a century. 

With sad and gloomy countenances, the multitude ga.- 
Ihered round the grave. They dwelt with mournful hearts 
on the sturdy virtues, the signal services, and the gallant 
exploits of thj. brave old worthy. They recalled with 
secret upbraidings, their own factious op-oositions to his 
government — and many an ancient burgher, whose phleg-- 
miliie features had never l>een known to relax, nor his 
^cs to m^sten, was now observed to puff a |)cnsive pipe/ 
and the hig drop to steal down his cheek — while he 
muttered, with aHeetionatc accent and melancholy shake 
of .the head — “ Well den! — ilanl-Koppig Peter lien gone 
at last.” 

^^remains were deposited in the family vault, under 
■a vJliich he h.ifl piously erected on his estate, and 

to St. ^Nicholas — and wliich stood on the ideii- 
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♦ical spjt at present oreupied by St. Mai4i’s Cliuich^herc 
his tonibstond is still to be seen. His estate, or Bowwery^ 
Tis it was called, has ever ctmtinued in the possession of 
his descendants; who by tne uniform integrity of lhci^ 
conduct, and their strict adherence to the customs and 
mtinncrs that prevailed in the " ^ood old times" have 
))»oved‘ themselves worthy of their illustrious ancestor. 
'Many a time and oil has the farm been haunted at night 
by enter()rising monc^ diggers, in quest of pots of gold 
said to have been buried by the old governor — ^thougn I 
cannot learn that any of them have ever been enriched 
by their researches — and who is there, among my native-* 
born fellow citizens, that does not remember, when in 
the mischievous days of his boyhood, he conceived it a 
great exploit to rob “ Stuyvesant’s orchard” on a holiday 
afternoon 1 

At this strong hold of the family may still be seen cer- 
tain memorials of the immortal Peter. His full length 

J portrait frowns in martial terrors from the parlour wall — 
lis cock('d hat and sword still hang up in the best bed- 
• room. His bijmstonc coloured breeches were for a long 
while suspended in the hall, until some years since they 
txxusioned a dispute between a new married couple. And 
his silver mounterl wooden leg is still treasured up in the 
store room as an invaluable rclique. 


MORNING. 

And now the rosy blush of mom began to mantle in the 
east, and soon the rising sun, emerging from amidst gold- 
en and purple clouds, shed his blytliesome rays on the 
tin weathercoejes of Communipaw. It wqj that delicious 
season of the year, when nature, breaking from the chill- 
ing thraldom of old winter, like a blooming damsel frqpi 
the tyranny of a sordid father, threw herself, blushing 
^with ten thousand charms, irijto the arms oC youthfj^ 
sgrinp. Every tufted copse and bloomii^ grove resound- 
ed with the notes of hymeneal love. The very insects^ 
as they sipped the dew that gemmed the tender grass of 
tbb meadows, joined in the joyeus cpithalankim — ^the vir- 
gin bud timidly put forth its blushes, “the«ygice^^the 
turtle was heard in the land,” and the heart of mafL dis- 
solved away in tenderness. 

18 
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THE AUTHOR’S ACCOUNT OF HIS HIS- 
TORY OF NEW-YORK. 

I AM ativare that I shall incur the CAsnsure of numerous 
very learned and judicious critics, for indulging tc^ fre- 
quently in the bold excursive manner of my fayourife 
Herodotus. And to be candid, 1 have found it imjios^ 
sibic always to resist the allurements of tlj^ose pleasing 
episodes which, like flowery banks and fra^nt bowers, 
beset the dusty road of the historian, and entice him to 
turn aside and refresh himself from his wayfaring. But 
I trust it will be found that I have always resumed my 
sta/lj and addressed myself to my weary ioumey with 
renovated spirits, so that both my readers and myself have 
been bcnchted by the relaxation. 

Indeed, though it has been my constant wish and 
uniform endeavour to rival Polybius himself, in observ- 
ing the requisite unity of History, yet the loose and 
unconnected manner in which many of the facts herein 
recorded have come to hand, rendered sLwh an attempt 
extremely difficult, n^his difficulty was likewise increasi'd 
by one of the grand objects contemplated in my work, 
which was to trace the rise of sundry customs and institu- 
tions in this best of cities, and to compare them when in 
the germ of infancy with what they are in the present old 
age of knowledge and improvement. 

But the chief merit on which T value myself, and 
found my hoiies for future regard, is that faithful vera- 
city with which I have compiled this invalutxble little 
work; carefully winnowing away the chaff of hypothe- 
sis, and discarding the tares of mble, which are too apt 
to spring up and choke the seeds of truth and whole- 
some knowledge. — Had been anxious to ' captivate the 

suiierficial throng, wlio skim like svvallows over the sur- 
faoa of literature ; or had T been anxious to commend my 
writir^ to the pampered mlates of literary epicures — < 
'fSnignt have availed niyscM of the obscurity that over- 
shadows the infant years of our city, to intriMUce a thou- 
sand pleasing fictions. But I have scrupulously discard- 
ed many a ]^hy tale and ^arvcllouc idventure, where^ 
the dn^sy ai^ of summer indolence might be enthralleu $ 
jeal4(sly ni&dntaining that fidelity, gravity, and dignity 
whifflrBha^ ever distinguish the hi&rian. 
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WESTMINSTER ABBEY. 

I ROSE and prepared to leave th% abbey. As I descended 
t!ic flight of steps which lead into the body of the* build- 
ing, iny eye was caught by the shrine of Edward the 
\^on.^^ssor, and I ascended the small staircase that con- 
ducts to it, to take from thence a general survey of this 
A^ilderncss of tombs. The shrine is elevated uron a 
kind of platform, and close around it are the sepulchres 
of various kings and queens. From this eminence the evS 
looks down &tween pillars and funeral trophies to tne 
chapels and chambers below, crowded with tombs ; where 
varriors, prelates, courtiers and statesmen lie moul- 
dering in their “ beds of darkness.*’ Close by mo stood 
the great chair of coronation, rudely carved of oak, in 
the barbarous taste of a remote and gothic age. The 
scene seemed almost as if contrived, with theatrical arti- 
fice, to produce an effect on the beholder. Here was 
, a type of the |^ginnin|^ and the end of human pomp and 
power; here it was literally but a stop from the tnronc 
to the sepulchre. Would not one think that these in- 
congruous mementos had been gatiiercd together as a les- 
son to living greatness ? — to shew it, even in the moment 
of it.s proudest exaltation, the neglect and dishonour to 
which it must soon arrive ; how soon that crown which 
encircles its brow must pass away ; and it must lie down 
in the dust and disgraces of the tomb, and be trampled 
uiK>n by the feet of the meanest of the multitude. For, 
strange to tell, even the gnivc is here no longer a sanctuary. 
There is a shocking levity in some natures, which leads 
them to sport with awful and hallowed things, and there 
arc base minc|p, which delight to revong^ on the illustri- 
ous dead the abject homage and grovelling servility which 
■ they pay to the living. The coffin of Edward the Cyn- 
fessor has been broken open, and his remains despBiled 
of their funeral ornaments ; tjic sr.eptre has Jiccn stol^ 
from the hand of the imperious Elizalieth, and the effi^ 
of Henry the Fifth lies ncadlcss. Not a royal monument 
but bears some proof how false and fugitive is the homage 
mankind. Some arc plundered ; some mutilated ; some 
covered with ribaldry and insult — all more or ^s^li^gcd 
and dishonoured ! * ^ ■ 

The last beams of day were now faintly^treaming 
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through the painted windows in the liiffh vai^*s above 
me ; the lowpr parts of the abbey were*, already wrapjicd 
in the ol)scurity of twilight. The chapels and aisles 
grew darker and darker. The efligies of the kings faded 
into shadows ; the marble figures of the monuments as- 
sumethstrange shapes in the uncerttiin light ; the evening 
breeze crept through the aisles like the cold breath of Uic 
grave ; and even the distant footfall of a verger, travers- 
ing the Poet’s Corner, had something strange and dreary 
in its sound. I slowly retraced my morning’s walk, 
and as I passed out at tlie portal of the cloisters, the 
'door, closing with a jarring noise behind me, filled the 
whole building with echoes. 

I endeavoured to form some arrangement in my mind 
of the objects I had liecn contemplating, but found they 
were already falling into indistinctness and confusion. 
Names, inscriptions, trophies, had all become confounded 
in my recollection, though I had scarcely taken my foot 
from off the threshold. What, thought I, is this vast 
assemblage of sepulchres but a treasury of humiliation ; 
a huge pile of reiterated homilies on the emptiness of re- 
nown, and the certainty of oblivion ! It indeed, the 
empire of death ; his great shadowy palace ; where he 
sits in state, mocking at the rcliques of human glory, and 
spreading dust and forgetfulness on the monuments cf 
princes. How idle a boast, after all, is the immortality 
of a name ! Time is ever silently turning over his pages ; 
we arc too much engrossed by the story of the present, 
to think of the characters and anecdotes that gave inter- 
est to the past ; and each age is a volume thrown aside 
to Iw speedily forgotten. The idol of to-day jjushes the 
hero of yesterday out of our recollection; and will, in 
turn, be supplanted by his successor of to-morrow. 


MASTER HENRY HUDSON. 

*IV the ever memorable ^car of our Lord, 1C09, on a 
Saturday morning, the five and twentieth day of March, 
old style, did that “ worthy and irrecoverable discoverer 
(as he has justly l)ern called,) Master Henry Hudson^” 
set sai ^ roin jlolland in a stout vessel called the Half 
Modnj bein^ employed *by the Dutch East India Com- 
INiny, to jpk a north-west passage to China. 
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■ HenrJ^, (or as the Dutch historians calf him, Ilci/Iiick) 
Hudson wiis a seafaring man of renown, who had learn 
ed to smoke tobacco under ^ Sir Walter Raleigh, and is 
said to have been the first to introduce it into Holland^ 
which gained him much popularity in that county, and 
cuused him to find great favour in the eyes of their High 
Mlghtihesses, the lords states-general, and also of the 
Innourable West India Company. He was a short, 
sqjiare, brawi^ old gentleman, with a double chin, a 
mastifr mouth, and a broad clipper nose, wliich was sup- 
posed in those days to have aci^uired its fiery hue from, 
the constant neighbourhood of his tobacco pipe. 

He wore a true Andrea Ferrara tucked in a leathern 
belt and a commodore’s cocked hat on one side of his 
head. He was remarkable for always jerking up his 
breeches when he gave out his orders, and his voice sound- 
ed not unlike the brattling of a tin trumpet, owing to the 
numlier of hard north-westers which he had swallowed 
in the course of his seafaring. 

Such was Hendrick Hudson, of whom we have heaYd 
*80 much and kfmw so little; and I have btien thus parti- 
cular in his description, for the benefit of modern painters 
and statuaries, that they may represent him as he was ; 
and not, according to their common custom, with modern 
heroes, make them look like Cssar, or Marcus Aurelius^ 
or the Apolla of Belvidcre. 

Master Robert Jaet. 

As chief oiate and favourite companion, the commo- 
dore chose Master Robert Juet, of Limehouse, in Eng- 
land. By some his name has been spelled Chewitj an<l 
ascribed to the circumstance of his hiiving pbeen the first 
man that ever chewed tobacco ; but this relieve to be a 
.mere flippancy ; more especiiiliv as certain of his progei^ 
are living at this day, who write their names Juet. {rc 
pras an old comrade and early school-mate of the great 
Hudson, with whom he had eften played tfuant aai* 
sailed chip boats in a neighbouring pond, when they were 
little boys; from whence it is said the commodore first 
depved his bias towanls a seafaring life. Certain it is, 
tliat the old people aliout Limehouse declared *Roh^^uet 
to be an unlucky urchin, prone to miscliiei^ that WRuld 
one day or other come to the gallows. 

He grew up as boys of that kind otlcn grow a 
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bling^ccdlcss varlct, tossed about in all qiiartc?B of the 
world— meet* ng with more perils and 'W'onrders than did 
Sinbad the sailor, without growing a whit more wise, 
prudent, or ill-natured. Un£r every misfortune he com- 
forted himself with a qui4 of tobacco, and the true philo- 
so|)hic'*maxim, that “ it will be all the same tiling a hun- 
dred years hence.” He was skilled in the art of carving 
anchors and true lovers’ knots on the bulk-heads an? 
(]uartcr-railings, and was conbidcred a great wit on board 
sliip, in consequence of his playing pranks on eveW 
body around, and now and then even making a wry 
^ace at old Hendrick, when his back was turned. 

To this universal genius we are indebted for many par- 
ticulars concerning this voyage, of which he wrote" a 
liLstory, at the request of the commodore, who had an 
unconquerable aversion to writing hinsclf, from having 
received fo many Hoggings about it when at school. To 
supply the deilcicncies of Master Juet’s Journal which 
is written with true log book brevity, 1 have availed my- 
self of divers family traditions, handed down from my 
great great grandfather, who accompanied the expedi- • 
tioii ill the capacity of cabin boy. 

A Dutch Voyage of Discovery. 

Suffice it then to say, the voyage was prosperous and 
tranquil — ^the crew being a patient people, much given to 
slumber and vacuity, and but little troubled with the dis- 
ease of tliinkiiig — a malady of tlic mind, which is the sure 
breeder of discontent. Hudson had laid in abundance of 
gin and sour crout, and every man was allowed to sleep 
quietly at his post unless the wind blew. True it is, some 
slight dissatislaction was shown on two or three occa- 
sions, at ccitaiq unreasonable conduct of Coriiniodore 
Hudson. Thutf, for instance, he forlxirc to sliortcn sail 
when the wind was light, and the weather serene, which 
was, considered among the most experienced Duteh sea- 
men, as certain weather breeders^ or iirognostics, that the 
-^b^ther wi^ld change for 4he worse. He acted, more- 
over in direct contradiction to that ancient and sage rule 
of. the Dutch navigators, who always took in sail at 
night; put the helm aport, and turned in; by which 
precouji^ thfy had a good night’s rest, were sure oV 
knowing wlaitb they w«rc the next morning, and stood 
but little cliancc of running down a continent in the 
ll^kcwise prohibited the seamen trom wearing 
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more th»n five jackets, and six pair af brccchcs^under 
pretence ofTendcrinir them more alert; and jio man was 
•permitted to go alof^ and hand in sails, with a pipe in 
Ills mouth, as is the invariable Dutch custom at tlft 
present day. All these griev^ccs, though they might 
ruffle for a moment the constitutional tranquillity of the 
honest* Dutch tars, made but a transient impression; they 
Vc hugely, drank profusely,^ and slept immeasurably; and 
being under the especial guidance of providence, the ship 
Whs safely conducted to the coast of America ; where, 
after sundiy unimportant touchings and standings oil' and 
on, she at length, on the fourth clay of Septcm&r, enter* 
ed that ma jestic bav, which at this day exfiands its ample 
Utsom liofore the city of New- York, and which had never 
before been visited by any Euro^ieaii. 


LETTER 

FROM Jl^USTAPH A RUB-A-DUB KELI KHAN, 

To Asem Bacchem, principal Slave-dtivcr to his^Hiffhnesa 
tlui Bashaw of Tripoli. 

Though I am often disgusted, my good Asem, with 
the vices and absurdities oi the men of this country, yet 
the women aflford me a world of amusement. Their 
lively prattle is as diverting as the chattering of the red- 
liiiled parrot, nor can the green-headed monkey of Ti- 
mandi equal them in whim and playfulness. But, not- 
withstanding these valuable qu ilifications, 1 am sorry to 
observe they are not treated with half the attention be- 
stowed on the, before-mentioned animals.gf These infidels 
jmt their parrots in cages and chain their monkeys ; but 
their women, instead of lieing carefully shut up in jja- 
reiiis and seraglios, arc abandoned to the direction of fticir 
own reason, and suA'cred to ruy about in pcrfqpt freedoi|^ 
like other domestic animals: this comes, Asem, of tr^^ 
iiig their women as rational beings, and allowing them 
souls. The consequence of this piteous neglect may easily 
bb imagined ; — ^they have degenerated into ell their natiyip 
wildness, are seldom to bu cau^it at home^ alM|^t ai^ 
early age, take to the streets ana highways, where they 
rove about in droves, giving almost os much%^iioyanee 
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to thw peaceable «peopIc as the troops of wild dogs that In- 
fest our great cities, or the flights of locusts that some- 
times spread famine and deflation over whole regions of 
‘fertility. 

This propensity to relapse into pristine wdldncss con- 
vinces me of the untameable disposition of the sex, who 
may indeed be partially domesticated by a long coursfl of 
confinement and restraint, but the moment they are Re- 
stored to personal freedom, become wild as the young 
partridge of this country, which, though' scarcely half 
hatched, will take to the fields and run about with the 
shell upon its back. 

Notwithstanding their wildness, however, they arc, re- 
markably easy of access, and sufler themselves to be ap- 
proached, at certain hours of the day, without any symp- 
toms of apprehension ; and I have even happily succeeded 
in detecting them at their domestic occupations. One 
of the moat important of these consists in thumping ve- 
hemently on a kind of musical instrument, and produc- 
ing a confused, hideous, and undefinablc uproar, which 
they call the description of a battle — a jes^ no doubt, foi* 
they are wonderfully facetious at times, and make great 
practice of passing jokes upon strangers. Sometimes they 
employ themselves in painting little caricatures of land- 
scapes, wherein they will display their singular drollery 
in battering nature fairly out of countenance — r^resent- 
ing her tricked out in all the tawdry finery of copper 
skies, purple rivers, calico rocks, red grass, clouds tliat 
look like old clothes set adrifl by the tempest, and foxy 
trees, whose melancholy foliage, drooping and curling 
most fantastically, reminds me of an undressed periwig 
that 1 have now and then seen hung on a stick in a bar- 
ber's window. At other times they employ themselves 
in acquiring a imattering of languages ^ken by nations 
on the other side of the globe, us they find their own lan- 
not sufficiently copious to supply their constant 
demands, and express their multifarious ideas. But 
^^r most important domastic avocation is to embroider, 
on satin or muslin, flowers of a non-descript kind, in 
which the great art is to make them as unlike nature as 
possible ; or to fasten little bits of silver, gold, tinsel, an4 
felass, lobg stripes of muslin, which they drag after 
Siemr^tlu fliuch dignity whenever they go abroad — a 
•fine lady, like a bird of paradise, being esti^ted by the 
length o/«gr tail. 
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But t\p not, my friend, fall into the ^enormous error of 
supposing that the exercise of these arts is attended with 
liny useful or jirofitsililc result ; believe me, thou couldst 
not indulge an idea more^njust and injurious; for it 
apfiears to be an established inn^im among the women ol' 
this country, that a lady loses h7‘r dignity when she con- 
descends to be useful, and forfeits all rank in society the 
moment she can be convicted of earning a farthing, 
'l^heir labours, therefore, arc directed not towards sup- 
plying their household, but in decking their persons, and 
— generous souls ! — they deck their persons, not so much 
to ])lcase themselves, as to gratify others, particularly* 
strangers. 1 am confident thou wilt stare at this, my 
good Asem, accustomed as thou art to our eastern fe- 
males, who shrink in blushing timidity even from the 
glances of a lover, and arc so chary of their favours, that 
they even seem fearful of lavishing their smiles too pro- 
fusely on their huslmnds. Here, on Ihc contrary, the 
stranger has the first plac^ in female regard, and, so far 
do they carry their hospitality, that 1 have seen a fine la- 
dy sli|rht a dozen tried friends and real admirers, who 
lived in her siAlea and made her happiness their study, 
merely to allure the vogue and wandering glances of a 
stranger, who viewed her person with indiSerence and 
trssati^ her advances with contempt. — By the whiskers of 
our sublime hasliaw, but this is highly nattf;ring to a fo- 
reigner 1 and thou mayest judge how particularly pleasing 
to one who is, like myself, so ardent an admirer of the 
sex. Far he. it from me to condemn this extraordinary 
Ifnanirestation of good will — let their own countrymen 
look to thau 

Be not alarmed, T con jure thee, my dear Asem, lest I 
should be tempted, by these beauliful barbarians, to break 
the faith I owe to the three -and-twenty-wi^s, from whom 
my unhappy destiny has perhaps severed me for ever 
•no, A^eni, neither time, nor the bitter succession of mis- 
fortunes that pursues me, can shake from my heart the 
ftiemory of former attachments. 1 listen wit^ tranqu^ 
heart to the strumming and pmttling of these fair sircriff; 
their whimsical paintings touch not the tender chord of 
my affections ; and 1 would still defy their fascinations, 
though they trailed after them trains as long as the goi^ 
geous trappings which arc dragged at the hce^^f (Uli^oly 
camel of Mecca, or as the tall ofthe great l^ast in our 
prophet’s vision, which measured three hundred ^d forty- 
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nine leases, t^o miles, three furlongs, and a hand’s 
breadth in longitude. , ^ 

The dress of these women is, if jiossible, more eccen- 
. trie and whimsical than thct:r deyiortmcnt ; and they take 
an inordinate pride in certain ornaments which are pro- 
bably derived from theft- savage progenitors. A woman 
of this country, dressed out mr an exhibition, is lo^cd 
tvith as many ornaments as a Circassian slave w^on 
brought out for sale. Their heads arc tricked out with 
little bits of horn or shell, cut into fantastic shapes ; ond 
they seem to emulate each other in the number of these 
aingular baubles, like the women we have seen in our 
journeys to Aleppo, who cover their heads with the cn- ’ 
tire shell of a tortoise, and thus equipped are the envy 
of all their less fortunate acquaintance. They also deco- 
rate their necks and ears with coral, gold chains, and 

S ' ass beads, and load their fingers with a variety of rings ; 

ough, I must confess, 1 have never perceived that they 
wear any in their noses — as has been affirmed by ma- 
ny travellers. Wc liave heard much of their painting 
themselves most hideously, and making use of bear’s 
^asc in great profusion — ^liut this, 1 Solemnly assure 
Uiee, is a niisreprc-sentation : civilization, no doubt, hav- 
ing gradually extirpated these nauseous practices. It is 
true, 1 have seen two or three of these females who had 
disguised their features with paint, but then it was merely 
to give a tinge of red to their cheeks, and did not "look 
very frightful ; and us to ointment, they rarely use any 
now, except occasionally, a little Grecian oil for their hair, 
which gives it a glossy, greasy, and, as they think very 
comely aj^iearance. The last mentioned clasS’of females, 

1 take it tor granted, have been but lately eaught and still 
retain strong traits of their original savage propensities. 

The most ^agrant and inexcusable ^fault however, 
which I find in those lovely savages, is the shaineless and 
abandoned exposure of their persons. Wilt not thou bur- 
me of exaggeration when 1 affirm — ^wilt not thou blush i 
tor them, piost discreet Mussulman, when 1 declare to thdL! 
^^hat they arc so lost to*all sense of modesty as to expose 
the whole of their faces from their forehead to the chin, 
wd they even abroad with their hands uncovered ! — 
^<»ifltrou8 indelicacy 1 « « 

Bpl^hat^ I am going to disclose will doubtless appeal , 
etfll more iiicfedible. Though 1 cannot forbear 
pppic ^ributc of admiration to the beautiful fhcca^ ot 
fair infidels, yet I must give it as my firm opinion 
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Aial their persons are preposterously unseemly. In vain 
did 1 look*around me, on iiiy first iandiiV, lor thosy di- 
vine forms of redundant proportions, wincli 'uriswcr to 
tfie true standard of eastern hfuiity — not a single fut fair 
one could 1 behold among the multitudes that thronged 
the streets: the females that passed in review beforg ino 
I ripping sportively along, resembled a procession of sha- 
dows, returning to their graves at the crowing of tiio 
c(Vk. 

* 'Diis racagerness I first ascribed to their excessive vo- 
lubility, for I have somewhere seen it advanced by a 
'learned doctor, that the sex were endowed with a pecu- 
•liar activity of tongue, in order that they might practise 
talkuig as a healthful exercise, necessary to their confined 
*and sedentary mode of life. This exercise, it was natu- 
ral.to suppose, would be carried to great excess in a logo- 
cracy. “ Too true,” thouirht I, “ they have converted, 
what was undoubtedly meant as a bencflccrit gift, into a 
noxious habit, that steals the flesh from their bones and 
the rose from their checks — they absolutely talk thcru> 
selves thill !'^ Judge then of rriy surprise when 1 was 
assured, not long siiico, that this mcagrcncss was consi- 
dered the perfection of personal beauty, and that many a 
lady starved herself, with all the obstinate perseverance 
of a pious dervise, into a fine figure ! ‘‘Nay more,” said 
iny* niformor, “ they will often sacrifice their healths in 
tins eager pursuit of skeleton beauty, and drink vinegar, 
eat pickles, and smoke tobacco, to keep themselves within 
the scanty outlines of the fashions.’' — Faugh ! Allah pre- 
serve me from such beauties, who contaminate their pure 
blood with ooxious rccifics ; who impiously sacrifice the 
best gifts of Heaven to a preposterous and mistaken 
vanity. Ere long I shall not be surprised to see them 
scarringtheir faces like the negroes of Congo, flattening 
their noses in imitation of the Hottentots, o«like the bar- 
barians of Ab-al Timar, distorting their lips and ears out 
of all natural diinensions. Since 1 received this infoij^< 
njfjation, I cannot contemplate a fine figure, without think- 
ing of a vinegar cruet; nor hjipk at a dashing bell^ 
without fancying her a pet of pickled cucumbers ? What 
a difference, my friend, between those shades and the 
|)himp beauties of Tripoli, — what a contrast between an 
inflHel fair one and my favouritd wife, Fatinft, whom I < 
bought by the hundred weight, an^ had truidled o^e 
in a wheelbarrow ! 



BEAV^ES OF 


av« 

But enough for tlic present ; I am promised a faithful 
accouiDt of tlie arcana of a lady’s toilette — a confplrtc ini- 
tiation into the arts, mysteries, suells and potions, in that 
the whole chemical process, »y wnich she reduces herself 
down to the most iashionable standard of insignificance ; 
together with specimens of the strait waistcoats, the -la- 
cings, the bandages, and the various ingenious instrumcDts 
with which she ])ut6 nature to the rack, and tortures hcf» 
self into a proper figure to be admired. 

Farewell, thou sweetest of slave drivers! The echcjcs 
that rciieat to a lover’s ear the song of his mistress arc not 
• more soothing than tidings from those we love. Let thy 
answer to my letters be speedy; and never, I pray thee, 
for a moment, cease to watch over the prosperity of 'hiy 
house, and the welfare of my beloved wives. Let them 
want for nothing, my friend, but feed them plentifully 
on honey, boiled rice, and w’ater gruel; so that when I re- 
turn to the blessed land of my fathers, if that can ever Ik 3, 
1 mav find them improved in size and loveliness, and sleek 
us tne graceful elephants that range the green valley of 
Abimar. 

Ever thinl*, 

Mustapiia. 


AUTUMNAL REFLECTIONS. 

When a man is quietly journeying downwards into the 
valley of the shadow of departed youth, and begins to con- 
template in a shortened perspective the end of nis pilgrim- 
age, he becomes more solicitous than ever that the re- 
mainder of hi^trayfarintr should be smooth and pleasant, 
and the even w of his Hie, like the evening of a summer’s 
day, fade aw$|j in mild uninterrupted serenity. If haply 
his heart has escaped uninjured, through the dangers of 
a soductive world, it may then administer to the purest of 
lus felicities, and its chords vibrate more musically for the 
**MtJs they have sustained — like the viol which yields a 
melody sweet in proportion to its age. 

. To a mind thus temperately harmonized, thus ma- 
nqpllowed by a long lapse of years, there is 
tpily congenial in the <}uiet enjoyment of* 
oat rarly ahtumn, amid the tranquillities of tne country. 
There is g^sober and chastened uir of gaiety diffused over 
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rhe face of nature, peculiarly interestin'? to an old man ; 
and whrn^ic vicwn the surrounding lainfscapc wit'^'iin^i 
under his eye) it seems as if he and nature wcl-o taking i\ 
last farewell of each other, an4 parting with a melancholy 
smile — like a couple of old friend^ who, having sported 
away the spring and summer of life together, part at tlu 
'Vqj)proach of winter with a kind of prophetic fear that they 
never to meet again. 

ft is either my good fortune or mishap to be keenly 
'susiieptible to the influence of the atmosphere; and I can 
Ji'el in the morhin^, before I open my window, whether 
the wind is easterly. It will not, therefore, I presume 
“he considered an extravagant instance of vainglory when 
J assert, that there are lew men who can discriminate 
more accurately in the dificrent varieties of damps, fogs, 
Sctftch-mists, and north-east storms, than myself. To 
the great discredit of my philosophy I confess, I seldom 
fail to anathematize and excommunicate the weather, 
when it sports too rudely with my sensitive system ; but 
then I always endeavour to atone thcrc'forc, by culogizin^g 
it when deserving of approbation. And as most of my 
ftaders, simple Hlk ! make but one distinction, to wit, rain 
and sunshine — living in most honest ignorance of the va- 
rious nice shades which distinguish one fine day from an- 
other— I take the trouble from time to time, of letting them 
into some of the secrets of nature, — so will they be the 
better enabled to enjoy her beauties, with the zest of con- 
noisseurs, and derive at least as much information from 
my pages as from the weather-wise lore of the almanack. 

Much of my recreation, since 1 retreated to the Hall, 
has consist^ in making little excursions through the 
neighbourhooil ; which abounds in the variety of wild, ro- 
mantic, and luxuriant landscape that geneimly characte- 
rizes the scenery in the vicinity of our rivejs. There is 
not an eminence within a circuit of many iffles but com- 
mands an extensive range of diversified and enchanting 
prospect. ^ • * 

m Often have I rambled to the summit of some favourite 
hill, and thence, with feelings sweetly tranqiftl as i\m 
lucid expanse of the heavens that canopied me, have noted 
the slow and almost imperceptible changes that mark the 
wiping year. There arc many^ features peculiar to our 
nutumn, and which give it an uiflividual charact^ijthrt 
* “green and yellow melancluily” that first ste&ki ove^he 
landscape— the mild and steady screnitv of the weather. 
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and the transparent purity of the atmosphere, speak not 
mcroiv to the sbnses but the heart, — it is thf season- of 
lil)eral em6tions. To this suocecils fantaotic gaiety, a 
, motley dress, which the wpods assume, where green and 
yellow, orange, purple, crimson and scarlet, are whimsi- 
e^illy blended together.— A sickly splendour this! — ^likc 
tlie wild and broken-hearted gaiety that sometimes ' pre- 
cedes dissolution, or that childish sportiveness of sup^i 
Hiinuated age, proceeding, not from a vigorous flow ''of 
animal spirits, but from the decay and imbecility of the 
mind. We might, perliaps, be deceived* by this gaudy 
grirli of nature, were it not for the rustling of the falling 
leaf, which, breaking on the stillness of the scene, seems 
III announce, in prophetic whispers, the dreary venter 
that is approaching. When 1 have sometimes seen a thrif- 
t/ young oak changing its hue of sturdy vigour foj^ a 
bright but transient glow of red, it has recalled to my mind 
the treacherous bloom that once mantled the check of a 
friend who is now no more; and whicli, while it seemed 
to promise a long life of jocund spirits was the sure pre- 
cursor of premature decay. In a little while, and this 
ostentatious foliage disappears — ^the C'ose of autunxi 
•eaves but one wide expanse of dusky brown, save where 
some rivulet steals along, bordered with little stripes of 
green grass — ^thc woodland echoes no more to the carols of 
the feathered tribes that sported in the leafy covert, *and ' 
its solitude and silence are uninterrupted except by the 
plaintive whistle of the quail, the barking of the squirrel, 
or the still more melancholy wintry wind, which, rushing 
and swelling through the hollows of the mountains, sighs 
through the leafless branches of the grove, j;nd seems to 
mourn the desolation of the year. 

To one who, like myself, is fond of drawing compari- 
sons between the different divisions of life and those of 
the seasons, fticre will appear a striking analogy which 
connects the feelings of the aged with the decline of the 
year. Often as 1 contemplate the mild, uniform, anil 
genial lustre with which the sun cheers and invigorates 
%8 in thk month of October, and the almost impercepti- 
ble haze which, without obscuring, tempers all the as^- 
rities of the landscape, and gives to every object cha- 
racter of i^^illness and i-eposc, i cannot help comparing it 
wUJiAhat portion of existence, when the spring of youth- 
fuuhope^nd the summer of the jiassiuns having gone by,* , 
Mson j^umea an undisputed sway, and lights us on 
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wilh bridit but undazzling lustrn, ndo^jp the hill of lifp. 
'f horc i^a full and mature luxuriance in thq fieldft that 
fills the bosom with generous and disinterested content, 
11 is not the thoughtless extrftvagance of spring, prorligal 
only in blossoms, nor the languid voluptuousness of sum- 
iiior, feverish in its enjoyments, "and teeming only* with 
,iMijii<iturc abundance — ^it is tliat certain fruuion of the 
l^rttours of the past — ^that prospect of comfortable realities, 
Wliicb those will be sure to enjoy who have improved the 
biivuteous siiples of Heaven, nor wasted away their 
.firing and summer in empty trifling or criminal indul- 
geiue. 

Cousin Pindar, who is my constant companion in 
lliCiie expeditions, and who still possesses much of the 
fire and energy of youthful sentiment, and a buxom hilar- 
it|r of the spirits, often indeed draws mo from these half- 
iDclancholy reveries, and makes me feel young again by 
f lie enthusiasm with which he contemplates, and the ani- 
iiiation with which he eulogizes the beauties of nature 
flisplayed before him. His enthusiastic disposition never 
iillows him to enjoy things by halves, and his feelings arc 
^‘onlinaliy breakhig out in notes of admiration and ejacu- 
lations that sober reason might perhaps deem extravagant. 
But for my part, when I sec a hale hearty old man, who 
hiyi jostli'd through the rough path of the world, without 
having worn away the fine edge of his feelings, or blunt- 
ed his sensibility to natural and moral beauty, I compare 
him to the evergreen of the forest, whose colours, instead 
of fading at the approach of winter, seem to assume addi- 
tional lustre when contrasted with the surrounding desola- 
tion. Sucb a man is my friend Pindar ; — ^yet sometimes, 
and particularly at the approach of evening, even he 
will fall in with my humour; but he soon recovers his 
natural tone of^irits ; and, mounting on the elasticity of 
liis mind, like Ganymede on the eagle’s wftig, he soars to 
.the etherial regions of sunshine and fancy. 

One aflernoon we had strolled to the top of a high hilf 
in the neighbourhood of the Hall, which commands an 
almost boundless prospect; and%s the shadows^began 4r 
lengthen around us, and the distant mountains to fade 
into mists, my cousin was seized with a moralizing fit. 

seems to me, ” said he, laying his hand^ lightly on 
tny shoulder, “ that there is just at this season, fBd thil 
hour, a sympathy between us and 4hc world^l^ are now 
contemplating. The evening is stealing upon Ji^atuie as 
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well as upon us ; — ^the shadows of the opening have 
l^ven place to those of its close ; and the onl/ diiterenoe 
IS, that in the morning they were before us, how they are 
. behind ; and that the first vanished in the splendours of 
noon-day, the latter will be lost in the oblivion of night. — 
Oun ‘ May of life,’ my dear Launce, has for ever fled our 
summer is over and gone :-P-but,’* continued he, suddenly 
recovering himself and slapping me gaily on the shoulS&K 
— “but why should we repine? — ^What though the ta- 
pricious zephyrs of spring, the heats and hurricane^ of 
summer, have given place to the sober suns'nine of autuinn 
— and though the woods ticgin to assume the dappled live- ' 
ry of decay ! yet the prevailing colour is still green — ^gay, 
sprightly green. ^ , 

“Let us then comfort ourselves with this reflection ; 
that though the shades of the morning have given place 
to those of the evening, — ^though the spring is past, the 
summer over, and the autumn come, — still you and I 
go on our way rejoicing ; — and while, like the lofty 
mountans of our Southern America, our heads are cover- 
ed with snow, still, like them, we feel the genial warmth 
of spring and summer playing upon our bosoms.” 


THE FAMILY OF THE LAMBS. 

The^ family of the Lambs had long been among the most 
thriving and popular in the nci^bourhood ; the Miss 
Lambs were the belles of Little Britain, and every body 
was pleased when Old Lamb had made moneg enough to 
shut up shop, and put his name on a brass plate on his 
door. In an evil hour, however, one of the Miss Lambs 
had the honofir of being a lady in attendance on the La- 
dy Mayorcss,%t her grand annual ball, on* which occasion 
she wore Jhrcc towering ostrich feathers on her head. 

immediately 

smitten w9i a passion for high life ; set up a one horjpo 
^rriage,*put a bit of gold lace round the errand boy’s hat, 
and liavc been the talk and detestation of the whole neigh- 
bourhood ever since. Th(*y could no longer be induced to 
play at Pope- Joan or blind-man’s-buff; they could en- 
'ivacjlto dances but c]uadrilles, which no iKxly had direr 
hp^dof ill* Little Britain; iiiid they took to rcadim^no-> 
Uniting had Freiu-ii, and ploying upon the piana 
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Their brother too, who had been articled to an attorney, 
net up Ibr a dandy and a critic, chaActers hitherto un- 
known in 'thcae parts, and he confounded the worthy 
folks exceedingly by talking tibout Kean, the Opera and 
the Fldinbro’ Review. 

yVhat was still worse, the Lambs gave a grand ball, 

^ which they neglected to invite any of their old neigh- 
|4>ours ; but they had a great deal of genteel company from 
'Theobald’s Road, Red-lion Square, and other ])arts to- 
Miards the west. There were several l)caux of the bro- 
J tier’s acquaintance from Gray’s Inn Lane and Hatton 
Garden; and not less than three Aldermen’s ladies witb 
their daughters. This was not to lie forgotten or for- 
gwen. All Little Britain was in an uproar with the 
smacking of whips, the lashing of miserable horses, and 
tlie nittling and jingling of hackney coaches. The gos- 
sips of the neighbourhood might Ihj seen jiopping their 
night caps out at every window, watching the crazy ve- 
hicles rumble by; and there was a knot of virulent old 
crones, that kept a look-out from a house just oiiposite the 
retired butcher’s, and scanned and criticised every one 
that knocked Ui the door. 

This dance was a cause of almost open war, and the 
whole neighbourhood declared they would have nothing 
itforc to say to the Lambs. It is true that Mrs. Lamb, 
when she had no engagements with her quality acquain- 
tance, would give little hum-drum tea junkettings to some 
of her old cronies, quite,” as she would say, “ in a 
friendly way and it is equally true that her invitations 
were always accepted, in snitc of all previous vows to 
the contrary. Nay, the gooci ladies would sit and be de- 
lighted with the music of the Miss Lamlrs, who would 
condescend to strum an Irish melody for them on the 

S iano; and thyy would listen with wonderful interest to 
Irs. Lamb’s* anecdotes of Alderman rlunket’s family 
of Port-soken-ward, and the Miss Timberlake^ the r\ph 
heiresses of Crutched-Friars; but then they relieved Iheir 
'consciences and averted the rm^roach of thti^r confede;^ 
ates, by canvassing at the next gossiping convocatiofTcv- 
ery thing that had passed, and pulhng the Lambs and 
their rout all to pieces. 

tm The only one of the family 4hat could nat be made 
shionablc was the retired butcher himself. I^hS^t Lamb, 
in s])itc of the meekness of his naTne, was a rough hearty 
old fellow, with the voice of a lion, a head of black 
19 * 
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hair like a shoe-brush, and a broad face mottled like his" 
own beef. It was in vain that the dauffhtefs always 
spoke *of hun as “the old gentleman,” addiessed him as 
“ papa ’* in tones of infiniti^. softness, and endeavoured to 
hoax him into a dressing gown and slippers, and other 
gentlemanly habits. Do.what they migh^ there was no 
keeping down the butcher^ His sturdy nature would 
break through all their glossings. He had a hearty 
g.ir good humour that was irrepressible. His very jokes 
made his sensitive daughters shudder; and he ^rsis^ed 
in wearing his blue cotton coat of a morning, dining at 
two o’clock, and having a “ bit of sausage with his tea.” 

He was doomed, however, to share the unpopularity 
of his family. He found his old comrades gradually 
growing cold and civil to him ; no longer laughing at his 
)okcs ; and now and then tlirowing out a ding at “ son^e 
people” and a hint about “ quality binding.” This both 
nettled and i>orplexed the honest butcher; and his wife 
and daughters, with the consummate policy of the shrew- 
der sex, taking advantage of the circumstance, at length 
prcviiilcd ujion him to give up his afternoon’s pipe and 
tankard at WagstafPs ; to sit after dinner by himself and* 
take his pint oi port — a liquor ho detested — ^and to nod in 
his chair in solitary and dismal gentility. 

The Miss Lambs might now be seen flaunting aloqg 
the streets in French bonnets, with unknown beaux ; and 
t liking and laughing so loud that it distressed the nerves 
of every good lady within hearing. They even went so 
far as to attempt patronage, and actually induced a French 
dancing master to set up in the neighbourhood ; but the 
worthy folks of Little Britain took fire at it,cind did so 
persecute the poor Gaul, that he was fain to pock up fid- 
dle and dancing pumps, and decamp with such precipita- 
tion, that he ab^utefy forgot to pay for hia lodmngs. 

I had flattered myself, at first, with the i£a that all 
this flery indignation on the part of the communi^, was 
iney^ly the overflowing of their zeal for good old English 
manners, and their horror of innovation ; and 1 app&ud-^ 
^4iie sileiH contempt they were so vodferous in express- 
ing, for upstart pride, French fashions, and the Miss 
Lambs. But 1 grieve to say that I soon perceived the 
infection had taken hold; and that my neighbours, after 
veMdeznijing, 'were bemnnmg to follow their example. I ' 
overheard imf landlady •importuning her husband to let 
their daughters have one quarter at French and music, 
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• and that' thcy might take a few lessons in quadrille.* I 
even saw, in the course of a few Sun^ys, no less than 
five Frrach bonnets, precisely like tnoso ,of the Miss 
• Lamb^ parading about Little Britain. 


BLINDMAN*S-BUFF. 

Attkr the dinner table was removed, the hall was 
ll,4vcn up tovthe younger members of the family, who, 
‘prompted to all kind of noisy mirth by the Oxonian and 
Master Simon, made its old walls nng with their mcr-^ 
riinent, ns they played at romping games. I delight in 
wi^tiiessLng the gambols of children, and particularly at 
this happy holioay season, and could not help stealing 
Alt of tlie drawing-room on hearing one of their pculs 
of laughter. 1 found them at the game of blindman’s- 
bulV. Master Simon who was the leader of their revels, 
and seemed on all occasions to fulfil the office of that an- 
cient potentate, the Lord of Misrule, was blinded in4he 
• iiiidst of the ha^lL The little beings were as busy about 
him as the niock fairies about FalstafT; pinching him. 
plucking at the skirts of his coat, and tickling him with 
straws. One fine blue-eyed girl of about thirteen, with 
her Haxen hair all in beautifiu confusion, her frolic face 
in a glow, her frock half tom off her shoulders, a com- 

g lete picture of a romp, was the chief tormentor; and 
om tne slyness with which Master Simon avoided the 
smaller game, and hemmed this wild little nymph in cor- 
ners, and obliged her to jump shrieking over chairs, I sus- 
pected the rogue of being not a whit more blinded than 


THE ANGLER. 

^On parting with the old a^lcr I inquire^ after his 
place of afa^e, and happening to be in the neighbourhiDd 
of rile village a few evenings afterwards, 1 had the curi- 
Mty to seek him out 1 found him living in a anull 
■abttage, containing only one room, but a peyect curioai^, 
in its method and arrangement. It was on^the^kiits 
the village, on a green bank, a little back frofli the road, 
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with a smill garden in front, stocked with kitchen herbs,* 
and adorned wittk a few flowers. The whole fr^t of the 
cottagh was overrun with a honeysuckle. On. the top was 
a ship for a weathercock. The interior was fitted up in 
Vi truty nautical style ; his ideas of comfort and convenience 
havinjr been acquired oi\ the birth-deck of a man of war. 
A hammock was slung from the ceiling, which, in< the 
day-time, was lashed up sh as to take but little roor^v- 
From the centre of the chamber hung a model of a slqp 
of his own workmanship. Two or three chairs, a table, 
and a large sea chest, formed the principal moveablt.3. 
About the walls were stuck up naval ballads, such as Ad^' 
miral Hosier’s Ghost, All in the downs, and Tom Bow- 
line, intermingled with pictures of sea fights, among which 
the battle of Camperdown held a distinguished plSce. 
The mantle-piece was decorated with sea shells; over 
which hung a quadrant, flanked by two wood-cuts of mdSt 
bitter looking naval commanders. His implements for an- 
gling were carefully disposed on nails and hooks about the 
room. On a shelf was arranged his library, containing a 
work on angling, much worn ; a bible covered with can- 
vass ; an odu volume or two of voyages; a nautical alma-, 
nack ; and a book of songs. 

His family consisted oi a large black cat with one ey^ 
and a parrot which he had caught and tamed, and edu- 
cated himself, in the course of one of his voyages ; and 
which uttered a variety of sea xdirases with the hoarse lirat- 
tUng tone of a veteran boatswain. The establisUinent' re- 
minded me of that of the renowned Robinson Crusoe ; it 
was kept in neat order, every thing bein^ " stowed away’’ 
with the regulahty of a ship of war ; and he informed me 
he " scours the deck every morning, and swept it be- 
tween meals.” 

I found him seated on a bench before the door, smok- 
ing his pipe if^the soil evening sunshine^ His cat was 
purring soberly on the threshold, and his parrot descrili- 
uig some strange evolutions in an iron ring that swung 
mi;he centre of his cage. He had be^n angling all day, 
a^ gave me a history of his sport with as much minute-' 
ness as a ^neral would talk over a campaign ; being parti- 
cularly animated in relating the manner in vimich he 1^ tak- 
en a large trout, which completely tasked all his skyi 
yitvd warjmoss, and wliich iio had sent as a trophy to miiiL- 
hostess oft|^a inn. 

How coi^orting it is to see a cheerful and contented 
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old age ; and to behold a p^r fellow, like this^ after be- 
ing teni[«8t tost through life, safely lAoorcd in ^ snug 
)iarbour, in ihe evening of his days! His haflpiness, how- 
ever, sprung from within hansclf, and was independent 
of external circumstances ; for. he had that inexhaustible 
goG^-nature, which is the most precious gift of Heaven ; 
^P^ading itself like oil over the troubled sea of thought, 
^d keeping the mind smooth and equable in the rough- 
est weather. 

•On inquirijig further about him, I learned that he was 
a universal favourite in the village, and the oracle of tho 
tap-room; where he delighted the rustics with his songs, v 
and like Sin bud, astonished them with his stories of 
stifLuge lauds, and shipwrecks, and sea fights. He was 
much noticed too bv gentlemen sportsmen of the neigh- 
bourhood ; had taugnt several of them the art of angling ; 
and was a privileged visiter to tlicir kitchens. The 
whole tenor of his life was quiet and inoffensive, being 
principally passed about the neighbouring streams when 
the weather and season were favourable; and at other 
times he employed himself at home, preparing his fishing 
' tackle for the hex! campaign, or manufacturing rods, nets, 
and flies for his patrons and pupils among the gentry. 

He was a regular attendant at church on Sundays, 
though he generally fell asleeji during the sermon. He 
had mode it his particular request that when he died he 
should be buried on a green spot, which he could see from 
his seat in church, and which he had marked out ever 
since he was a boy, and bad thought of when far from 
home on the raging sea, in dai^er of being food for tho 
fishes — it Vas the spot where his fiither and mother had 
been buried. 


RURAL LIFE IN ENGLAND. 

Nothing can be more imposing than the mamificence of 
English (lark scenery. Vast Awns that extend like slliets 
of vivid green, with here and there clumps of gigantic 
trees, heaping up rich piles of foliage. The solemn pomp 
^f groves and woodland glades,* with the detg trooping^^ 
silent herds across the.in; the hare, hounding aifky to the* 
covert ; or the pheasant, suddcnl^^hursting uilm the wing. 
The brook, taught tu wind in natural incaiijlprings, or 
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expand into a glassy lake — ^thc sequestewd fK)ol, reflecting 
the quivering trees, with the yellow leaf sleejiiug on its 
bosom, and the trout roaming fearlessly about its limpid 
waters : while some rustic touifde or sylvan statue, grown 
green and dank with age, gives an air of claasic sanctity to 
the seclusion. 

These are but a few of the features of park scenery ; 
but what most delights me, is the creative talent with 
which the English decorate the unostentatious abodes o*i 
middle life. The rudest habitation, the most, unpromisir«g 
and scanty portion of land, in the hands of an Englishman 
■of taste, becomes a little jiaradise. With a nicely dis- 
criminating eye, he seizes at once upon its caiiabilities, 
and pictures in his mind the future landsca})r. The ster- 
ile spot grows into loveliness under his hand ; and yet the 
operations of art which produce the effect arcscarcely tobo 
perceived. The cherishing and training of some trees ; the 
cautious pruning of others; the nice distribution of flowers 
and plants of tender and graceful foliage ; the introduction 
of a green slope of velvet turf ; the partial opening to a peep 
of blue distance, or silver gleam of water ; all these are 
managed with a delicate, tnct, a yiervading yet quiet assidui- 
ty', like the magic touchings with which a painter finishes 
up a favourite jiicturc. 

The residence of people of fortune and refinement in 
the country has diffused a degree of taste and elegance in 
rural economy, that descends to the lowest class. The 
veiy labourer, with his thatched cottage and narrow slip 
of ground, attends to their embellishment. The trim 
he^, the grass-plot before the door, the little flower-licd 
hoTfJered with snug Ik>x, the woodbine trained up against 
the wall, and hanging its blossoms about the lattie^, the 
pot of flowers in the window, the holly providently plant- 
ed about the hoi^e, to cheat winter of its dreariness, and 
to throw in a semblance of green summer to cheer the 
fire side : all these liespeak the influence of taste, flowing 
dov^ from high sources, and pervading the lowest levels 
of the public mind. If ever Love, as poets sing, delights 
to ^it a cottage, it must be the cottage of on En^ish 
peasant 

'The fondness for rural life among the higher classes of 
^b«vSngl^h has had a great and salutary effect ujion th6 
nationm ^h^meter. I do not know a finer race of men 
than tlie English gentlemen. InsU^ of the softness and 
. cfTcminacy^whicIi characterize the man of rank in most 
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countries, thcjr exhibit a union of elegance and stren^h, 
iL robustness of frame and freshness of ctimplexion, ;which 
1 am inclined to attribute to their living so much in the 
'(^)en air, and pursuing so ci^eTly the invigorating recre<, 
ations of tlie country. Thes9 hardy cxerciseB produce 
also a healthful tone of mind and spirits, and a manjiness 
uiuf simplicity of manners, yvhich even the follies and 
'Vssii)ations of the town c^not easily pervert, and can 
never entirely destroy. In the country, too, the difler- 
e^t orders of society seem to approach more freely, to lie 
iporc di^osed' to blend and operate favourably upon each 
other. The distinctions between them do not appear to 
Ih? so marked and impassable, as in the cities. The man- 
neii in which probity has been distributed into small es- 
tates and farms, nas established a Regular gradation from 
tj^e nobleman, through the classes of gentry, small land- 
ed proprietors, and substantial fanners, down to the la- 
iKJuring peasantry j and while it has thus banded the ex- 
tremes of society together, has infused into each interme- 
diate rank a spirit of independence. This^ it must be 
confessed, is not so universally the case at present as It 
'was formerly ; the larger estates ha\iiig, in late years of 
distress, absorlx'.d the smaller, and, in some parts of the 
country, almost annihilated the sturdy race of small far- 
mers. These, however, 1 believe, are but casual breaks in 
ifie general system I have mentioned. 

In rural occupation there is nothing mean and debas- 
ing. It leads a man forth among scenes of natural gran- 
deur and beauty ; it leaves him to the workings of his own 
mind, OT)eratcd upon by the purest and most elevating of 
external inllucnces. Such a man may be simple and 
rough, but he cannot be vulgar. The man of refinement, 
therefore, finds nothing revolting in an intercourse with 
the lower orders of moral life, as ne does w^^en he casually 
mingles with (4ie lower of cities. He la^ aside his dis- 
tance and reserve, and is glad to wave the distinctions of 
rank, and to enter into the honest, heartfelt enjoymentg df 
,/ 7 .ommon life. Indeed the very amusements of the country 
bring men more and more together; and the soun^of 
hound and horn blend all feelings into harmony. I be- 
lieve this is one great reason vvhy the nobility and gentry 

C more popular among the inferior orders in England 
n they are in any other country ; and wfiy the Tatter ^ 
have endured so many excessive pressures and extremiticsi 
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without repining more generally oJ: the unequal distribu- 
tion o£ fortune anil privilege. 

To this ihinglmg of cultivated and rustic 'society ‘may 
•also be attributed the rural fueling that runs through Bri- 
tish literature; the frequent use of illustrations from rural 
life ; those incomparable descriptions of nature that abound 
in the British Poets — thatt have continued down Irqni 
the flower and the leaf’* of Chaucer, and have broughr 
into our closets all the freshness and fragrance of the dew^ 
landscape. The pastoral writers of other countries appq^r 
as if they had pain nature an occasional visi^ and b^ma 
acquainted with her general charms : but the British poets 
have liv^ and revelled with her, — ^they have wooed her 
in her most secret haunts, — ^they have watched her muiu- 
test caprices. A spray could not treihble in the breeze — 
a leaf could not rustle to the ground — a diamond drup 
could not patter in the stream— *a fragrance could not 
exhale from the humble violet, nor a daisy unfold its crim- 
son tints to the morning; but it has been noticed by these 
im{)asaioned and delicate oliscrvcrs, and wrought up into 
some beautiful morality. 


LETTER 

FROM MUSTAFIIA RUB-A-DUB KELI KHAN, 

To MuleyHelim al Raggi^ sumamedthc agreeable Raga- 
chitf mountebank and buffo-danayr to 
his Highness, 

t ■ 

The numerou#lctters which I have writteii to our friend 
the slave-driver, as well as those to thy kinsman the snor^ 
£r«,and which doubtless were read to thee, honest Mulcy, 
liave in all probability, awakened thy curiosity to know fur- 
ther partidhiars concerning the manners of the barbarians, 
who nold me in such ignominious captivity. I was lately 
at one of their public ceremonies, which, at first, perplexed 
exceedingly as to its object ; but as the explanations of 
*iPTrienA -have let me somewhat into the secret, and as it . 
' ftHtaiB to \)eA no small analogy to thy profession, a desciip- 
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tion of it may contribute to thy amusement, if not to thy 
instructiorSI ^ _ * . 

, A few days since, just as I had finished my' coffee, and 
wis perfuminj^ my whiskers* preparatoiy to a morning • 
walk, I was waited upon by an .inhabitant of this place, 
a gay young infidel, who has of late cultivated my ac- 
;<au{(intancp. He presented mo with a square bit of paint- 
ed pasteboard, which he infonned me, would entitle me 
to admittance to the cUy assembly. Curious to know the 
moaning of a j[)hrase which was entirely new to me, 1 
requested an explanation ; when my friend informed me 
that the assembly was a numerous concourse of young 
people of both sexes, who, on certain occasions, gathered 
togc'Jlher to dance about a large room with violent gestic- 
Illation, and try to out-dress each other. “In short,” said 
hc) “ If you wish to see the natives in all their glory, there’s 
no place like the city assembly ; so you must go there and 
sport your whiskers.” Though the matter of sporting 
my whiskers was considerably beyond my apprehension, 
yet I now began, as I thought, to understand him. J 
had heard of the war dances of the natives, which are a 
kind of religioite institution, and had little doubt but 
that this must be a solemnity of the kind — upon a pro- 
digious great scale. Anxious as 1 am to contemplate 
those strange people in every situation, T willingly ac- 
ceded to his proposal, and, to be more at ease, I de- 
termined to lay aside my Turkish dress, and appw in 
])lain garments of the fashion of this country, as is my 
custom whenever 1 wish to mingle in a crowd, without 
exciting the attention of the gaping multitude. 

It was loffg after the shades of night had fallen, before 
my friend appeared to conduct me to the assembly, 

** These inndels,” thought I, shroud themselves in 
^mystery, and scc4c the aid of gloom and* darkness, to 
heighten the sofemnity of their pious orgils. Resolving 
to conduct myself with that decent respect, which every 
stranger owes to the customs of the land in which he oo-* 
jsums, 1 chastised my features into an expression of sober 
reverence, and stretched my faA; into a degree* of longi- 
tude suitable to the ceremony I was about to witness. 
Spite of myself, I felt an emotion of awe stealing over 
senses as I approached the majestic pile. ^My imagi- 
Elation pictured something similar to a descent into the caif? 

Dom-Daniel, where the nccromifnccrs of thS East ore 
taught their infernal arts. 1 entered with the game gra- 
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vitv of (Ipiiioancur that I would have approached the holy 
tcm|»*c of Mecei and bowed my head three Hines as ' I 
)>iissed the thresliold. — “ Head of the mighty Amrou!” 
.thought I, on being ushercd>into a splendid saloon, " what 
a display is here! surely I am transported to the man- 
siori9 of the Houris, tlft: elysium of the faithful ! ” — How 
tame appeared all the deserptions of enchanted palaces in,^ 
our Arabian poetry ! Where ever I turned my eyes, ' 
quick glances of beauty dazzled my vision and ravished 
my heart : lovely virgins fluttered by me, darting imperi- 
al looks of conquest, or beaming such smiles of invitatictfi, 
as did Gabriel when he beckoned our holy prophet to 
heaven. Shall I own the weakness of thy friend, good 
Muleyl — ^whilc thus gazing on the enchanting sceno be- 
fore me, I for a moment tbrgot my country, and even the 
memory of my threc-and-twenly v«,dvcs tiided from 
heart ; my thoughts were bewildered and led astray, by 
the charms of these liewitching savages, and I sunk, for 
a while, into that delicious state of mind where the senses, 
all enchanted and all striving for mastery, j)roducc an 
endless variety of tumultuous, yet pleasing emotions. Oh, 
Mulcy, never shall I again wonder that L.n infidel shoulfi 
prove a recreant to the single solitary wife allotted him, 
when even thy friend, armed with all the precepts of 
Mahomet, can so easily prove faithless to thrcc-and- 
twenty ! 

“ Whither have you led me 1’’ said I, at length, tq my 
companion, “ and to whom do these beautiful creatures 
belong 1 certainly tlds must be the seraglio of the grand 
bashaw of the city, and a most hap])y bashaw must he 
be, to possess treasures which even his highness of Tri- 
poli cannot parallel.” “Have a care,” cried my com- 
panion, how you talk of seraglios, or you will have all 
these gentle iwmphs about your ears*, for seraglio if* as 
word which neyond all others, they abhor: — ^most of 
them,” continued hr, ** have no lord and master, but 
'('«nie here to catch one— they’re in the market, as we 
term it.” “Ah, ha!” said I, exiiltingly, “then y^n 
mally ha^e a fiiir, or slafb market, such as we have in 
the East, where the faithful are jirovided with the choicest 
virgins of Georgia and Circassia? — ^by our gloriou-s 
sun of Afj^ic, butl should like to select some ten oi^a 
^Szen %ives from so lovely an assemblage ! pray what 

would yoifsupposc they might be bought for 7” 

Before-I could receive an answer, my attention was 
ousted by two or three good-looking iiilddle-sizcd men. 
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who boinff dresRrd in black, a colour universally worn in 
this c.oumry by the muftis and dervises, 1 ,imni«liiitely 
concluded to l)e high priests and was confirmed in my 
Original opinion that this* was a religious ccrcmon^ 
These reverend personages are entitled mani^ers, and 
en joy unlimited authority in the ‘assemlilics, being ^rmed 
-^th swords, witli which, I ftm told, they would infalli- 
bly put any lady to death who infringed the laws of the 
temple. I’liey walked round the room with great so- 
lAnnity, andp with an air of profound importance and 
mystery, put a little yjicce of folded paper in each fair 
hand, which I concluded were religious talismans. One* 
of them dropped on the floor, whereupon I slily nut my 
fo(ft on it, and, watching an opportunity, pickcu it up 
unol)scrved, and found it to contain some unintelligible 
i^ords and the mystic number 9. What w'crc its virtues 
I know' not ; except that T put it in my pocket, and have 
hitherto been preserved from my ^it of the lumbago, 
which I generally have about this season of the year ever 
since 1 tumbled into the well of Zim-zim on my pilgrim- 
•age to Mecca. I enclose it to thee in this letter, presuming 
it to be particularly serviceable agmnst the dangers of thy 
pnifession. 

Shortly afU'r the distribution of these talismans, one 
of the high priests stalked into the middle of the room 
with great majesty, and clapped his hands three times: 
a loud explosion of music succeeded from a numlier of 
black, yellow, and white musicians, perched in a kind of 
cage over the grand entrance. The company were there- 
upon thrown into great confusion and apparent consterna- 
tion. — They hurried to and fro about the room, and at 
length formed themselves into little groups of eight |jer- 
iwns, half male and half female ; — the music struck into 
seething lik^ hlurmony, and, in a mom||[it, to my utter 
astonishment and dismay, they were all seiz^ with what 
1 concluded to be a paroxysm of religious phrensy, tos- 
sing about their heads in a ludicrous stylo from sid* to 
' side, and indulging in extravagant contortiong of figure ; 
—now throwing their heels inio the air, and anon vAirl- 
ing round with the velocity of the eastern idolators, wlio « 
^ink they pay a grateful homage to the sun by imitating 
his motions. I expected every* moment to gee them ^all^ 
down in convulsions, foam at the mouth, an j slKek with 
fancied inspiration. As usual tile females kerned most 
fervent in their religious exercises, and perfgrmcd them 
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with a melancho^v cxprcssiion of feature that was pecu- 
liarly touch ipg ; but 1 was highly gratified by exem- 
pUiry conduct of several male devotees, who, though their 
gesfHculations would intima^ a wild merriment of the 




count6nancc as so many monkeys of the island of Borneo 
at their antics. * i ^ 


“ And pray,” said I, ” who is the divinity that pre- 
sides in this splendid mosque 1” — The divinity! Oh, 1 
understand — ^you mean the belle of the evening; we haf'.e 
a new one every season. — The one at present in fashion 
is that lady you sec yonder, dressed in white, with pink 
riblMms, and a crowd of adorers around her.” ” Truly,” 
c'.ried I, ” this is the pleasantest deity 1 have encountered 
in the whole course of my travels ; — so familiar, so con- 
descending, and so mcrir withal; — why, her veiy wOi- 
ship^rs take her by the hand, and whisper in her ear.” 

* ' My good Mussulman,” replied my friend with great 
gravity, “ I perceive you are completely in an error con- 
cerning the intent of this ceremony. You are now in a 
place of public amusement, not of public worship ; and, 
the pretty looking young men you sec maaing such vio- 
lent grotesque distortions are merely indulging in our 
favourite amusement of dancing.” ci^ your mer- 
cy,’’ exclaimed I, “these then are the dancing men and 
women of the town, such as we have in our principal 
cities, who hire themselves out for the entertainment of 


the wealthy ; — ^but, pray who pays them for this &tigu- 
ing exhibition 7” — My friend regarded me for a moment 
with an air of whimsical perplexity, as if doubtful whe- 
ther I was in jest or in earnest — “ ’Sblood nmn,” cried 
he, "these are some of our greatest people, our fashion- 
ables, who are merely dancing here for amusement.’’ 
Dancing for amusement ! think of that, l^iuley 1 — ^thouj 
whose greatest pleasure is to chew opium, smoke tobacco, 
loll on a couch, and doze thyself into the regions of the 
Hottris ! — Dancing for amusement ! — shall 1 never cease 
having occasion to laugh aj the absurdities of these bar-* 
barllhiB, who are laborious in their recreadons, and indo- 
lent only in their hours of business 1 — Dancing for amuse- 
ment 1 — the very idea makes my bones ache, and 1 never 
.thjpk of it without being obliged to apply my handker^ 
to iffy forehead, and fan myself into some degree of 


;it,And pmy,” said T, when my astonishment had a 
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little sul^idrd, “do these miisicinns toil for amuse- 
ment, or' are they confined to their Caere, Jike birds, to 
sing for the gratiiication of others? I ^ould think d I k? 
Toriner was the case, from tne animation with wliich{thsy 
flourish their elbows. “Not^so,” replied my friend, 
“ they are well jiaid, which is no more than just, for I 
k^ur^ you they are the mosf impi7rtant personages in tlie 
•room. Tile fiddler puts the whoh' assembly in motion, 
and directs their movements, like the master of a puppet- 
^ow, who «cta all his pasteboard gentry kicking by a 
jerk of his fingers. — There now, look at that dapper lit- 
tle gentleman yonder, who appears to be suflenng th(» 
p'ings of dislocation in every limb : he is the most exjiert 
])up])et in the room, and |»erforms not so much for his 
own amusement, as for that of the bystanders.” Just 
^hen, tiic little gentleman having finished one of his pa- 
rt>xysiiis of activity, seemed to lie looking round for up- 
])lausc from the siK^ctators. Feeling myself really much 
obliged to him for liis exertions, 1 made him a low bow 
of thanks, but nobody followed my example, which I 
thought a 8in;[rular instance of ingratitude. 

Thou wilt "perceive, friend Mulcy, that the dancing of 
tlicse barbarians is totally difTorciit from the science pro- 
fessed by thee in Tripoli ; the country, in fiu't, is afflicteil 
1iy numerous epidemical disease's, which travel from house 
to house, from city to city, with the regularity of a 
caravan. Among these', the most formidable is this danc- 
ing mania, wliic.h prevails chiefly throughout the winter. 
Jt at first sciz(;d on a few people of fashion, and Iwing 
indulge'd^in moderation was a cheerful exercise ; but in a 
little time, hy quick advances, it infected all classes of the 
roinmunity, and became a raging epidemic. The dcM’tors 
^mine’diately, ns^is their usual way, instead of devising 
remedy, fell together by the ears, to deej^e whether it was' 
native or imported, and the sticklers for the latter opinion 
trac4itl it to a cargo of trumpery from France, as they jiad 
l)pfore hunted down the vellow-fever to a bag of t"ofree 
from the West-Indies. Wjiat makes thjg disease the 
more formidable is, that the jiatients seem infatuated with 
their malady, ahantlon themselves to its unbounded ravtsp- 
ges, and exjKise their jicrsons to wintry storms and mid-* 
night airs, more fatal in this capricious climate, thaj^ 
withering Simoon blast of the desert. * 

1 know not whether it is a 'sight most whimsical, or 
melancholy, to witness a fit of this dancing salady. Thp 
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lady hops up to the gentleman, who stands at th^ distance 
of aboift three paces, and then capers back again to her 
pLfbe ; — ^the gentleman of course does the same ; then they 
A.i(Ame way, then they jump another ; — ^then they turn 
their backs to each other :-^hen they seize each other and 
shake *hands ; then they whirl round, and throw them- 
selves into a thousand grotesque and ridiculous attitudeb^ 
— sometimes on one leg, and sometimes on the other, and 
sometimes on no leg at all : and this they call exhibiting 
the graces ! By the nineteen thousand capefs of the gre'tn 
mountebank of Damascus, but these graces must be som^ 

' thing like the crooked backed dwan of Shabrac, who is 
sometimes permitted to amuse his Highness by imitating 
tlic tricks of a monkey. These fits continue for sliort 
intervals of from four to five hours, till at last the ladv 
is led off, faint, languid, exhausted, and panting, to her 
carriage ; — ^rattles home ; — ^passes a night of feverish rest- 
lessness, cold perspirations, and troubled sleep ; rises late 
next morning, if she rises at all ; is nervous, petulant, or 
a prcy to languid indifference all day ; a mere household 
spectre, neither giving nor receiving cnj<?ymcnt; in the> 
evening hurries to another dance ; receives an unnatural 
exhilaration from the lights, the music, the crowd, and 
thcj unmeaning bustle ; — ^flutters, sparkles, and blooms for 
a while, until the transient dolirium being past, the in- 
fatuated maid drops and 'languishes into apathy again; — 
is again led off to her carriage, and the next morning 
rises to go through exactly the same joyless routine. 

And yet, wilt thou believe it, my dear Roggi, these 
arc rational beings ; nay, more, their countryipen would 
f.iin persuade me they have souls ! Is it not a thousand 
times to be lamented that bcing^ endowed with charms 
that might warm even the frigid heart of a dcrviae; 7 -'< 
with social and endearing powers, that would render them 
the joy and pride of the harem ; — should surrender them- 
w^ves to a habit of heartless dissipation, which preys im- 
perceptibly on tJie roses of the check ; which robs the 
eye of its lustre, the mouth of its dimpled smile, the spirits 
of {heir cheerful hilarity, and the limbs of their elastic 
'vigour:— which hurries them off in the spring-time of 
enstcnoei or, if they survive, yields to the arms of r» 
cypythfiU 2’n<^groora a fr&me wrecked in the storms of* 
dissipitton, ^and struggling with premature infirmity. 
AIM| Muley ! may 1 not ascril>c to this cause the num- 
. tier miittle Bid women I meet with in this country, from 
the %^of eighteen to cight-und-twcnty ? 
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Tn sauntering down the room, my* attention was at- 
tracted by a smok^ {lainting, which, on nearer ezamiim- 
*tion| I found consisted of tvo female figures crowi^*g*a 
bust with a wreath of laurel^ “ This, I suppose, ’'cried 
I, “ was some famous dancer 4n his tiincl “ Q, no,” 
Replied my friend, “ he wa# only a general.’* “ Good ; 
* but^then he must have been great at a cotillion, or expert 
'at a fiddle-stirk—or why is his memorial here I” “ U,uite 
^he contrary^’’ answered my companion ; “ history makes 
.no mention of his ever having flourished a fiddle-stick, or 
figured in a single dance, rou have no doubt, lieard of 
him : he was the illustrious Washington, the father aiuT 
deliverer of his country : and, as our nation is remarkable 
for gratitude to great men, it always does honour to their 
snemory, by placing their nioniimcnts over the doors of 
taverns, or in the corners of dancing-rooms.” 

From thence ray friend and I strolled into a small 
apartment adjoining the grand saloon, where I beheld a 
number of grave looking iit'rsons with venerable gray 
heads, but without beards, which I thought very unbe- 
coming, seateii round a table studying hieroglyphics. I 
approached them with reverence, as so many magi, or 
learned men, endeavouring to expound the mysteries of 
/Egyptian science : several of them thnjw down money, 
which I supposed was a reward proposed for some great 
diseovery, when presently one of them spread his hiero- 
glyphics on the table, exclaimed triuinj)hantly, “ Two 
Dullots and a bragger !” and swept all the money into his 
pocket, lie has discovered a key to the hieroglyphics, 
thought 4 — happy mortal! — ^no doubt, his name shall be 
immortalized. Willing, however, to be satisfied, 1 look- 
ed round on my comrianiou with an inquiring eye ; he 
understood me, «nd intormed me that thpsc were a coin- * 
pany of firicifds, who had met together tsswin each other’s 
money and be agreeable. “ Is that all '1” exclaimed 1 ; 
“ why then, I pray you, make way, and let me e^pe 
from this temple of abominations, who knows* but 
these people, who meet toget^r to toil, wony^ and &tigue 
themselves to death, and give it the name of pleasure^— 
aiid who win each other’s money by way of being agrec!^ 
able — ^may some one of them take a liking to me, and pick 
my pocket, or break my head in a parox^sn^ of hiiarlif 
goodwill !” • 

Thy friend, 


Mubtapba. 
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JAMES I. OF iSCOTLAND. 

James flourished nearly about the time of Chaucer and 
Gower, and was evidently |in admirer and studicr-of 
their writings. Indeed, in one of his stanzas he achnov^n. 
ledges them as his masters ; and, in some parts of hi^ 
poem, wc find traces of similarity to their production^ 
more especially to those of Chaucer. ThercT are alway^ 
Jinwever, general features of resemblance in the works 
of contemporary authors, which are not so much bor- 
rowed from each other as from the times. Writers, like 
bees, toil their sweets in the wide world ; they incorpo- 
rate with their own conceptions the anecdotes and thoughts 
which arc current in society; and thus each generation 
has some feature in common, characteristic of the age in 
which it lived. 

James in fact lielongs to one of the most brilliant eras 
of our literary history, and establishes the claims of his 
country to a participation in its primi^ve honours. 
Whilst a small cluster of English writers are constantly 
cited as the fathers of our verse, the name of their great 
Scottish compeer is apt to be passed over in silence; but 
he is evidently worthy of being enrolled in that little corf- 
stellation of remote but ncver-miiing luminaries, who shine 
in the highest firmament of literature, and who, like mor- 
ning stars, sang together at the bright dawning of British 
poesy. 


How Peter Stuyvesant relieved the Soverqign People froyt « 
the Burthen ^ taking Care of the Natim — with mn- 
dry Particulars of his Conduct in Time of Peace, 



warning to all who arc ambitious of attaining the scat of 
jiowcr. Though crowned with victory, enriched by con; 
^uAt, andkreflirning in triumph to his metropolis, his exul- ' 
tation was checked by lic^olding the sad abuses that had ta- 
ken place during the short interval of his absence. 

popfeace, unfortunately for their own comfort, had 
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taken a deep draught of the intoxicating cup of power, du- 
ring the ;/ci^ of iVilliam the Testy ; &nd though upon 
the accession of Peter Stuyvcsant, they felt, with a certain 
'instinctive perception, whiclAnobs as well ns cattle po^^eBs, 
that the reins of government > had passed into stronger 
h^pds; yet they could not help Arctting, and cliafiilg, and 
«tiamping on the bit, in restive silcnco. 

. l^^ms by some strange and inscrutable fatality, to be 
the destiny of most countries (and more es|)ccially of your 
^lightened i;ppublic8,) always to be governed by the most 
incompetent man in the nation; so that you will scarcely 
find an individual throughout the whole community, but< 
who will detect to you innumerable errors in administra- 
ticn, and convince you in the end, that had he been at the 
head of affairs, matters would have gone on a thousand 
limes more prosperously. Strange ! that that government, 
which seems to be so gcnemlly understood, should inva- 
riably be so erroncou^y administered — strange, that the 
talent of legislation, so prodigally liestowed, should be de- 
nied to the only man in the nation to whose station it is 
requbite. 

Thus it wa#in the present instance, not a man of all tho 
herd of psuedo-politicians in New- Amsterdam, but was an 
oracle on topics of state, and could have directed public af- 
^rs incomparably better than Peter Stuyvcsant. But so 
severe was the old governor in his disposition that he would 
never sufifer one of the multitude of able counsellors by 
whom he was surrounded, to intrude his advice, and save 
the country from destruction. 

Scarcely, therefore, had he departed on his expedition 
against thft Swedes, than the old factions of William Kieflb 
reign began to thrust their heads above water, and to gather 
together in political meetings, to discuss the state of tlie 
Elation." At tlfBse assemblages the busy burgomasters 
and their officious schepens made a very ccAsiderablc figure. 
These worthy dignitaries were no longer the &t, well-fed, 
tranquil magistrates, that presided in me peaceful days hf 
Wouter Van Twiller. On the contrary, bciim elects by 
the people, they formed in a m&nncr a sturdy "bulwarl^b^ 
tween the mob and the administration. They were great , 
candidates for popularity, and strenuous advocates for the 
rights of the rabble; resi^mbling in disinterested zeal the^ 
wide-mouthed tribunes of ancient Rome, or tholb virtiftus* 
patriots of modem days, emphatically denodfinated '*the 
friends of the people.” 
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Under the tuition of these profound politieinns it is 
astoni^iliirig how' suddenly cniiglilencd the swniish mul- 
ji(udo becwiie, in mutters above, their comprehensions. 
Colliers, tinkers, and tuilorfi all at once felt themselves 
inspired, like those religious idiots, in the glorious times 
of monkish illumination t »nd, without any previous study 
or cxiicTicnco, became instsHitly capable of directing ^11 
the movements of government. Nor must 1 neglect td 
mention a number of superannuated, wrong-headed old 
hurghcro, who hud come over when boys, in the crew pf 
- the Goede Fronts, and were held up as infallible oracles by 
^ilie enlightened mob. To suppose that a man who had 
helped to discover a country did not know how it ought 
to be governed was preposterous in the extreme. It would 
have been deemed as much a heresy as, at tlie present 
day, to question the ])olitical talents and universal infal- 
libility of our old heroes of ’7G’' — and to doubt that he 
who had fought for a government, however stupid he 
might naturally bt;, was not com^ietent to hll any elation 
under it. 

But as Peter Stuyvesant had a singular inclination to go- 
vern his province without the assistance of his subjects, lie ' 
fell highly incensed on his return to find the factious appear- 
ance they had assumed during his absence. His first mea- 
sure, therefore, was to restore perfect order, by prostiating 
the dignity of the sovereign people. 

He aex^ordingly watched his opfiortunity, and one even- 
ing when the enlightened mob was gathered together, lis- 
tening to a patriotic speech from an inspired cohler the 
intrepid Peter, like his great namesake ot all the Russias, 
all at once appeared among them, with a C/Ount»iance suf- 
ficient to petrify a millstone. The whole meeting was 
thrown into consternation— -the orator seemed to have re- 
ceived a paralytic stroke in the very middle of a sublii« ^ 
sentence, and sWod aghast with open mouthHind trembling 
knees, whilst the words horror ! tyranny! liberty! rights! 
taxgs! dcatli! destruction! and a deluge of other ixitrio- 
tic phrases came roaring from his throat, before he had, 
poi^i to clese his lips. The shrewd Peter took no notice 
of the skulking throng around him but advancing to the 
‘ brawling bully ruffian, and drawing out a huge silver watch, 
which might have served in times of yore as a town-clock^ 

*■ and whict is'still retained liy his descendants as a family 
curiosity, requested tlieioratur to mend it and set it going. 
The orator humbly confessed it was utU'riy out of his 
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jK)wer as lie was unacquainted with the nature of its con- 
structiom J.‘Nay, but,” said Peter, “ti^ your ingenuity, 

, man ; you see all the springs and wheels, afid how ca^ijy 
Uho clumsiest hand may stoi^it, and pull it to pieces ;#ai^ 
why should it not be equally .easy to regulate as mstop 
itj” l^hc orator declared tlut "his trade was wholly dil- 
^ferent, he was a poor col^r, and had never meddled 
\wkl^ watch in his life. That there were men skilled in 
the art, whoso business it was to attend to those matters; 
^ut for his jiart iie should only mar the workmanship, 
•and put the whole in confusion — “ Why, harkee, master 
of mine,” cried Peter, turning suddenly upon him, with 
countenance that almost petrified the patchcr of shoes into 
a'ljcrfcct lapstone — “dost thou )>rctend to meddle with 
the movements of government — to regulate and correct, 
aiiid patch, and ctobble, a complicated machine, the princi- 
ples of which arc above thy comprehension, and its sirn- 
]ilest operation too subtle for thy understanding, when thou 
I'itijHt not correct a trifling error in a common piece of ine- 
cliaiiisin, the whole mystery of which is open to thy in- 
spection? — ‘Hence with thee to the leather and stone, 
wliich are eilUtlcms of thy head ; cobble thy shoes, and 
e.oiiline thyself to the vocation for which heaven has fitted 
tliee— But,” elevating his voice until it made the welkin 
jing, “ if ever I catch thee, or any of thy tribe, meddling 
again with the olliiirs of government — ^by St. Nicholas, but 
I ’ll have every mother’s bastard of ye flea’d alive, and your 
liidrs stretched for drum-heads, that ye may thenceforth 
make a noise to some purpose !” 

This threat, and the tremendous voice in wliich it was 
uttered, ^^used the whole multitude to quake with fear. 
I'he hair of the orator rose on his head like his own swine’s 
bristles, and not a knight of the thimble present hut his 
%(Mrt died within liimand he felt as though he could ha\e <■ 
verily escaped through the eye of a iicedlf. 

But though this measure produced the desired cfiTcct in 
reducing the community to order, yet it tended to mjarc 
liiu popularity of the great Peter among the cnlighiened 
vulgar. Many accused him #f entertaining 4iighly |^tu- 
cratic sentiments and of leaning too much in favour of 
the patricians. Indeed there apiiearcd to lie some groundd^ 
for such an accusation, as he ^Iways carried himself with 
a ver^ lolly soldicr-like jiort, and was somc^haft partitula? 
in his dress; dressing himself when not m uniform, in 
simple but rich apparol; and was cspcciaUy noted for 





' BEAUTIES OP 


having his sountl leg (which w'as a very comely one) 
always arrayed fn a red stocking and high ,hcl:led shoe. 
■TJiough a man ot' great simplicity of manners^ yet there 
iva^isomething about him that repelled rude familiarity, 
while it encouraged frank^ and even social intercourse. 

He 'like wise observed' some appearance of court cere- 
mony and etiquette. Ho received the common class 
of visiters on the stoop,* before his door, accor^jT'^ to 
the custom of our Dutch ancestors. But when visiters 
were formally received in his parlour, it ,was cxpecte** 
they would appear in clean linen; by no means to he 
bare footed, and always to take their hats off. On public 
occasions he ap]icarcd with great pomp of equipage (for, 
in truth, his station required a little show and dignity,) and 
always rode to church in a yellow waggon wi% flaming 
red wheels. f 

These symptons of state and ceremony occasioned con- 
siderable discontent among the vulgar. They had been 
accustomed to find easy access to their former governors, 
and in particular had lived on terms of extreme ramiliarity 
with William the I’csty. They therefore were very impa- , 
tient of these dignified precautions, whi6h discouraged 
intrusion. But Peter Stuyvesant had his own way of 
thinking in these matters, and was a staunch upholder of 
the dignity of office. r 

He always maintained that government to be the least 
popular, which is most open to popular access and con- 
trol ; and that the very brawlers against court ceremony, 
and the reserve of men in power, would soon despise 
rulers among whom they found even themselves to be of 
c^onsequencc. Such at least, hod been the ca^ with the 
administration of William the Testy ; who, bent on making 
himself popular, had listened to every man’s advice, suf-^ 
fered every person to have admittance to His person at At 
hours ; and, in S' woni, treated every one os nis thorough 
fHiual. By this means every scrub politician and pub- 
lic lyisybody was enabled to measure wits with him, and 
to find out the true dimensions, not only of his person, ' 
but ^)is mifid. — And wha€ great man can stand such 
scrutiny? 

,lti8 the mystery that envelopes great men, that gives 


* Properly Iftellcil atoeb* the porch commonly built in front of 

^utch lioubcs^vvitli boiidici on each aide. 
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them halLthcir greatness. Wo are always inclined to 
tliink highly t>f those who hold themselves aloof from out 
lamination. There is likc^yisc a kind of supcrstitinilt? 
Reverence for office, which leads us to exaggerate ihc* 
merits and abilities of men of po^r, and to suppose^ that 
thay must be constituted diffeipnt from other men. And, 
indeed, faith is as necessary in politics as in religion. It 
cert%ly is of the first importance, that a country should 
be governed by wise men; but then it is almost equally 
ifSportant, that the people should believe them to be wise ; 

* for this belief alone can produce willing subordination. 

To keep up, therefore, this desirable confidence in 
rulq^, the people should be allowed to see as little of 
them as possible. He who gains access to cabinets soon 
fij^ds out by what foolishness the world is governed. He 
discovers t^t there is a quackery in legislation, as well as 
in every thing else; that many a measure, which is sup- 
rased by the million to be the result of great wisdom and 
deep deliberation, is the effect of mere chance, or perhaps 
of hair-brained experiment. — That rulers have their whinis 
%nd errors as wall as other men, and after all arc not so 
wonderfully superior to their fellow-creatures as he at first 
imagined ; since he finds that even his own opinions have 
had some weight with them. Thus awe subsides into con- 
ilfience, confidence inspires familiarity, and familiarity 
produces contemfit. Peter Stuyvesant, on the pontrary, 
liy conducting himself with dignity and loftiness, was 
looked up to with great reverence. As he never gave his 
reasons for any thing he did, the public always gave him 
credit for i^ery profound ones. Every movement, however 
intrinsically unimportant, was a matter of speculation ; and 
his very red stocking excited some respect, as being dif- 
>^«^l^it from the stocking of other men. , 

TTo these times we may refer the rise %f family pride 
and aristocratic distinctions;'*' and indeed I cannot but 
look back with reverence to the early planting of t^pse 
jnighty Dutch families, wliich have taken such vigorous 


* In B work pnblished many years after the time here treoted of 
(|^176J, byC. W. A. M- )it Is mentioned that FredorlckPhlllpse was 
counted tbe richest Mynheer In New-York, and was said to have 
vAoZe hogsheads of Indian money or wampum; agd had a son 
* and daughter, who according to the l^atcb custom, mould divide 
It equally. 
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root, and branckcd out so luxuriantly in our ^to. The 
^blooir whioh has flowed down uncontaminaTrd througti a 
^ffE^rssion of steady, virtuots generations, since the tim A 
'ofkhe patriarchs of Coinmunipaw, must c-crtainly be pure ' 
and jvorthvw And if sof then are the Van Renscllacrs, the 
Van Zandts, the Van Horpes, the Rutgers, the Bensons, 
the BrinkerhofTs, the Skermerhorns, and all the trup dc- 
srandants of the ancient Pavonians, the only legitifAatc nu- 
bility and real lords of the soil. ^ 

I have been led to mention thus particularly the well 
authenticated claims of our genuine Dutch families, be-‘ 
cause I have noticed with great sorrow and vexation, that 
they have i)een somewhat ellx)wrd aside in latler davji, by 
foreign intruders. It is re>illy astonishing to liehold how 
many great families have sprung up of late years, wjio 
pride themselves excessively on the score of anerst^. Thus 
he who can look up to his father without humiliation as- 
sumes not a little inniortance — he who cah safely talk of 
Jiis grandfather is still more vainglorious — hut he who can 
look back to his great grandfiither without blushing is alwo- 
lutely intolerabrc ill his pretensions to family. — Bless us', 
what a piece of work is here, between these mushrooms of 
an hour and these mushrooms of a day ! 

But from what I have recounted in the former part ^of 
this chapter, I would not have my reader imagine that tne 
great Peter was a tyrannical governor, ruling his subjects 
with a rod of iron^on the contrary, where the dignity of 
authority was not im|>licatcd, he abounded with gene- 
rosity and courteous condescension. In fact he really 
believed, though I fear my more enlightened^ republican 
readers will consithir it a proof of his ignorance and illi- 
berality, that in preventing the cup of social life from 
being dashed with the intoxicating ingiedient of poli^-^ 
he promoted tranquillity andhappmess of the people 
— and by dctoching their minds from subjects which they 
4:ould not understand, and which only tended to inflame 
thiir passions, he enabled them to attend more faithfully 
and industriously to their proper callings ; becoming more 
usiful citizens and more attentive to their families and for- 
tunes. 

'So far from having any unreasonable austerity, he 
lighted see the poor and the labouring man rejoice, and 
for this puepoec was 9. great promoter of holydays and 
public amusements. Under his reign was first uitrodiiced 
the custoiE of cracking eggs at Pass or Easter. New- 
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Yoars was also observed with exlnwagant festivity^ 
and usheFedrin by the ringin|r of bells and iicing of guns. 
^Evcry house was a temple to the jolly ffod. Oceai^^K* 
^dherry-brandy, true hollands, and mulled cider, wore sdt 
afloat on the occasion : and nd^ a poor man in town but 
made it a point to get drunk, out of a principle of pure 
dbonortiy — taking in liquor cflough to serve him half a year 
aftervaard. 

It would have done one's heart good also to have seen 
file valiant Peter, seated among the old burghers and their 
wives of a Saturday afLernoon, under the great trees that 
spread their shade over the Battery, watching the young 
in^ri and women as they danced on the green. Here ho 
would smoko his pipe, crack his joke, and forget the rug- 
ged toils of war in the sweet oblivious festivities of peace. 
Tie would occasionally give a nod of approbation to those 
of the young men who shuffled and kicked most vigorous- 
ly, and now and then gave a hearty smack, in all honesty 
.pf soul, to the buxom bus that held out longest, and tired 
down all her competitors, which she considered as infalli- 
t ble proofs of b/^ being the best dancer. Once it is true the 
harmony of the meeting was rather interrupted. A young 
vrouw, of groat figure in the gay world, and who, havii^ 
lately come from llolland, of course led the fashions in 
Idle city, made her appearance in not more than half a 
dozen petticoats, and these too of most alarming short- 
ness. — A universal whisper ran through the assembly; 
the old ladies all felt shocked in the extreme, the young 
ladies blushed and felt excessively for the ^ poor thing,” and 
even the governor himself was observed to bo a little trou- 
bled in mind. To complete tlie astonishment of the good 
fblks, she undertook, intlie course of a jig, to describe some 
iUtonishing figiyes in algebra, which she had learned 
from a dancing master in Rotterdam. — Ainiethor she was 
too animated in flourishing her feet, or whether some va- 
gabond Zephyr took the liberty of intruding his services, 
certain it is, that in tho course of a grand evolution wl^ich 
would not have disgraced a mqdem ball roona she made a 
most unexpected display — whereat the whole asseflibly 
was thrown into great admiration, several grave country ' 
yiornbers were not a little moved, and the good Peter him- 
self, wjio was a man of unparalleled modesty, %lt himself > 
grievously scandalized. 

The shortness of the female dresses, which had conti- 
/lued in fashion over sinco the days of WilliaiA Kieft, had 
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long offended eye; and though extremely averse to 
^meddling wjith the nctticoats of the ladies, yet^he imme* 
*dl&iiely recommendea that e^ciy one should be furnished. 
With a flounce to the bottoni. He likewise ordered that 
the lilies, and indeed tl^ gentlemen, should use no other 
step in dancing than shuffle and turn, and double trouble; 
and forbade, under pain of hlh high displeasure, any young '> 
lady thenceforth to attempt what was termed “exW^^^*ng- 
the OTaces.*’ 

Tnese were the only restrictions he ever imposed upoi; 
the sex; and these were considered by them as tyrannical 
oppressions, and resisted with that burning spirit always 
manifested by the gentle sex whenever their privileges are 
invaded, — ^In fact, Peter Stuyvesant plainly perceiv^, that 
if he attempted to push the matter any fsrther, there was 
danger of their leaving off petticoats altogether; so, like^ 
wise man experienced in the ways of women, he held his 
peace, and sunered them ever after to wear their petticoats 
and put their capers as high as they pleased. 


Showing the great Difficulty Philosophera have had in 
peopling America — and how the Aboriginee came to he 
begotten by Accident^ to the great RelUf and Satisfa^ 
tionofthe Author, 

The next inquiry at which we arrive in the regular course 
of our history, is to ascertain, if possible, how this coun- 
try was originally peopled ; a point fruitful of incredible 
embarrassments ; for unless we prove that thd aborigines 
did absolutely come from somewhere, it will be immedi- 
ately asserted in this age of scepticism, that they did nq^ 
come at all ; al^ if they did not come at aU, then was 
country never populate — a conclusion pertrotly agreeable 
to the rules of logic, but wholly irreconcilable to every ' 
fedhng of humanity, inasmuch as it must syllogistically 
prove fatalcto the innume^ble aborigines of tnis populouit 
re^n. 

To avert so dire a sophism, and to rescue from logical 
afinihilation so many millions of fellow creatures, how 
many v^gs of geese have been plundered ! what oceafls 
of iiik havA been benevolently drained ! and how many ' 
capacious heads of learned historians have been addled* 
auu for evur confounded ! I pause with reverential awe, 
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wlicii I contemplate the ponderous tomes in diiferent hin- 
■giinfrra, .with which they have emlcavtoured to s^lve this 
(|uestion, important to the happiness of Society bjQiNso 
; involved in clouds of inprJtetrablo obscurity. Histbrian 
' after historian has engaged ^ the endless circle oT hy> 
pothetical argument, and after* leading us a wearJ'Tjhase 
^hVough octavos, quartos, aod folios, has let us out, at the 
,c|id of his work, just as wise as we were at the beginning. 
'It "WHi doubtless some philosophical wild-goose chase of 
the kind, that made the old poet Macrobius rail in such a 
passion at edriosity, which he anathematizes most heartily 
as “ an irksome, agonizing care, a superstitious industry* 
about unprofitable things, an itching humour to see what 
is pot to be seen, and to be doing what signifies nothing 
when it is done.’* But to proceed : 

Of the claims of the children of Noah to the original 
population of this country I shall say nothing, as they 
nave already been touched upon in my last chapter. The 
claimants next in celebrity are the descendants of Abra- 
ham. Thus CJiristoval Colon (vulgarly called Columbus, ) 
when he first discovered the gold mines of Hispaniola, 

> immediately qpncludcd, with a shrewdness that would 
have done honour to a pliiloso]ihcr, that he hud found the 
ancient Ophir, from whence Solomon procured tlic gold 
for einbellLshing the temple at Jerusalem : nay. Colon 
f^cn imagined that he saw the remains of furnaces of ve- 
ritable Hebraic construction, employed in refining the 
precious ore. 

So golden a conjecture, tinctured with such fascinating 
extravagance, was too tempting not to be immediately 
snapped a4 by the gudgeons of learning; and accordingly, 
there were divers profound writers, ready to swear to its 
correctness, and bring in their usual load of authorities 
wise surmisqs, wherewithal to prop iU up. Vatablus 
^d Robertusi Stephens declared nothin^could be more 
clear : Arius Montunus, without the least hesitation, as- 
serts that Mexico was the true Ophir, and the Jews^Hb 
early settlers of the country : while Possevin, Becan, and 
Kveral other sagacious writers, lug in a ai^jpoaed ^ro~ 
phecy of the fourth book of Esdras, which being inserted , 
in the mighty hy[H)thcsis, like the key stone of an arch, 
mves it in their opinion perpetual durability. 
f Scarce, however, have they cximpleted \hdlr godBly 
^superstructure than in trudges a phalanx of d^ipoBite au- 
thors, with Hans de Laet, the great Dutchman, at their 
2H ^ 
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hcaS; and at one blow tumbles the whole fabric about 
their teas. Hans, ' in fact, contradicts outright ^all the' 
Isn^itish clums to the first settlements of tfils country, 
attribjiting all those equivocal symptoms, and traces of 
Christiimi^ and Judaism, , which have l^en said to be’ 
found' in divers provinces of the New World, to the Devil^ 
who has always affected to counterfeit the worship of thq, 
true Deity. “A remark,” says the knowing old Pa^J 
d’Acosta, " made by all -good authors who Imve 
of the religion of nations newly discovered, and founded 
besides on the authority of the fathers of tkt church.'* ^ 
' Some writers again, among whom it is with great re- 

§ ret I am compelled to mention Lopes dc Gomora and Juan 
c Leri, insinuate that the Cananites, being driven frqm 
the land of promise by the Jews, were seized with such a 
panic that they fled, without looking behind them, untij^ 
stopping to take breath, they found themselves safe in 
America. As they brought neither their national lan- 
guage, manners, nor features with them, it is supposed 
Uicy left them behind in the hurry of their flight. I 
cannot give my fuith to this opinon. 

1 pass over the supposition of the learner' Grotius, who 
being both an ambassador and a Dutchman to l)oot, is 
entiUed to great respect; that North America was peo- 
pled by a strolling company of Norwcgbns, and' that 
Peru was founded by a colony from China — Manco, of 
Mungo Oapac, the first Incas, being liimself a Chinese. 
Nor^all 1 more than barely mention, that father Kir- 
cher ascribes the settlement of America to the Egyptians, 
Budbeck to the Scandinavians, Charron to the Gauls, 
Juffredus Petri to a skating party from Frieqjand, Mi- 
lius to the Celts, Marinocus the Sicilian to the Romans, 
Le Comte to the Phoenicians, Fostel to the Moors, Mar- 
tin d’ Angleria «to the Abyssinians, together with the sapis 
surmise of De iSaet, tliat England, Ireland and the Ur- 
eses may contend for that honour. 

^ Nor will 1 bestow any more attention or credit to the 
idea that America is the fairy region of Zipanm described,, 
by that dreaming traveller Marco Polo tlie Venetian; or 
that it comprises the visionary island of Atlantis, described 
by Plato. Neither will 1 stop to investigate the heathen- 
aaaoftbn^of Paracelsus, that each hemisphere of the 
glo5iMVllri)^nally furnished with an Adam and Eve;- 
of th# lliore*nattenng opinion of Dr. Rornaync, supported 
by many m^melcss authorities, that Adam was of tiie In- 
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dian race : or the startling conjecture of BufTon, flel- 
vetius, «and -Darwin, so highly nondhrahle to jnankind, 
that the whole human species is accidentally descf sided. 
. from a remarkable family df the monkeys! * . 

This last conjecture, I mugt own, came upon Ine very 
qiddcnly and very ungraciously. I have often bni^d the 
% clowji in a pantomime, while gazing in stupid wonder at 
^tbeutravagant gambols of a harlequin, all at once elec- 
tnuM by a sudden stroke of the wooden sword across his 
shoulders. , Little did I think at such times that it would 
ever fall to my lot to be treated with equal discourtesy, 
and that while I was quietly beholding these grave philo- 
sophers emulating the eccentric transformations of the 
hero of pantomime, they would on a sudden turn upon me 
and my readers, and with one hy|)otlietical flourish meta- 
» inorphose us into lieasts ! 1 determined from that moment 
not to bum my fingers with any mure of their theories, 
but content myself with detailing the dilTerent methods liy 
which they transported the descendants of these ancient 
and resjM'ctablc monkeys, to this great field of theorutical 
warfare. 

This was ione cither by migrations by land or trans- 
migrations by water. Thus Padre Joseph d’Aeosto enu- 
merates three passages by land, first by the north of Eu- 
, ro{)e* secondly by the north of Asia, and thirdly by regions 
southward of tlie straits of Magellan. The learned Gro- 
tius marches his Norwegians by a pleasant route across 
frozen rivers and arms of the sea, tlirough Iceland, Green- 
land, Estotiland, and Naremberga. And various writers, 
among W'hom are Aiigleria, De Hornn, and Buflbn, anx- 
ious toatlie accommodation of these travellers, have fas- 
tened the two continents together by a strong chain of de- 
ductions — by which means "they could pass over dryshod. 
£ut should even this fail, Pinkerton, that industrious olfl* 
gentleman, Vho compiles books and ftanufactums Geo- 
graphies, has constructed a natural bridge of ice, from 
continent to continent, at the distance of four or flv^ ifTilea 
from Behring’s straits — for which he is entitled to the 
grateful thanks of all the waftdering aborigfhes w||p ever 
did or ever will pass over it. . ^ 

It' is an evil much to be lamented, that none of the woi» 
thy writers above quoted, could ever commence his wor^ 
without immediately declaring hostilities rigainst*evcry 
writer who had treated on the same subject! In this par- 
ticular, authors may be compared to a ce^piin aagacious 
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which In building Ur nest is sure to pull to pieces 
the nests of all the bims in its ncighl)ourhoM. , XHis un- 
hapjw propensity tends grievously to impede the progress 
of pound wowledge. Theories are at best but brittle 
pradu(5tUns, and when on(^ committed to the stream, 
they sieJuld take care thafr like the notable pots whiep 
were fellow voyagers, they do npt crack each ouer. 

For my part, when 1 beheld the sages 1 have quoted; 
gravely accounting for unaccountable things and diseSurs- 
mg thus wisely about matters for ever hidden from their 
eyes, like a blind man describing the glories of light, and 
the beauty and harmony of colours, 1 fell back in astonish- 
ment at the amazing extent of human ingenuity. 

If, cried I to mysdf, these learned men can weave whols 
systems out of nothing, what would be their productions 
were they furnished with substantial materials — if they can 
argue and dispute thus ingeniously about subjects l^eyond 
their knowledge, what would lie the profundity of their 
observations, did they but know what they were talking 
about 1 Should old Rhadamanthus, when he comes to 
decide upon their conduct while on earth, have the least 
idea of the usefulness of their labours, he willaundoubtedly 
class them with those notorious wise men of Gotham, who 
milked a bull, twisted a rope of sand, and wove a velvet 
purse from a sow’s car. * 

My chief surprise is, that among the many writers 1 
have noticed, no one has attempted to prove that this 
country was peopled from the moon — or that the first in- 
habitants floated hither on islands of ice, as wliitc bears 
cruise about the northern oceans— or that they were con- 
veyed hither bv^ balloons, as modern aeronauts p^s from 
Dover to Calais — or by witchcraft, as Simon Magus 
posted among the stars — or after the manner of the re- 
Xl'iwned Serbian, Abaris, who, like the ^ew-England^ 
witches on full blo^ed broomsticks made most unheard- 
of journeys on the back of a golden arrow, given him by 
the Hyperborean Apollo. 

But mere is still one mode left by which this country 
could have beec peopled, wh^li 1 have reserved for thie 
last, b^use I consider it worth all the rest ; it is — by 
i^iderU! Speaking of the islands of Solomon, New- 
-Gflinea, and Ncw-Holland, the profound father Charle- 
voix o^rve% ‘^n fine, all those countries are peopled, 
■nd U is possii^ej some ha^e been so by accident. Now 
If it could have happened in that manner, why might it 
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• not have been at the same timCj and H the same meAns, 
with thAtther parts of the globe V Tflis ii^enious mode 
of deducing certain conclu^ons from possi^ premi^ea^ is 
‘ an improvement on syllomfflic skill, and proves ^e^ good 
father sumrior even to Aichiinedes, for he can uni the 
world without any thing to rest* his lever upon. Itfr only 
Sur messed by the dexterity With which the sturdy old Je- 
another place, cuts the gordian knot — Nothing," 
says he, "is more easy. The inhabitants of both henus* 
pheres ore certainly the descendants of the same father. 
The common father of mankind received an express order 
from Heaven to j^ople the world, and accordingly it has 
been peopled. To bring this about, it was necessary to' 
overcome all difficulties in the way, and they have also 
been overcome f* Pious Logician ! How does he put all 
*the herd of laborious theorists to the blush, by explaining 
in five words, what it has cost them volumes to prove 
th^ know nothing about I 

They have long been picking at the lock, and fretting 
at the latch, but the honest father at once unlocks the door 
by bursting U open, and when he has it once ajar, he is 
at full liberty to wur in as many nations as he pleases. 
This proves to a demonstration that a little piety is better 
thanA cartrlood of philosophy, and is a practice illustm- 
•tion of that scriptural promise — " By faith ye shall move 
mountains.” 

From all the authorities here quoted, and a variety of 
others which 1 have consulted, but which are omitted 
through fear of fatiguing the unlr^imed reader— 1 con 
only draw the following conclusions, which, luckily how- 
ever, art sufficient for my purpose — First, That this part 
of the world has actually been peopled (Cl. £. D. :) to 
support which we have living proofs in the numerous 
trioM of ln(]^B that inhabit it. Secm^ly, That it haf 
been peopled in five hundred differenr ways, as proved 
by a cloud of authors, who from the positivencss of their 
assertions, seem to have been eye-witness to the^adt — 
Thirdly, That the people of this country had a variety of 
fathers^ which as it may ndt be thought much t# their 
credit by the common run of readers, the less we say o^ 
the subject the better. The question, therefore, I trust it 
for ever at rest. 
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WOUTER VAN TWILLER. 


The jgfcowned Wouter (ot Walter^ Van Twillcr was 
descended from a long line of Dutcn burgomasters, who 
had sacoessively dozed away^heir lives, and grown fat^ 
upon the bench of magistracy in Rotterdam; an(l*wbiF| 
had comported themselves with such singular wisdom and 
propriety that they were never cither heard or talked of — 
which, next to being universally applauded, should be the 
Gbject of ambition to all sage magistrates and rulers. 

His surname of Twillcr is said to be a corruption of 
the original TwijJlcTt which in English means doubter ^ a 
name admirably descriptive of his deliberative habits. 
For though ho was a man shut up within himself like an* 
oyster, and of such a profoundly reflective turn that he 
scarcely ever spoke except in monosyllables; ^^t did ho 
never make up his mind on any doubtful point. This 
was clearly accounted for by his adherents, who affirmed 
that he always conceived every subject on bo comprehen- 
sive a scale that he had not room in his hdhd to turn it 
over and examine lioth sides of it ; so that he always re- 
mained in doubt, merely in consequence of the astoiqshing 
munitude of his ideas ! 

There are two opposite ways by which some men get 
into notice— one by talking a vast deal and thinking a Tit^ 
tie, and the other by holding their tongues and not think- 
ing at all. By the first many a vapourii^ superficial 
pretender acquires the reputation of a man of quick parts, 
^by the other, many a vacant dunderpate like ithe owl, 
the stupidest V/' birds, comes to be complimented by a 
discerning wortu' with all the attributes of wisdom. This, 
**by the way, is a^mcre casual remark, wMch 1 would not 
for the universe have it thought 1 apply to GWrnor Van 
Tpriller. On the contrary, he was a very wise Dutchman, 
for ha> never said a foolish thing ; and of such invincible 
gravity that he was never known to laugh, or even to « 
smiley throu^i the course df a long and prosperous life. 
JI!ertain, however, it is, there never was a matter proposed, 
however simple, and on which youx common narrow 
^n^ed mortals would rashly determine at the first glanco, ^ 
but what t&e renowned Wouter put on a mighty mystc- 
liouB) vacant*kind of look, shook nis capacious head, and 
having smok^ for five minutes with redoubled earnest- 
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fiagcly observed, that “he had his doubts about 
e matter ;”-v-w}iieh, in process of time gained hin^the 


. . . • a 

The person of this illustrious oy gentleman was an^> 

^^arly formed, and nobly proportionodt as though it 

moulded by the hands of «ornc cunning Dutch sta- 
ad a model of majesty and lordly grandeur. He 
yras exactly five feet six inches in height, and six feet five 
in^es in circun^fercnce. His head was a perfect sphere, 
[fax excelling in magnitude that of the great Pericles (who 
was thence waggishly called Schenoccphalus^ or onion 
Iiead) — indeed, 6t such stupendous dimensions was it, that 
dame I^^ature herself, with all her sex’s ingenuity, would 
have been puzzled to construct a neck capable of support- 
ing ^t; wherefore she wisely declined tV. attempt, and 
settled it firmly on the top of his back-bone, just l)etween 
the shoulders ; where it remained, as snugly bedded as a 
ship of war in the mud of Potowniac. His body was 
of an oblong form, particularly capacious at bottom; which 
W|B wisely ordered by providence, seeing that he was a ' 
man of sedentary flabits, and very averse to the idle labour 
of walking. His legs, though exceeding short, were 
sturdy ii^roportion to the weight they had to sustain; 
oo t]iat ^en erect he had not a little the appearance of 
a robustious beer barrel, standing on skids. His face^ 
that infallible index of the mind, presented a vast expose 
perfectly unfurrowed or deformed by any of those lines 
and angles which disfigure the human countenance with 
what is termed expression. Two small gray eyes twinkled 
feebly in thes midst, like two stars of lesser magnitude, 
in a ^zy firmament ; and his full-fed checks hich seemed 
to have taken toll of every thing that went i ^to his mouth, 
oreracuriously mottkd and streaked with dusky red, like a 
Spitzernburg apjtle. 

• His habits were as regular as his person. He daily 
took his four stated meals, appropriating exactly an h<^ 
toscach ; he smoked and doubted eight hours, and he slept 
the remaining twelve of the four-and-twenty. Such was 
the renowned Wouter Van T wilier — a true philosopher, 
for his mind was cither elevated above, or tranquilly set- 
tle below, the cares and perplexities of this world. He 
lived in it for years, without fbeling the leaftt euriosity 
'je know whether the sun revolved siround it, or it round 
ftbe sun ; and he had even watched for at least half a cen- 
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' tuiy, the emoke curling from his pipe to the ceiling, withi 
out pnee trouMing his head with any of thqpe numcrou^ 

> theories, by which a philosopher would have perpleied'hls 
bra^, in accounting for iti arising above the surroundfnp^., 
abjj ttsphere. . • . . 

*^n his council he piVsidcd with great state and solei;^' 
nity. He sat in a huge shair of solid oak hewn in atite* 
celebrated forest of the Hague, fabricated by arl capjNik. 
enced Timmerman of Amsterdam, and curiously carved 
about the arms and feet, into exact imitations of gigai^tic 
eagle’s claws. Instead of a sceptre, he swayed a I0112 
Turkish pipe, wrought with jasmin and amber, which hoa^ 
been presented to a stadthoJdcr of Holland at the con>‘ 
elusion of a treaty with one of the petty Barbary powers. 
In this stately chair would he sit, and this magnificent 
pipe would he smoke, shaking his right knee with a gon- 
stant motion, and fixing his eyes for hours together upon 
a little print of Amsterdam, which hung in a black frame 
against the opposite wall of the council chamber. Nay, 
it has even been said, that when any deliberation of ex- 
traordinary length and intricacy was on the carpet, the 
renowned Wouter would absolutely shut his e^es for fdll 
two hours at a time, that he might not be disturbed 1 ^ 
external objects ; and at such times the internal commo- 
tion of his mind was evinced by certain regula?^ guttg^, 
sounds, which his admirers declared were merely the 
noise of conflict made by his contending doubts and 
opinions. 

It is with infinite difliculty I have been enabled to col- 
lect these biographical anecefotes of the great man under 
consideration. The facts respecting him wire so scatter- 
ed and vague, and divers of .them so ([uestiouablc in riocnt 
of authenticity, that I have had to give up the search af- 
ter many, and decline the admission «>f still more, ^icli 
would have lAided to heighten the coloifring of his por- 
trait. 

J have been the more anxious to delineate fully the 
person and habits of the rcnowne^l Van T wilier, from the 
consideration that he was not only the first, but also the 
best governor that ever presided over this ancient and 
respectable province ; and so tranquil and benevolent was 
his rei^ that 1 do not find, throughout the whole of it,^ 
attigle ufetdice of any offender bein^ brought to punuD^ 
ment; — a^iost indubitable si^n ot a Inerciful govemoi^ 
and a coa^unpaiallcled, excepting in the reign of me iUua- 7 
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IriqUB King Log, from whom, it is hinted, the renown^ 
Van Twilit y^as a lineal dcacendanL 
' JThe ve/y outset of the career of this cxcelTent magl» 
Jrate, like that of Solomon, o^ to siicak more appupii 
aMly, like that of the illustriouii governor of Barayfla, 
-vaa distinguished by an example of legal acumen, 

flattering presage of a wisa and equitable administra- 
twne The very morning after he had been solemnly in 
sidled in office, and at the moment that ho was making 
hjs breakfast f^m a prodigious earthen dish, filled witii 
ittilk and Indian pudding, he was suddenly interrujited hy 
the appearance ot one W andle Schoonhoven, a very im- 
portant old burner of New- Amsterdam, who complaiiieci 
bittealy of one Barcnt Blceckcr, inasmuch as ho fraudu- 
lently refused to come to a settlement of accounts, seeing! 
tli^ there was a heavy balance in favour of the said Wan- 
dle. Governor Van Twiller, as I have already observed, 
was a man of few words; he was likewise a mortal 
enemy to multiplying writings, or being disturbed at hie 
breakfast. Having listened attentively to the statcmcnl 
of Waiidic Schoonhoven, giving an occasionable grunt, as 
lie shovelled a fuighty spoonful of Indbn puddii^ intu 
Ids mouth— cither as a sign that he relished the dish, oi 
^mprchgnded the story : he called unto him his consta* 
aniipulling out of his breeches pocket a huge jack- 
knife, despatched it after the defendant as a summons, 
accompanied by his tobacco box as a warrant. 

This summary process was as eftbctual in those simple 
days as Was the seal ring of the great Haroun Alrascmd 
among the true believers. The two parties, being con- 
fronted befeve him, each produced a book of accounts, 
written in a language and character that would have puz- 
zled any but a high Dutch commentator, or a lenrnecT de‘ 
f ipberer of Egyptmn obelisks, to understand. The sage 
Wouter took tUlem one ufter the other, an# having poised 
them in bis hands, and attentively counted over the num- 
ber of leaves, fell straightway into a very great doubt, jnd 
smoked for half an hour without saying a word ; at length, 
‘laying his finger beside his no8c,«iiid Cutting his eyes foi 
a moment, with the air of a man who has just caugnt t 
subtle idea by the tail, he slowly tewk lus pljic from hii 
igputh, pulled forth a column of |obacco smoke, and witl 
^uarvellous gravity and solemnity pronounced — 4hat Iftv. 
ing carefully couAted over the loaves, and weighed the 
b off kg, it was found, that one was just as tMck and ai 
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iHavy as tlic other — therefore it was the final opinion of 
the court, tliat this accounts were equally balanced — thcie- 
f^re Wandle should give Barent a receipt, and Barent 
should giveWandlea recei|t — and the constable should 
pay^e costs. 

decision being straightway made known, difiiisod 
general joy throughout Amsterdam ; for the peopld2 
immediately perceived, that they had a very wise am], 
equitable magistrate to rule over them. But its happiest 
clfcct was, that not another lawsuit took pl^ throughout 
the whole of his administration ; and the oifice of consta-^ 
hie fell into such decay, that there was not one of those” 
losel scouts known in the province for many years. I am 
the more particular in dwelling on this transaction^, not 
only because I deem it one of the most sage and right- 
eous judgments on record, and well worthy the attention ^f 
modern magistrates, but because it was a miraculous event 
in the history of the renowned Woutei^being tlie only 
time he was ever known to come to a decision, in tlie 
whole course of his life. 


77(e Crrand Council of New- Amsterdam — wUh Reasons^ 
why an Alderman should be Fat, 

To assist the doubtful Wouter in the arduous business - of 
legislation, a board of magistrates was ^pointed, which 
presided immediately over the jiolice. This potent body 
consisted of a schout or bailiii| with powers between those 
ofthe present mayor and shenff; five burgerme^ters, who 
were equivalent to aldermen ; and five schepens, who ofi\; 
ciated as scrubs, sub-devils^ or bottle-holders, to the bur- 
germeesters, iut the same manner as do qssistant aldcriqpn 
to their princii^ at the present day — it being their duty 
to fill the pipes of the lordly burgermeesters, hunt the 
markets for delicacies for corporation dinners, and to die- 
chato such other little oifices of kindne^ os were occa- 
sion^y required. It was^ moreover, tacitly understood, 
thoi%h not specifically enjoined, that they should con- 
sider themselves as butts for the blunt wits of the bur- 
germeeeters, and should laugh most heartily at all their 
jokes ; tkis last was a duty as rarely called in actiofi ^ 
m thoMdaye as it is at present, and wasoshortly remitted,, 
in consequence of the tragical death of a fat littlo sche|ien, 
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actually died of sufibcation in an unsuccessful elTdlrt 
force a laugh at one of burgermeesler Van S^andt’s 
llfest jokps. * . • 

*• In return for these humble lervices, they wore peifnitted 
ito say, yes ^d no at the council, board, and to nave that 
enviable privilege, the run of tUe public kitchen ; IMthg 
graciously permitted to cat, and dnnk, and smoke, at all 
•those ‘isnug junkettinga, and public gormandizings, for 
which the ancient magistrates were equally fiimous with 
their more mq^em successors. The post ofschopen, there- 
fore, like that of assistant alderman, was eagerly coveted 
by all your burghers of a certain description, who have a 
huge relish for good feeding, and an humble ambition to 
1)6 great men in a small way — who thirst after a little 
brief authority, that shall render them the terror of the 
a|pis-houae and the bridewell — that shall enable them to 
lord it over obsequious poverty, vagrant vice, outcast pros- 
titution, and hunger-driven cfishonesty — that shall placo 
ill their hands the lesser, but galling scourge of the law, 
and give to their beck a houndlike pack ofcatchpoles and 
bum-baililfs — tenfold greater rogues than the culprits they 
liunt down ! — My readers will excuse this sudden warmth, 
jrhich I confess is unbecoming of a mve historian ; but 
d have^ mortal antipathy to catchpoTes, bum-bailifts, and 
Ijjtle gimtmeiu 

The ancient magbtrates of this city corresponded with 
those of the present time no less in jbrm, ma^t^e, apd 
intellect, than in prerogative and privilege. The burgo- 
masters, like our aldermen, were generally chi^n by . 
weight ; and not only the weight of the body, but likewise 
the weightef the head. It is a maxim practically observed 
jn all honest, plain thinking, regular citi^ that an aider- 
man should be fat— and the wisdom of this can be proved 
to#i certainty. That the body is i>i some measure an 
image of the lilind, or rather that the miflld is moulded to 
the body, like melted lead to the clay in which it is cast, 
been insisted on by many men of science, who J^avft 
gnade human nature their peculiar study. For as a learned 
gentleman of our own city observes, ” there i# a coq|tant 
relation between the moral character of all intelligent , 
turns and their physical constitution— between their habits • 
and the structure of their bodies.’* Thus we sec, that a 
lean, spare, diminutive body is generally acdiiil^nieiPby 
a petulant, restlesl, meddling minds Either thtfmind wean 
down the body by its continual motion ; or eljc the body. 
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Bot af&rding the mind Buflicicnt house-room, kcep^ Jit 
contiryially in a«tate of fretfulncsa, tossing. aiyl 
about from*thc uneasiness of its situation. Whereas yofir 
;roun4, sleek, fa^ unwieldy |lfcriphefy is ever attended by -a 
mifid like itself tmnquil^torpiu, and at ease; and we ma^ 
aJways observe, that your well-fe^ robustious burghers are 
in general very tenacious o^their ease and comfort^ being 
great enemies to noise, discord, and disturbance': and 
surely none arc more likely to study the public tranquillity 
tlian those who arc so careful of their o^n. Whoever 
hears of fat men heading a rio^ or herding together in\ 
turbulent mobs? — ^No — -no — it is your lean, hungry men, 
who arc continually worrying society, and setting the whole 
community by the cars. • 

The divine Plato, whose doctrines are not sufficiently 
attended to by Pliiloso])hers of the present age, allows /o 
every man three souls: one imniort^ and rational, scat^ 
in the brain, that it may overlook and regulate the body 
-—a second consisting of the surly and irrasciblc passions, 
which, like belligerent |)Owers, lie encamped around the 
heart— <a third mortal and sensual, destitute of reason, 
gross and brutal in its propensities, and elichained in the* 
belly, that it may not disturb the divine soul, by its ravens, 
ous bowlings. Now, according to this excellent theory^, 
what can be more clear, than that your fat alderman . 
most likely to have the most regular and well conditioned 
mind. His head is like a huge, spherical chamber, con^ 
taining a prodigious mass of soft brmns, whereon the ra- 
tional fikom lies softly and snugly couched, as on a feather 
bed} and the eyes, wliich arc the windows of the bed- 
chamber, are usually half closed, that its slumbtrings may 
not be disturbed by external objects. A mind thus conx 
fortnbly lodged, and jjrotected from disturbance, is mani- 
festly most Tik«fly to ]jcrform its functions with regulaQty 
and ease. By ilint of good feeding, morefer, the mortal ^ 
and malignant soul, which is confined in the belly, and ' 
which by its raging and roaring, puts the irritable soul in 
the Neighbourhood of the heart in an intolerable passion,, 
and thus renders men crufty and quarrelsome when hun- 
giy-^is completely ]iacilied, silenced, and put to rest : 
[■'.whereupon a host of honest good-fellow qualities, and 
kindhearted affections, wjiich had laid in perdue, slil}^ 
peof lag ont fif the loopholes of the heart, finding this CeP 
torus aslecpi do pluck up their spirits, turn out one and all • 
in their heyday suits, and gambol up and down the dia** 
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g raghhl — ilisnosing their poasesaor to laughter, gooS lyi- 
)ur, and a thousand friendly oflice^ towards kis follow 

)rt^s. *’ .* A • 

As a board of magistrate, formed on this model,, think 
but very little, they arc less likely to differ and wx^gle 
about favourite opinions; andhs they generally transact 
business upon a hearty dinaor, they are naturally disposed 
to ba'lcnient and indulgent in the administration of their 
duties. Charlemagne was conscious of this, and therefore 
(a pitiful measure, for which 1 can never forgive him,) 
ordered in His cartularies, that no judge should hold a 
iDOurt of justice, except in the morning, on an empty sto^ 
mach. — A rule which, I warrant, bore hard UT)on all the 
poor culprits in his kingdom. The more enliglitened and 
humane generation of riic present day have taken an op- 
TOsite course, and have so managed that the alderman 
are the best fed men in the community ; feasting lustily 
on the fat things of the land, and gorging so heartily oys- 
ters and turtles, that in process of time they acquire tlie 
activity of the one, and the form, the waddle, and the 
green fat of the other. The consequence is, as 1 have 
just said; thoee luxurious feastings do produce such a 
dulcet equanimity and repose of the soul, rational and 
fFrrational, that their transactions arc proverbial for unva- 
rying llfbnotony ; and the profound laws, which they enact 
m their dozing moments, amid the lal)ouTs of digestion, 
are quietly suffered to remain as dead letters, and never 
enforced, when awake. In a wonl, your fair round bel- 
lied burgomaster, like a full fed mastiff, dozes quietly at 
the house door, always at home, and always at hand to 
watch ovci^ts safety : but as to electing a lean, meddling 
candidate to the office, as has now and then been done, I 
would as lief put a greyhound to watch the house, or a lace- 
horoe to drag an oK-waggon. * 

The burgomasters then, as I have alrAdy mentioned, 
were wisely chosen by weight, and the schepensur aBsisl 
tent Alderman, were appointed to attend u(>on them, %nu 
help them to eat ; but the latter in the course of^time, when 
tfiey have been fed and fattened kito sufficient Bulk of Irndy 
■nd drowsiness of brain, became very eligible candidate 
for the burgomasters’ cliair; have fairly eaten themselvei 
into office, as a mouse eats its way into a comf^rt^lc lo(]g- 
ment in a goodly blue-nosed, skimmed milk, New%ngland 
clieese. 
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ICHABOD C3tANE AND THE GALLOPING 
HESSIAN. 


Prom the Sketch-Book, 


It was the x’cry ivitchin;cr time of night that Ichabod, 
heaiiT>hearte(], ami crcst-fhilcn, pursued his travel home- 
vranfs, along the sides of the lofty hills which rise ftbovf 
Tarry-Town, and which he had traversed so cheerily in 
the afternoon. The hour was ns dismal as himseh^ 
Far below him, the Tapjian Zee spread its dusky anr 
indistinct waste of waters, with here and there the taV 
mast of a sloop, riding quietly at anchor under the land. 
In the dead hush of midnight, he could even hear' the 
barking of the watch-dog from the opposite shore of the 
Hudson! but it w’as so vague and faint as only to give 
an idea of his distance from this faithful companion ol 
man. Now and then, too, the long-drawn ci^wine of a 
cock, accidentally awakened, would sound far, fir W, 
from some farm-house away among the hills — but it was 
like a drcamiiC^ sound in his car. No signs of life oo* 
curred near him, but occasionally the melancholy chiip ol 
^ epeket, or perhaps the guttural twang of a bull-m^ 
from a neighrouring mars^ as if sleeping uncomfortably, 
and tumii^ suddenfy in Jiis bed. 

All the stories of ghosts and goblins that ho had heard 
in the afternoon, now came crowding upon his recollec- 
tion. The night grew^ darker and darker ; the stars 
adBmcd to tink deeper in the sky, and driving clouds oc- 
casionally 4iid them from his sight. He had never felt 
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3b lonely and disninl. lie was, approa^ing 

very place wliere niiny of the i^a'mcs of the ghost 
Rories hSu'becn l.iid In the centre of thoroad ^tood an 
eiionnuiis tulip tree, winds towered like a giuntbbovQ oil* 
the otht'r trees ol' the nc'ighhourhood, and fornieu a* kind 
aif land -mark. Its li.nbs west* gnarlcfl, and fantastical 
largo cnougli to form trimly for ordinary tn*es, twisting 
down alirio.st to tiie mrth, and rising again into the air. 
•It was connecied with the tragical story of the iinfortu- 
Jiate Andre, wlio had been taken prisoner hard by; and 
waa univers'Mly known by the name of Major Andre’s 
Tree. The common people reganled it with a mixture ^ 
Tesjiect and superstition, partly out of sympathy for the 
of its ill-slarred namesake, and [lartly irom the tales 
oi strange sights, and doleful lamentations told concern- 
ing it. 

* As ichahod ap])roachcd this fearful tree, he began to 
whistle : he thought liis whistle was answered ; it was 
%ut a blast sweeping sharply through tlic dry banches. 
As ho approached a little nearer, he tiiought he saw some- 
thing white, hanging in the midst of the tree ; he paused 
and ceased i^hislliiig ; but on looking more narrowly, 
jicrceived that it was a jdace wliere the tree had been 
scathed by lightning, and the white wood laid bare. 
Sudd(!ti1y ho beard a groan — his teeth chattered, and his 
'Itnecs smote against the saddle : It was but the rubbing 
of one huge branch upon another, as they were swayed 
aliout by tiic breeze. Hu passed the tree in safety, but 
new perils lay before him. 

About two hundred yards from the tree a small brook 
crossed t^e road, and ran into a marshy and thickly wood- 
»*d glen, Known by the name of Wiley’s swamp. A few 
rough logs, laid side by side, sorved for a bridge over this 
(Jreain. On tl#it side of the road wli#re tlie brook eiw 
tered the wood, a group of oaks an^ chesnuts, matted 
thick with wild grape vines, threw a cavernous gloom 
over it. To jjass tins bridge, was the severest • It 
was at this identical spot that the unfortunate Andre 
was captured, and under tlie covert of those c^nuts 
and vines were the sturdy yeomen conoealed who siRprised 
him. Tliis has ever since been considered a haunUK 
stream, and fearful are the fe^ngs of the schoolboy who 
has to pass it alone atler dark. 

Ashe approached the stream, his heart began to thump ; 
he summoned up^ however, all his resolution, gave bia 
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liocjc hdf a score of kicks in the ribs, and attctnpteiikj 
dash bijskly acro's the bridge ; but instead of startff;^ 
forwarcL the 'perverse old animal made a lafciid mpfe^' 
ment, ind ran broadside aji^iiinst the fence. 
who^ fears increased with the delay, jerked the reins on^ 
thu-’other side, and kicked lustily with the contrary fooC^ 
it was all in vain ; his steed started, it is true, but it was 
only to plunge to the opfXMito side of the road into a 
thicket of brambles and alder hushes. The schoolmaster 
now liestowed both whip and heel upon the starveling 
ribs of old Gunjiowder, who dashed forward, snufllm? 
and snorting, but came to a stand just by the bridge witlh 
'a suddenness that hod nearly sent his rider sprawling 
over his head. Just at this moment a plashy tramp by 
the side of the bridge caught the sensitive ear of Ichaood. 
In the dark shadow of the grove, on the margin of the 
brook, he beheld something huge and misshapen, black 
and towering. It stirred not, but seemed gathered up in 
gloom, like some gigantic monster ready to spring upon 
the traveller. 

The hair of the affrighted pedagogue rose upon his 
head with terror. What was to be done 7 e- To turn and 
fly was now too late ; and besides, what chance was theip 
of escaping ghost or goblin, if*iBuch it was, which could, 
ride U{)oii the wings of the wind 7 Summoning u|lj thenh^ 
fore, a show of courage, he demanded in stanunering a<f« 
cents — “Who are you 7” He received no reply. He 
repeated his demand in a still more agitated voice. Still 
there was no answer. Qhce more he cudgelled the in« 
flexible sides of old Gunpowder, and shutting his eyes, 
broke forth with involuntary fervour into a tune. 

Just then the shadowy object of alarm put himself in mo« 
tion, and with a scramble and a bound, stood at once in 
the middle of the road. Though the might was dyk 
and dismal, yet tiie form of the unknown might now in 
some degree be ascertained. He appeared to ne a horse- 
nfkn ^ largo dimensions, and mounted on a black horse 
of powerful frame. He made no oder of molestation OL 
Bocial^lity, bdt kept aloof on one side of the road, jogging 
along on the blind side of old Gunpowder, who had now 
^ot.over his flight and waywardness. 

Ichabod, who had no relish for this stranra midnight 
com^uiion," ahd bethought himself of the adventure of 
Brom BonesVith the Gmloping Hessiai^ '^ow quickened ,• 
his steed, hopes of leaving him behind. The stmii* 
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^r, however, quickencsd his horse to an ^ual pace, ^dui- 
pul^ ua and fell into a wal^, thinking tp lag be- 
Riinc^tn^ other did the same. His heart* began toeink. 
within him; he endcavoufbd to resume his psniq tana^ 
but hia parched tongue clovg to the roof of his lilouth, 
ipid he could not utter a stiA'c. There was sonieTffing 
in the moody and dogged silence of this pertinacious 
companion, that was mysterious and appalling. It was 
■oon iearfullY accounted for. On mounting a rising 
i^oun^ which brought the figure of hi^ fellow traveller 
u^reW a^&inst the sky, gigantic in height, and muffled 
nr a cloak, Ichabod was horror-struck, on perceiving thdl 
he was headless ! — ^but his horror was still more increas>' 
ed^ on observing that the head, which should have rested 
on hia shoulders, was carried before him on the pommel 
of the saddle ; his terror ruse to desperation ; he rained a 
thower of kicks and blows upon Gunpowder, hoping by 
a sudden movement, to mvc his companion the slip — but 
the spectre started full lamp with him. Away then 
they dashed, through thick and thin ; stones flying, and 
sparks flashing, at eveiy bound. Icliabod’s flimsy gar- 
ments fluttered in the air, as he stretched his long lank 
hpdy away over his horse’s head, in the eagerness of his 

^Thf^ had now reached the road which turns off to 
T^leepy Hollow; but Gunpowder, who seemed possessed 
with a demon, instead of keeping up to it, made an opposite 
turn, and plunged headlong down hill to the left. This 
road leads through a sandy hollow, shaded by trees for 
about a quarter of a mile, where it crossris the bridge fa- 
mous in gDblin story, and just beyond swells the green 
knoll on which stands the whitewashed church. 

Aa yet the panic of the steed had given his unskilful 
ri^r an apparent advantage in the chusff ; but lust as he* 
haS got hall way through the hollow, flio girths of the 
■addle gave way, and he felt it slipping from under hiq^. 
He seized it by the i)oniiiiel, and endeavoured to hold it 
firm, but in vain ; and liud just time to save himself by 
Clasping old Gunpowder round the neck, wfien th% sad- 
dle lell to the earth, and he heard it triimpled under fool^ 
^ his pursuer. For a moment the terror of Hans Van * 
Ripper’s wrath passed across «his mind — for it wa^ hia 
Sunday saddle; but this was no time for {i^tt/fears; the 
goblin was hard on his haunchefl ; and (uflbkilful rider 
that he was!) he had much ado to maintagi his acuti 
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sometimes slipping on. one side, and sometimes on dnoths^ 
and f^Bometimes jolted on the high ridge of hia horsoV 
'tmrjcboi^ 'with a violence that he verily feafen )poula^ 
cleav^ him asunder. ^ 

I ^9* opening of the trees now cheered him with the 
hopes that the Church bridge was at hand. The wavei^ 
iuff reflection of a silver star^ in the bosom <]^the l>rook 
told him that he was not mistaken. He saw the walls 
of the church dimly glaring under the trees beyond. He 
recollected the place where Brom Bones’ ghostly cony^ 
petitor had disappeared. ‘‘If I can but' reach fot^ 
bridge,” thought Ichabod, “ I am safe.” Just then ne"^ 
heara the black steed panting and blowing dose behind 
him ; he even fancied that he felt his hot breath. Ano* 
thcr convulsive kick in the ribs, and old Gunpowder 
sprung upon the bridge ; he thundered over the resound- 
ing planks ; he ^ned the opposite side ; and now Icha- 
bod cast a look ^hind to sec if his pursuer should vanish, 
according to rule, in a flash of Are and brimstone. Just 
then he saw the goblin rising in his stirrups, and in the 
very act of hurling his head at him. Ichabod endea- 
voured to dodge the horrible missile, bi£} too late. It * 
encountered his cranium with a tremendous crash — 
was tumbled headlong into r the dust, and Gunpowder,^ 
the black steed, and the goblin rider, passed by* like a 
whirlwind. 

The next morning tlie old horse was found without 
liis saddle, and with the bridlb under his feet, solWly 
cropping the grass at his master’s gate. Ichabod did not 
make his apjicarance at breakfast — dinner-hour came, 
but no Ichabod. The boys assembled at the st^oolhouse, 
and strolled idly about the banks of the brooK ; but no 
Aschoolmaster. Hans Van Ripper now began to feel some 
uneasiness aboifLthe fate of poor Ichabod^ and his sadjllc. ’ 
An inquiry was set on foot, and oiler diligent invcstigari ' 
Upn they came ui)on his traces. In one part of the road 
leading to the church, was found the saddle tramples! in 
the dirt ; th^ tracks of horses’ hoofs deeply dented on the 
roadpand evidently at furious speexl, were traced to th^ 
tbridge, licyond which, on the bank of a broad part of the 
brook, where the water ran deep and black, was found 
theJSAt o^tl)p unfortunate* Ichabod, and close beside it a 
shattered pumpkin. 

The bro& was seafbhed, hut the My of the s^ool- 
maatcr war not to Ik; discovered. Hiuis Van Ripper, 
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^^xecutoT of his estate, examined the hundle which # 
‘£feed all hia worldly cirecta. They ^^nsisted of two 
Jmirt^flnjf a half; two atocka for the neck ; •a pa!k or two 
of worsted stockings; an ojIiI pair of corduroy small- 
clothes ; a rusty razor; a book of psalrn tunes, foB of 
sloe’s cars; and a broken pitch-pipe. As to the basks 
and furniture of tlic school|jouse, they belonged to the 
community, excepting Cotton Mather’s History of Witch- 
craft, a New- England Almanack, and a book of dreams 
j^d fortune telling ; in which last was a sheet of foolscap 
m^i scribblhd and blotted in several fruitless attempts 
Tiffiiakc a copy of verses in honour of the heiress of Vai^ 
‘TasscL These magic books and the poetic scrawl were 
forthwith consigned to the flames by Hans Van Ripiicri 
whh from that time forward determined to send his chil- 


dren no more to school ; observing, that he never knew 
dhy good come of this same reading and writing. What- 
ever money the schoolmaster possessed, and he had re- 
ceived his quarter's pay but a uay or two before, he must 
have liad about his person at the time of his disappear- 


ance. 

The mystci^us event caused much speculation at the 
imuTch on the following Sunday. Knots of gazers and 
'^sips Were collected in the church-yard, at the bridge, 
and at^the spot where the liat and pumpkin had been 
'^und. The stories of Brouwer, of Bones, and a whole 
budget of others were called to mind; and when they 
had diligently considered them all, and compared them 
with the synijitoms of the present case, they snook their 
heads, and came to the conclusion that Ichalmd had been 
Carried off by the galloping Hessian. As he was a bach- 
elor, and in nobody’s debt, nobody troubled his head any 
more about him ; the school was removed to a different 
q^rter of the hoBow, and another pedago^c reigned in hi« 

It is true, an old fanner, who had been down to New- 
York on a visit scvenil years after, and from whom thlB 
account of the ghostly adventure was received, brought 
iiome the intelligence that Icha|)od Crane w«s still alive ; 
that kc had left the neighbourhood partly through flar of 
the jgoblin and Hans Van Ripper, and partly in morti-fl 
fication at liaving been suddenly dismissed by the heirew ; 
that he had changed his quarters to a distant part of the 
.country; had kept school and itudied lawsat the eame 
iimo; been admitted to tlie bar, (urn^ politiciaiii 
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el^onccrot], written for tlic nrwspaporB, and flnally^i^ 
been mftdc a justUebf the Ton Pound Court.. Bjom 
to6, wl|o shbrtly siftor his rival’s disapi^earance, conduct 
ed'the 'blooming Katrina in triumph to tlic altar, was 
screed to look oxceodirigly knowing whenever the ato^i 
dT^chabod was rolalcd, 'and always hurst into a heatltyj 
laugh at the montion of the pum])kin ; which led some to 
Busiicct that he knew more about the matter than h^ chose, 
to tell. 


ON GREATNESS. 

We have more than once, in the course of our work, 
been most jocosely familiar with groat personages; aryl, 
in truth, treated them with as little coremony, rosj)ect, 
and consideration, as if they had boon our most particu- 
lar friends. Now, wc would not suHor the mortification 
of having our readers even susport us of an intimacy of the 
kind ; assuring thorn wc are cxtrcmoly choice in our inti; 
mates, and uncommonly oircuiiH|)€‘ct in avoiding connec- 
tions with all doubtful characters; particularly pimps, 
lifls, lottery-brokers, chevaliers of industry, and great mcn!N 
The world in general is pretty well aware of what is to 
understoofl by the former classes of delinquents ; hut in 
the latter has never, 1 believe been B[)ecificully defined, and 
as wc are determined to instruct our readers to the extent 
of our abilities, and their limited comprehension, it may 
not be amiss here to let them know what wc understand by 
a great man. e 

First, therefore, let us (editors and kings are always plu- 
, ral) premise, that there arc two kinds of greatness ; — one \ 
conferred by heVeii — the exalted nobilky of the souk;->- • 
the other, a spunous distinction, engendenA by the mob^ 
i^d lavished upon its favourites. 1%e former of these die> 
tinctAans wc have already contemplated with reverence { 
the latter wp will Like this opportunity to strip naked bo., 
fore ttur unenii.ghtenedrcsAcrs; so that if by chance any of * 
(them are held in ignominious thraldom by this base circu- 
lation of false coin, they may forthwith emancipate them- 
selves froi |2 speh inglononif delusion. 

It is a ^titious value given to indi^duals by public 
OBprice) as bankers give *an impression to a worthless slip 
of Ipapor, thereby giving it a currency for infinitely mo^ . 
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its' intrinnic value. Every nation has its pe^iaT 
mny an<^ peculiar great men ; ncithfiii^of which will, for 
Uie.'M^t part, pass current out of the rountry wkre they 
ore stamped. Your true thob-crcatcd great inoni^ike' 
a note ox one of the little Npw-England bank^T^dSd his 
Wue depreciates in proportion to the distance from hi^e. 
In England, a groat man isjie who has most ribands ami 
ffew-^aws on his coat, most horses in his carriage, most 
uaves in his retinue, or most toad-eaters at his table ; in 
Frwee, he who can most dexterously flourish his heels 
l^^e his h8ad — Dupdff. is most incontostibly the great- 
est man in France ! — when the Emperor is absent. Tl« 
greatest man in China is he who can trace his ancestry 
ui^to the moon ; and in this country our groat men may 

E rally hunt down their pedigree until it burrows in 
lirt like a rabbit. To lio comnse ; our great men are 
who are moat expert at crawling on ull-fours, and 
have the happiest facility in dragging and winding them- 
selves along in the dirt like very reptiles. This may seem 
a paradox to many of my readers, who with great good 
nature be it hinted, are too stupid to l(K)k beyond th&mcro 
surface of oufs invaluable writings ; and often pass over 
fjie knowing allusion, and poignant meaning, that is slyly 
couching bcncatli. It is for tne benefit of such helpless 
Ignorafits, who have no other creed but the opinion of the 
Inob, that 1 shall trace, as far as it is possible to follow him 
in his ascent from insignificance, — the rise, progress, and 
completion of a lUtle greaJt man. 

In a logocracy, to use the sage Mustapha’s phrase, it 
b not absolutely necessary to tne formation oi a great 
man tha^he should l)e either wise or valiant, upright or 
honourable. On the contrary, daily experience shows 
that these qualities rather impede his preferment, inas- 
much as they aPe prone to render him inflexibly eredj 
and are directly at variance with that ^'illowy suppleness 
which enables a man to wind, and twist, I hrough all the 
nooks and turns and dark winding passages tlia^ead to 
greatness. The grand requisite for diinbing the rugged 
hill of popularity, — the suniftiit of wliich is the ^at of 
power,— b to be useful. And here once more, for 
■ake of our readers, who are of course not so wise as oxi|P 
selves, I must explain what understand. ^ UBef|^ei0.« 
The hors^ in his iiutivc state, is wild, si^f? impOTU 0 US| 
full at muie8ty,*and of a most ^nerous spiAt. It b then 
the animal is noble^ exalted and usolessf entrap hiii^ 
123 
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m^jiaclo him, cudgel him, break down his Iqftjr spirit, p\)fc 
the curl^ into his ij^outh, the load upon his back,^nd irdu^ 
him i%co sepi'Lle oljedicncc to the bridle and the laslifV -ahn 
iQs then he becomes ust'ful. Your jackass is one of tb^ 
mo^js^tideful animals in existence, if my readers do 
row understand what I mean by usefulness, 1 give thenv 
aU up for most absolute ninc 9 ms. 

To rise in this country a man must first descend.* The 
aspiring politician may be compared to that indefatigable 
insect called the tumbler, pronounced by a distingq*sheu^ 
.pci^nage to be the only industrious animal in Virgh ,, 
which buries itself in filth, and works ignobly in the dirt, 

> until it forms a little ball of dirt, which it rolls laborious- 
ly along, like Diogenes in his tub ; sometimes Icead, 
Bometimus tail foremost, pilfering from every rat and mud 
hole, and encrcasing its ball of greatness by the conthba- 
tions of the kennel. Just so the candidate for greatness : 
— he plunges into that mass of obscenity, the mob ; labours 
in dirt and oblivion, and makes unto liimself the rudi- 
ments of a popular name from the adniinition and praises 
of rogues, ignoramuses, and blackguards. His name , 
once started, onward he goes struggling arid puffing, and 
pushing it before him*, collecting new tributes from tLw 
^gs and ofials of the land as he proceeds, until ^having 
gathered together a mighty mass of popularity, he moun^- 
it in trium^, is hoisted into office, and becomes a great 
man, and a ruler in the land. — All this will be clearly 
illustrated by a sketch of a worthy of the kind, who 
spruiig up under my eye, and was hatched from pollution 
by the broad ra^s of (lopularity, which, like the sun, can 
** breed maggots in a dead dog.’’ 

Timothy Dabble was a young man of very promising 
talents; for he wrote a fair hand, and had thrice won 
the silver medah ai' a country academy ; _he was afoO 
an orator, fof h^ talked with emphatic volubility, and 
could argue a full hour without taking either side, or 
adtanqyig a single opinion ; he had still farther requi- 
sites for doquence ; for he made very handsome gestures, < 
had dimples hi his cheeks-when he smiled, and enuncia^ 
ted meet harmoniously through his nose. In short, na- 
tSite ' had certainly marked him out for a great man ; for 
though^he was^not tall, yet he added at least half an 
inch* to his ftaCurc by elevating his head, apd assumed an 
amamg expression of- dignity by turning up his nose and 
curling his i^c^trils in a stylo of conscious superiority.^ 
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Convincc<>^.by these unequivocal impearances, Dalfhle’fl 
i# full caucus, one and all ucltared tliai he was 
tij^mbtedly born to he a great man, and if woulQ bo* his 
•own fault if he were not one. Dabble was ticy^j^lVitli 
^ opinion which coincided sq happily witli his b#nj^ 
Tw vanity, In a confidential wlfis[>er, had given him file 
like jintimation ; and he rcw5rcnccd the judgment of his 
/ricmls because they thought so highly of himself; — ac- 
cordingly he set out with a determination to become a 
'fr^t man, lyid to star^j} the scrulvraee for honour 
pwirown. How to attain the desired prizes w:is hovraver 
the question. He knew, by a Mnd of instinctive fcelingf 
which seems peculiar to grovelling minds, tlmt honour, 
and its better part — profit, would never seek him out; 
that they would never knock at his door and cnivc ad- 
■littancc; but must be courted, and toiled after, and 


earned. He therefore strutted forth in the highway 
the market-places, and the assemblies of the people; 
ranted like a true cockerel onitnr alxiut virtue, and pa- 
triotism! and libert}^, and equality, and himself. Fhill 
many a political windmill did he battle with; and full 
many a tiine^lid he talk himself out of breath, and his 
Itearcrs out of their patience. But Dabble found to his 
vast astonishment, that there was not a notorious poli- 
■\^cal pimp at a ward meeting but could out-talk him 
and what was still more mortifying, there was not a no- 
torious political pimp but w:is more noticed and caressed 
than liimsclf. The reason was simple enough ; while he 


harangued about principles, the others ranted about men ; 
where he reprobated a poUtical error, they blasted a 
political Character ; — they were, consequently, the ^ most 
useful ; for the great object of our political disjjutcs is not 
who shall have the honour of cman^>'iting the conum^ 
ntiy from tlm Ilading-strings of didu^i^, hut who shall 
have the profit of holding the strings and leading the 
community by the nose. ^ ^ 

Dabble was likewise very loud in his professilins of 
integrity, incorruptibility, and disinterestedness; words, 
whlcli, iVom being filtered Ibd refined through enews- 
p^pers and election hand-bills, have loiSt their origin^ 
signification; and in the political dictiinary aresyno? 
nyinous with empty pocketb, itching/i)a|ii||, ^Unin- 
terested ambition. He, in adilition t?mr|his, declared 
tluit he woulcf support none but honest men ; but un- 
luckily as but few of those ofibied * thewiselves to be. 
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rted, Dabble’s Bcrvices were seldom reqiipted. lie 


iho thing, he stood still ; for, in this country, he 

who does not side with cither party is like a body in 
vacuum between two planets, ,pnd must for ever remain 
motionless. 


Dabble was immeasurably surprised that a^ man so 
honest, so disinterested, and so ragacious withal, imd^ 
onU' Ido who had the good of h{s''country db much 
heart should thus remair, unnoticed and unapplaudedt" 
A little worldly advice, whispered in his ear by a. 
shrewd old politician, at once explained the whole m^- 
tery. “ Qe who would become great,’’ said he, “ must 
serve an apprenticeship to greatness ; and rise by regular 
gradation, like the master of a vessel, who commences by 
being scrub and cabin-boy. He must fag in the train of 
great men, echo all their sentiments, become their toad- 
eater and {nrasite, — ^laugh at all their jokes ; and, above 
all, endeavour to make them laugh ; if ^ou only now 
and then make a man laugh, your fortune is cnade. Look 
but about you, youngster, and you will not see a singlci 
little great man of the ih^lMbut has his miserable herd of 
retainers, who yclgjrt^y^ 9LJU5,.-.J!fiu®tle, 
w orry wh oever "^he poIntshiB finger at, and think them-' 
sclvesTuIly rewarded by sometimes snapping up a crumb 
that falls from the great man’s table. Talk of patriot- 
ism, virtue and incorruptibility ! tut, man ! they are the 
very qualities that scare munificence, and keep patronage 
at a distance. You might as well attempt to ent^ crows 
with red rags and ^npowder. Lay all these scarecrow 
virtues asidc^ and let ttiis be your maxim, that a candi- 
6tite tor political Eminence is like a dr:?d herring; be 
never becomes luifinous until he is corrupt.” ^ 

Dabble caught with hungry avidity these congenial 
doArii^ and turned into liis predestined chknncl of 
action with the force and rapidity of a stream which ^ 
has fo^ a whifib been restrained from its natural course.' 

b^me what nati^ had ^ted him to be; — his 
Mne softened do\yn from arrogant self-sufficiency to the 
,wli^p^cf'fawign«T solicitation. He mingled in the cau- 
GUA^of th^sdveKilgn ]Xiuplc ; adapted his dress to a 
similitude o^ dirty laggedness ; argued ' most logically 
with those w|^ i^rf'^of his own opinion ; and slandonu^ 
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never contemphite. He lil^wise applied 
^ftacharging faithfully the honourable duties of a parti- ^ 
z.in^;- ho poached about fcr private slandersi and nbald 
^anecdotes; he folded hand-bills — ^he even wrote one or 
two himself, wliich he carried about in his pocket and 
^ to evgry body ; became a secretary at 
riiinctinga, set his na^to divers resolutions of pamotic 
^import, and even once went so^ar as to make a speecl^ 
^ which he proved that patriotism was a virtue; — 
tha reigning bashaw a great man; — ^thatthis was a free 
country, and he himself an arrant and inconteftable buz- 
^rd! 

Dabble was now very frequent and devout in his visits 
to those temples of politics, popularity, and smoke, the 
ward porter-houses ; those true dens of equality, where 
all ranks, ages, and talents, are brought down to thd^ 
dead level of rude familiarity. — ’Twas here his taints 
expanded, aiHU his genius swelled up to its proper size; 
Kke the loathsome toadj which shrinking from balmy 
airs, |nd jocund sunshine, finds his congenbl home in 
and dungeons, and there nourishes his venoA, and 
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swinish multitude 'in their debauches o^ patriotism and 


porter ; and it became an even chance whether Dabble 
would turn out a great man or a great drunkard. — But 
Dabble in all this kept steadily in his eye the only deity 
he ever •vorshiped— his interest. Having by his fami- 
liarity ingratiated himself with the mob, he became 
wonderfuly potent and industriouuit^cl^^™ • 
alk the densUiU cellars of profligacy ^d intemperance ; 
brought more negroes to the poUs,j igi Urnew to a greater 
oertunty |vhere votes could be b|HMor beer, than vyr 
oflus contemporaries. His cxjjHplPin the caiA, hu 
mgraevering industry, his deerauing compliance, hb un- 
resbting humility^ hb stoadllbt (bpend^p^ at fength 
caught the attention oi^ne of 1^ leadpiv ofiheparty^ 
who was pleased to ohser va J W Dajble 
useful fellow, who would goaine|Bi#h|. ^FroR^||at 
moment his fortune was made ’^he jm n|pd and glove 
jvith orators an^ , slang- whangers; mkod in the sun- 
"ehine of great men’s smiles, and had •%hl heiiour, sundry- 
23 * 
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sliak'in^ hniuls with ilignitarios, and i rink lag 
hut ojf thft^fianic pot ffihi them at porler-lioii.>,e ! 1 i 

1 will not ialffTiu; myself witk tr.icin^f thi< ('.il<‘r|liTljir 
hi htM^sliuiy ])rofTre‘j.s from wiirin lo» Irnttenly ; eu'lioe; 
,it thu* D.ihide hownl aijd Inwed, aiul fawned, ami 
sneaked, and smirked, and lihelled. until oik* uoiikk- 
havtf. thouiriit |ierKe"enim-e itsc^’ would have seltlcd down 
into' despair. Tliere was noknowinir how loii^ lie iniiflit 
have liii#(ere«l at a dislanee from his ho|H*s, liail he not 
luckily got tarred and feathered for some of his electioji . 
ernnjr-maria’uvrcs — this was the 'iiiaking of ‘him! 
iwt niy reatlers stare — t"Tin|r niid featherin»j heie is^ 
tHUiiil to pillory and cropp'd ears in England ; and cither 
of these kinds of martyrdom will i'lisure a ]>atriot the 
K> 111 pithy .find sutTrages of a faction, llis jiartixaiis, t^lr 
even he had his ))aTti/,.ins, took his casi' into consideration 
— he had Ik'cii kicked and cu/Ted, and disgraei'd, and dis- 
honoured in the e-ause — he had licked thi' dust at the feet 
of the luoh — lu' was a fahhful drudge, slow to anger, of 
Vivincilde patience, of incessant assiduity — a thorough 
going tool, who could be curbed, and spurred, and direct- 
^;at ])leasure— ill short he liad all the inr,'or1ant qiiali- 
noitioiis for a little great man, ond he Vvas accordingly 
ushered into office amid the acclamations of the party. 
The leading men eompliineiited his usefulness, tlit^ mul- 
titude his republican simplicity, and the slaiig-wliungers* 
vouched lor his patriotism. Since his ekivation lie li.is 
diseovert'd iiiduhitahle signs of having been destined for a 
^reat man. llis nose has acquired an additional eleva- 
tion of several degrees, so that now he appears to have 
bidden adieu to this world, and to have set liis^' ’.glits 
altogether on tilings above ; and he has swelled ann <jit!al 
cd himself to such a degn;e, that liis friemls arc under 
np[)rehensions ihfti. iie will one day or other explode apd 
blow up like a lorj[lu^. 


THE END. 








